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JOURNAL TO STELLA. 



Thb Jourkai. to Stella, from 2d September 1710, to 6th 
June 1713, forms a natural introduction to the political pieces by 
which Swift supported the last ministry of Queen Anne. But it 
may also be thought a fit preface to his works in general, as af- 
fording the closest insight into his temper, principles, and habits, 
during the busiest and happiest period of his life* It contains, 
indeed, documents for his private history, of a nature equally cu- 
rious and authentic* The letters of literary men are usually writ- 
ten under some feeling, that they may one day become public ; at 
least they are calculated so as to bear relation to the habits and 
feelings of their correspondents ; and thus far the writer is necessa- 
rily under a degree of restraint. In a private diary, on the other 
hand, thie journalist pays some attention to the arranging and me- 
thodizing his thoughts ; for, supposing that it is intended for the 
writer^s sole use, there are few who care to review even their own 
sentiments in absolute dishabille : But the JouRX al to Stella 
is as unconstrained as conversation the most intimate and familiar, 
nearly as much so, indeed, as thought itself. To account for this, 
we fnust recollect, that Swift had united the destiny of Mrs John^ 
son so closely to his own, that his hopes, fears, wishes, and expec- 
tations, were sure to be identified with those of his correspondent. 
The strange and peculiar relation in which they had now for 
some years stood to each other, had produced between them all 
the confidence and mutual interest of marriage, while their affec- 
tion was unchilled by familiarity, or by possession. Swift, there- 
fore, wrote to Stella, alike without coldness or suspicion, with all 
the intimacy of a husband, but with all the feelings of a lover. 
Nothing was too precious to be withheld from her ; and, at the 
same time, nothing so trifling in which she was not to find inte- 
rest, if It related to him. Hence that curious and diverting mix- 
ture of the meanest and most common domestic details with state 
secrets, court intrigues, and the fate of ministries ; where the his-r 
tory of the Duke of Marlborough's disgrace is hardly detailed 
with more minute apcuracy thi^n the progress and cure of the 



4 JOURNAL fro ?TELtA. 

doctor's broken shin. This miscellaneous mode of writing is a 
warrant to the reader, that he has the real sentiments of the au- 
thor. He who bends his mind to a single subject, will gradually, 
and even unconsciously, become guarded in his mode of treating 
it, and, consequently, will rather plead a cause than deliver an opi- 
nion. But, while throwing into his Journal the ideas as they rose 
in his mind, grand or minute, important or trifling, Swift insures 
us, that he had not even that very harmless motive for a certain 
disguise of s(e^ttineot, which 1 arises from the wish of doing all 
things in order. His ideas, upon subjects of importance, break 
from him at intervals ; and as he was under no necessity to pre- 
serve an appearance of uniformity, the attentive reader may per-^ 
ceive when i^e juldges coolly ; wh^. k^ is swayed by p^sknli or pre- 
judice; wbeii he aHers pr revokes an opimon; and wh^n, with-* 
out dping 90, bis opinions ar« inconsistent :with leach otber« Ini 
sibort» it is ^ pifiture of tbe. m^n, tM author, aod the politician*. 
A very Aor^ sarvey jof .^he. ^ircuftistances under which the Jour- 
nal was written, i^ill prfYei^t the neadejr having the trouble of rev 
&rring to the life of Sw.ift, iiiUiesA from ^.wi4i to see. them jnore 
iiiUy detailedw , . , , 

The bis^o^ of Ifieland bad. loBg solicited, that Qiueen Anne 
would be pkased' to remit the fight of. the crown to tbfi iirbtrfruits. 
and twentieth-pftrts payable by tbe^clergyof thai kiogdium. Their 
lippHcatioDs bad not bitb^to been followed . by any tlung jexceptr. 
ing fair proimises. : On the 3l6t of August, l^iO^ liie bishops, by 
the MXcmm^ letter, addressed to Dr llarstonge, btshc^ of Ossory, 
^nd D.r Lindsay* bishop of Kiilaloe, dirocied them to prosecute 
this peiilioit to the crowQ.; andijeiiied Sivift ^Wth them as a confi*^ 
dentiaL agenti or solicitor. 

** GtTK TERY GOOD Lords, Dublio, Ang.SI, 1710. 

, << Whereas several applications have been made to her majesty, 
about the Br^t-frtiits mnd twentieth-parts payable to her majesty 
by tke 'dergy of tliis kingdoin, beseeching her majesty, that she 
would be g^raciofUfily pleased to extend lier bounty to thp clergy 
here, in such manner as the convocation have humbly laid before 
her majesty, or as her majesty, shall, in^ her goodness and wisdom, 
think fit; and the sud applications lie still before her majesty; 
and we do hope^ from her royal bounty, a favourable answer. 

" We do therefofe entreat your lordships, to take oayou the so* 
licitatiom of that a&ilry and to use such propei' mietfaods; and appli* 
cations as you, in your prudence, shall judge most likely lo be ef* 
fectual. We have likewise desired the bearer, Dr Swift, to cob-^ 
oern hisaself with you, being persuaded of his dUigence and good 
affection ', said mre desire, that if yaur lordships' occafiions require 



• SOUKtfAt^ TO MELhA* S 

yonf leavihg tidWon liefore yoii Mvfe bro«ugfcri tbe Imsiness to ef- 
fect, that yod would leave with hjiii the papers relating to it, with 
^nour dirWrions for his management in it, if you think il advisable 
so to do. Wflf are your Ibridshipai^ most hiimble servants and 
'brethren^^ '■ "' ' " ■ ' ' / " '. , ' ' •■ '" ' 

■ •'■"• " •' • -■ • " - Vr:CA^s^r} ^■'-' 

To thi Right Ret. TMe^sin Gb^; ^ ; ' ^ /' ' ' ' ' 

John^ iird Bishop'ofOssoTj, aiid' \^ c ' ;• 

Tf^off^/LordBMopofKillaloe. 



f : - f 



With these credentials Swift set forth for' London, and arrived 
thete in the begjiinfng of September, in th^ inidst of the cbnvtil- 
sions occasioned by the fall of the Whrj^ ministry under Godolphih 
and Som6fs* From t^at ttraie, he was not only k spectator, but 
an active and busy agitator in the poHtrcs of thehr Tory successors. 
His progress, and fln^l ^ucc^s, ih the "»iiegbtiatioh concerning the 
TemissioB, are detailed in the Jburtidl, and in the letters passing 
between Afdhbis^hop King and I>r Swift upion that subject. This 
was soleTy owing' to hls^own inftuenc© atid exertions; for the 
Bishops of Osssory and Killaloe had left London before his'arrf- 
val. But this, though the original cause of his journey, soon be- 
came a very subordinate occupation : Trusted with the most im- 
portant secrets by the new ministers; living on the footing of inti-* 
macy with the most noble and most powerful of the prevailing 
party ; feeling all the consciousness of present influence, and anti- 
cipating, doubtless, the most ambitious views of future eminence^ 
— Swift, during this period, enjoyed both the present and the fu- 
ture. Time glided on, however, and he at length felt, after re- 
peated disappointment, that some secret bar impeded his rise in 
the church. The ministers, who sometimes needed his good of- 
fices to conciliate the public, and sometimes to reconcile their 
private differences, seem carefully to have concealed from him^ 
that the queen's personal dislike was the real impediment to his 
preferment. By dint of a strenuous demand, accompanied by a 
determined resoludoti to retire in case of its being refused, he ex- 
torted, with difficulty, the deanery of St Patrick's. When he had 
attained this preferment, he returned to Ireland to possess himself 
of it ; yet wondering internally, that the ministers, whom he had 
so effectually served, and by whom he was personally so much re- 
spected, should have assigned his tardy pieferment in a separate 
Viiigdom. 
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During the period of his residence in London, he sent to Mrs 
Johnson a daily journal of his actions, sentiments, wishes, opi- 
nions, hopes, and fears. With the usual caution that marked all 
his correspondence with Stella, the Diary is not addressed to her 
alone, (though written solely on her account) but jointly to 
her companion Mrs Dingley. Habits of great intimacy, and 
that pleasure of indulging infantine whims, which is its natural 
consequence, had introduced between them what Swift calls a 
*^ little language," in which his fondness loved to display itself. 
This pretty jargon has been decyphered with considerable ability 
by former editors ; and it is only here necessary to say, that MD 
usually stands for Stella and Dingley, though sometimes for the 
former alone ; D. stands for Dingley, and DD for Dingley and 
Stella, yet sometimes for Stella alone. Swift himself is repre- 
sented by the letters PDFR. ; but this odd and awkward combi- 
nation of consonants, is, in printing, usually exchanged for PreS" 
to: a name given to him by the Duchess of Shrewsbury, who, 
being a foreigner, could not remember the English word-— «zp^. 

While Dean Swift was engaged with the history of the last 
years of Queen Anne, he resumed possession of this Journal, per- 
haps to refresh his memorj( as to facts ; and to this circumstance 
it may be we owe its preservation. It is hardly necessary to add, 
that the Journal was strictly confidential, and was written to 
Stella, under a solemn prohibition to ishew it to any one whatso-' 
ever. 
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LETTER I. 

Joe* will give you an account of me till I got 
into the boat, after which the rogues made a new 
bargain, and forced me to give tnem two crowns, 
and talked as if we should not be able to overtake 
any ship ; but in half an hour we got to the yacht ; 



* Joseph Beaumont of Trim, merchant, had the honour to be 
numbered among Swifts humble friends. He was a proficient in 
mathematics, and had invented a set of sleaing tables, calculated 
for the improvement of the linen trade. For this discovery, he re- 
ceived from government a reward of an hundred pounds, after 
many difficulties had occurred in the payment; a circumstance of- 
ten sdluded to in the course of these letters to Stella. Intense appli- 
cation to investigate the longitude, at length deranged Mr Beau- 
mont's understanding, and he committed suicide in a fit of lunacy* 
He is described as a handsome grey-headed man, with some preten- 
sions to literary accomplishment. In his witty description of the 
Vicar's house at Castlenock, Swift introduces Beaumont, 

The grey old fellow, poet Joe, 
The philosophic cause will shew. 
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for the ships lay by to wait for my lord lieutenant'^* 
steward. We made our voyage in fifteen hours just. 
Last night I came to this town, and shall leave it, I 
believe, on Monday : the first man I met in Chester 
was Dr Raymond. * He and Mrs Raymond were 
here about levying a fine, in order to have power to 
sell their estate. I got a fell off my horse^- riding 
here from Parkgate, but no hurt ; the horse under- 
standing falls very well, and lying quietly till I got 
up. My duty to the bishop of Clogher. f I saw 
him returning from Dunlary ; but he saw not me. 
I take it ill he was not at convocation, and that 
I have not his name to my powers. I beg you will 
hold your resolution of going to Trim, and riding 
there as much as you can. Let the bishop of Clog- 
her remind the bishop of Killala to send me a letter^ 
with one inclosed to the bishop of Litchfield. § Let 
all who write to me, inclose to Richard Steele, Esq. 
at his office at the Cockpit, near Whitehall. || My 
lord Mountjoy is now in the humour that we should 
begin our journey this aftiemoon, so that I have 
stolen here again to finish this letter, which must be 
shorter long accordingly. I write this post to Mrs 
Wesley, ^ and will tell her that I have taken care 



rJ -i. 



* Vicar of Tfiitft often mentioned in the Journal, and a par- 
ticular friend of Swift, Who had recommended him as such to the 
acquaintance of Addison. 

t Dr St George Ashe, afterwards bishop of Derry ; a man of 
wit and talents. 

§ Dr John Hough. 

II Sir Richard was at this time Gazetteer ; or, as he termed it, 
** Lowest Minister of State." He was also a commissioner' of tiie 
stamp office. There was great cordiality at this time between 
him and Swift, who had contributed several papers to the Tatler^ 
which Steele then conducted, but their friendship was soon over- 
clouded. 

f Elizabeth, lady of Garret Wesley, Esq, one of the daughters 
©f Sir Dudley Colley. 
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she ma^ have her bill of one hundred and fifteeii 
pounds whenever she pleases to send for it; and 
in that case I desire you will send it her inclosed 
and sealed. God Almighty blesd you; and, for 
God's sake, be merry, and get your health, lam 
perfectly resolved to return as soon as I have done 
my commission, whether it succeeds or not. I never 
went to £ngiand with so little desire in my life. * 
If Mrs Curry makes any difficulty about the lodg- 
ings, I will quit them. The post is just come from 
Londoti, and just going out, so I have only time to 
pray to God to bless you, &c* 



LETTER IL 

London, September 9, Saturday, 1710. 

I GOT here last Thursday, after five days travelling, 
weary the first, almost dead the second, tolerable 
the third, and well enough the rest ; and am now 
glad of the fatigue, which has served for exercise ; 
and I am at present well enough. The Whigs were 
ravished to see me, and would lay hold on me as a 
twig while they are drowning, and the great men 
making me their clumsy apologies, &c. f But my 



• This will perhaps admit a scrapie of doubt. 

t The subject of these apologies was, their haying disappointed 
Swift's preferment, chiefly through the remonstrances of Sharpe, 
Archbishop of York, who argued, that the author of " The Talc 
of a THib*' was a person unworthy of rising in the church. 
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lord treasurer* received me with a great deal 6f 
coldness, which has enraged me so, I am almost 
vowing revenge. I have not yet gone half my cir- 
cle ; but I find all my acquaintance just as I left 
them. I hear my lady GifFard is much at court, 
and lady Wharton was ridiculing it the other day ; 
80 I have lost a friend there. I have not yet seen 
her, nor intend it; but I will contrive to see Stella's 
mother some other way. f I writ to the bishop of 
Clogher from Chester; and! now write to the arch- 
bishop of Dublin. Every thing is turning upside 
down ; every Whig in great office will, to a man, be 
infallibly put out ; and we shall have such a winter 
as has not been seen in England. Every body asks 
me, how I came to be so long in Ireland, as naturally 
as if here were my being ; but no soul offers to make 
it so: and I protest I shall return to Dublin, and the 
canal at Laracor, with more satisfaction than I ever 
did in my life. The Tatler expects every day to be 
turned out of his employment ; and the Duke of 
Ormond, they say, will be lieutenant of Ireland. I 
hope you are now peaceably in Presto's :j: lodgings : 
but I resolve to turn you out by Christmas : in which 
time I shall either do my business, or find it not to 



*The earl of Godolphin. Swift, in a letter to Archbishop King, 
says, his reception was altogether different from what he had re>- 
ceived from any great man in his life ; altogether short, dry, and 
morose. 

t Lady GifFard was the beloved sister of Sir William Temple, 
and is said to have had a large portion of his genius. But a 
quarrel, or at least a coldness, had taken place between Swift and 
the family of his original patron, owing, it would seem, to some dif- 
ference about the publication of Sir William's posthumous works, 
intrusted to Swift by his will. Mrs Johnson's mother was then 
residing with Lady GifFard. 

t Presto stands for Swift, being adopted instead of PDFR, which 
is the character he himself uses when writing in the little language. 
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be done. Pray be at Trim by tbe time this letter 
comes to you, and ride little Jolmson, who must 
needs be now in good ease. I have begun this let- 
ter unusually on the f)Ost night, and have already 
written to the archbishop, and cannot lengthen this. 
Henceforth I will write something every day to MD, 
and make it a sort of journal : and when it is full/ 1 
will send it whether MD writes or not : and so that 
will be pretty : and 1 shall always be in conversa- 
tion with MD, and MD with Presto. Pray make 
Parvisol * pay you the ten pounds immediately ; so 
I ordered him. They tell me I am growing fatter, 
and look better ; and, on Monday, Jervas is to re- 
touch my picture. I thought I saw Jack Temple f 
and his wife pass by me to-day in their coach; 
but I took no notice of them. I am glad I have 
wholly shaken off that family. Tell the provost I 
have obeyed his commands to the Duke of Ormond ; 
pr let it alone, if you please. I saw Jemmy Leigh J 
just now at the coffeehouse, who asked after you 
with great kindness : he talks of going in a fort- 
night to Ireland. My service to the dean, § and 
Mrs Walls, and her archdeacon. Will Fraiikland's 
wife is near bringing to bed, and I have promised 
to christen the child. I fatncy you hid my Chester 
letter the Tuesday after I writ. I presented Dr 
Raymond to Lord Wharton at Chester. Pray let 
me know when Joe gets his money. || It is near 
ten, and I hate to send by the bellman. MD shall 
have a longer letter in a week, but I send this only 
to tell I am safe in London ; and so farewell, &c. 



* The doctor's agent at Laracor, a Frenchman, 
t Nephew to Sir WilHam. 

J An Irish gentleman of fortune, in the county of Westmeath. 
§ Dr Sterne, dean of St Patrick's, Dublin. 
II The government premium for his new invented mathematical 
deaing tables^ which I believe are still in use. 
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LETTER in. 

, London, Sept., 9^ ITlOj. ; 

ArtER seeing the Duke of Ormotid, dining with 
l>r Gockburn, passing some pdrt of the aftefUdon 
with Sir Matthew Dudley and Will Frankland^ the 
rest at St James's coffeehouse, I came home and 
writ to the archbishop of Dublin and Mt), and am 
going to bed. I forgot to tell you, that I begged 
Will Frankland to stand Manley's* friend with his 
father in this shaking season for places. He told me 
his father was in danger to be out; that several were 
now Soliciting for Manley's place; that he was 
accused of opening letters; that Sir Thbmas Frank- 
land f would sacrifice every thing to save himself; 
and in that I fear Manley is undotie, &c. - 

10. To-day I dined with Lord Mountjdy kt Ken- 
sington ; saw my mistress, Ophy Butlet^fe ^ifCi Who 
is grown a little charmless. I sat till ten in the 
evening with Addison and Steele : Steele will cer- 
tainly lose his Gazetteer's place, all the world de- 
testing his engaging ip parties.:^ At ten I went to 



1^ Isaac Manley, Esq. posttnastei^-general for TrielaDd. The 
^reat change in Queen Anne's nvinistry was bow going on rapidly. 
Godolphin had been directed to break his staff ai^ treasurer 91) this 
dth August 1710. 

t Sir Thomas Frankland, postmaster-geiieral. Swiff seehis to 
have had an esteem for him ; for to Mackay's eulogy, in which 
he describes Sir Thomas as of a very sweet, easy, and affable dis- 
position, zealous for the copstitution, yet not forward und indul- 
gent to his dependents, he subscribes, *' fhisi u afyir, character^ 

t The Examikek charges. Steele, as l^f^vi^igy ^' by eivtering 
into party disputes, violated the most solemn rc^peated promiseSy 
and that perfect neutrality which jbe bad engag^W maintain/^-^ 
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the cofifee^iouse, hopiilg/tofiild.Lord Radnor, whom 
I had .hotseeil. H6 wa&them; f6r:an hoar and a 
half wd talked treason heartily VLgmn$t \he Whigs» 
their badness and ingraltitude. And I am cdme home 
roHiiigi^seritmentsin my mind, and fraiiHuig schemes 
ef liei^jei^ : fbll of which (having written down some 
binti); £' go toi^. I am afraid MD dined' at. home, 
because it is Simdiay ; and thete, was thelittk half^ 
pint of Wictd ) for God's. siakB be good girls, ; an:d all 
will be wejl* Ben Tooke * Was: with me this, morn-^ 

ing. .. . 1;:.: ■■ .': . 

1 1. Seven morning.; 1 am rising to go to Jervas 
Ho iinidli'jiiiy picture, and it is shaving day, so good 
morrow iM£), ; but do not keep me now, for I cannofc 
stay^; iaiKl pray dine with the dean, but do not losie 
youtftidneyi Jilorig to hear from you,: &c.-— Ten at 
lUght/^I sat four hours thisi morning to Jjefvas, who 
has given my picture quite, another turn, and now 
approves it ieiitirely : but we must have the approba- 
tion of the town; .'If I were rich enough^ I would 
get a copy of it, and bring it over. Mr Addison and 
I dined together at his lodgings, and I sat with him 
par4;of this evening; and Lam no w come home to 
write an hour. Patrick observes, that the rabble here 
^te itiuch more inquisitive in politics than in Ire- 
land. Every day we expect changes, and the parlia- 



Ilideed, Sir fiicbl^rd. could never resist the temptation of interfe- 
ring in politics, whatever might be the determination of his cooler, 
moments. One of his principal offences on the present occasion, 
Wfts publisbi0g, in The Taxler, No. 193, a very satirical letter, 
in the name of Downes, the pro^ipter ; in which the change of 
adoiinistrotioii w^ ridiculed under a theatrical parable. The let- 
ter, which has much sarcastic hut);iour, is said to have been writ- 
ten by Anthony Henley, Esq. 

* A bookseller, who printed the Tale of a Tub, and other 
work's, for Swift. 
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ipenl to bedissolved. Lord Wharton* expects every 
day to be out: he is working like a horse for elec- 
tions ; and, in. short, T never saw so great a ferment 
among all sorts of people. I had a miserable letter 
from Joe last Saturday, telling me Mr Pratt f refu- 
ses payment of his money. I have toldit Mr Addi^- 
son, and will to Lord Wharton; but I fear with no 
success. However, I will do all I can. 

]g. To-day I presented Mr Ford to the Duke of 
Onnond; and paid my first visit to lord president,:!: 
with whom r had much discourse ; but put him alt 
ways off when he began of Lord Wharton in rela- 
tion to me, till he urged it : then I said, he knew I 
never expected any thing from Lord Wharton, and 
that Lord Wharton knew that I understood it so. § 
He said, that he had written twice to Lord Whar- 
ton about me, who both times said nothing at all 
to that part of his letter. I am advised not to med- 
dle in the affair of the first-fruits, till this hurry is a 
little over, which still depends, and we are all in 
the dark. Lord president told me he expeqts every 



■^f 



* Thomas Wharton, then earl, afterwards marquis of Whar- 
ton. )ie bad been lord-lieutenant of Ireland ; hence Swift's ac- 
quaintance with him. Lord Wharton was deeply in the Whig in- 
terest, and was distinguished as a man of considerable talent and 
personal profligacy ; though still more as the father of that ec- 
centric phenomenon, Philip, duke of Wharton, in whom his ta- 
lents and profligacy were at once outstripped. He is frequently 
mentioned in the Journal. 

t Vice- treasurer of Ireland. 

J The celebrated Lord Somers, of whom Horace Walpole said 
with so much spirit, that he was one of those divine men, who^ 
like a chapel in a palace, remains unprofaned, while all the rest 
is tyranny, corruption, and folly. 

§ Yet from the personal animosity which Swift uniformly dis* 
plays against Wharton, something like disappointed hope may be 
argued. 

9 



JOURNAL TO STELLA. 15 

day to be out, and has done so these two months. 
I protest upon my life, I am heartily weary of this 
town, and wish I had never stirred. 

1 3. I went this morning to the city to see Mr 
Stratford the Hamburgh merchant, my old school- 
fellow; but calling at Bull's, on Ludgate hill, he 
forced me to his house at Hampstead to dinner 
among a great deal of ill company ; among the rest 
Mr Hoadly, the Whig clergyman, so famous for 
acting the contrary part to Sacheverell : * but to- 
morrow I design again to see Stratford. I was glad, 
however, to be at Hampstead, where I saw Lady 
Lucy and Moll Stanhope. I hear very unfortunate 
Hews of Mrs Long; she and her comradef have 
broke up house, and she is broke for good and all, 
and is gone to the country : 1 should be extremely 
sorry if this be true. 

14. To-day I saw Patty Rolt, who heard I was 
in town ; and I dined with Stratford at a merchant's 
in the city, where I drank the first Tokay wine I 
ever saw ; and it is admirable, yet not to a degree 
I expected. Stratford is worth a plumb, and is now 
lending the government forty thousand pounds : 
yet we were educated together at the same school 
and university. J We hear the chancellor is to be 



^^•" 



* Benjamin Hoadly, afterwards bishop of Winchester, distin- 
guished himself about this time by opposition to the doctrine of 
passive obedience and non-resistance, so fiercely pressed by Sache- 
verell. JNIr Hoadly preached a memorable sermon on the first 
verses of the 13th chapter of the epistle to the Romans, in order 
to show, that the resistance condemned by the text, did not apply 
to the case of bad or tyrannical rulers. 

t Supposed to be Mrs Barton, niece of Sir Isaac Newtoiv. 

X If this passage implies a passing feeling of envy at Stratford's 
superior wealth, a few months taught Swift the preferable securi- 
ty of his own mediocrity of fortune ; for the Journal contains an 
^count of Stratford's bankruptcy. 
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suddenly out, and Sir Simon Harcourt to succeed* 
him : I am come early home, not caring for the 
coffeehouse. 

15. To-day, Mr Addison, Colonel Freind, and I, 
went to see the million lottery drawn at GuildhalL 
The jackanapes of blue-coat boys gave themselves 
i^uch airs in pulling out the tickets, and showed 
white hands open to the company, to let us s€C 
there was no cheat f We dined at a coontry-house 
near Chelsea, where Mr Addison often retires ; and 
to-night at thie coffeehouse ; we hear Sir Simon Har* 
court is made lord keeper ; so that now we expect 
every moment the parliament will be dissolved ; but 
I forgQt that this letter will not go in three or font 
days, and that my news will be stale, which I should 
therefore put in the last paragraph. Shall I send this 
letter before I hear from MD, or shall I keep it to 
lengthen r I have not yet seen Stella's mother, be- 
cause I will not see Lady Giffard ; but I will con- 
trive to get there when Lady Giffard is abroad, I 
forgot to mark my two former letters ; but I re- 
men, ber this is number 3, and I have not yet had 
number 1 from MD ; but I shall by Monday, which 
I reckon will be just a fortnight after you had my 
firsts I am resolved to bring over a great deal of 
china, I loved it mightily to-day. What shall I 
bring r 



* He was first made attorney-general in the room of Sir James 
^ontague, and actually got the seals soon afterwards. 

t Th e Tatler thus moralizes on the same subject, and in the 
same year. " As much of a philosopher as I pretend to be, I 
could not but look upon the two boys, who received tHe tickets 
from the wheels, as the impartial and equal dispensers of the for« 
tunes which were to be distributed in the crowd, who stood all 
around expecting the same chance." No. 203. 
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16, Morning. Sir John Holland, comptroller of 
the household,* has sent to desire my acquaint- 
ance ; I have a mind to refuse him, because he is 
a Whig, and will, I suppose, be out among the rest ; 
but he iis a man of worth and learning. Tell me, do 
you like this journal way of writing ? Is it not tedi- 
ous and dtiU? 

Night ^ I dined to-day with a cousin, a printer, 
where Patty Rolt lodges, and then came home, af- 
ter a visit or two ; and it has been a very insipid 
day. Mrs Long's misfortune is confirmed to me; 
bailiffs were in her house ; she retired to private 
lodgings; thenoe to the country, nobody knows 
where : her friends leave letters at some inn, and 
they are carried to her ; and she writes answers^ 
without datmg them from any place. I swear it 
grieves me to the soulf 

17. To-day I dined, six miles out of town, with 
Will Pate, the learned woollen-draper. { Mr Strat- 

• ' J ' - . 

* Sir John Holland had some reason for apprehension, being a 
keen Whig, and a distinguished manager for the Commons on the 
impeachment of Sacheverel. He succeeded Sir Thomas Felton as 
comptroller of the household, 23d March 1709-IO. 
: t Mrs Ann Long, once a celebrated beauty and toast of the 
Kit-cat Club, was sister to Sir James Long, and niece of Colonel 
Strangeways. She was a particular friend of Swift; who enter- 
ed into a whimsical treaty with her, capitulating upon the con* 
ditions of their acquaintance. Through her oWn imprudence, and 
the uitkindness of her friends, she fell into narrow circumstances, 
contraipted ^ome embarrassing debts, and retired to Lynn, in Nor- 
folk, und^r the assumed name of Smythe, where she died soon af-« 
terwarqs. ' Her death is noticed in this Journal, 25lh December, 
1711, and is deeply lamented by Swift. 

X Will Fate, for whom Swift composed an epitaph, was a trades- 
man of such a turn for letters, as to be called the Learned Woollen- 
Draper. He was educated at Trinity-Hall, Cambridge, and took 
the degree of Bachelor of Arts. He died in 1746, and was buried 
at Lee, in Kent. Swift mentions Pate more than once in this 
Journal. 

VOL, II. , B 
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ford went with me : §ix miles here is nothing : we 
left Pate after sunset, and were here before it was 
dark. This letter shall go on Thursday, whether I 
hear from MD or nc^ My health continues pretty 
well ; pray God, Stella may give me a good account 
of hers : and I hope you are now at Trim, or soo|[^ 
designing it. I was disappointed to night; the fel- 
low gave me a letter, and 1 hoped to see little MD's 
hand ; and it was only to invite me to a yepison 
pasty to-day : so I lost my pasty into t^e barga^q* 
J^ox on these declining courtiers ! Here is Mr 
Brydges, the paymaster-general, desiring my ac* 
quaintance ; but 1 hear the queen sent Lord Shrews* 
bury to assure him he may keep his pla?e ; and he 
promises me great assistance in t|ie aftair of the 
first-fruit3. Well, I must turn over this leaf to- 
night, though the side would hold another Hipe ; 
but pray consider this is a whole sheet : it holds a 
plaguy deal, and you must be content to be weary; 
but I will do so no more. Sir Simon JHarcourt is 
made attorney-general, and not lord keeper. 

18. To-day I dined with Mr Stratford at Mr 
Addison's retirement near Chelsea : then came to 
town ; got home early, and began a letter to the 
Tatler, about the corruptions of style and writing, 
&c. ; and having not heard from you, am resolved 
this letter shall ga to night. Lord Wharton was 
sent for to town in mighty haste, by the duke o£ 
Devonshire; * they have some project in hand ; but 
it will not do, tor every hour we expect a thorough 
revolution, and that the parhament will be dissol- 
ved. When you see Joe, tell hijii, Lord Vf\^^x\(y^, 
is too busy to mind any of his affairs ; but L^ill 
get what godd offices I can from Mr Addison, and 

* William Cavendish, second Duke of Devonshire, distingaished 
as a steady adherent to Whig politics. 
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will write to-day to Mr Pratt; an4 bid Joe not to 
be discouraged, for I am confident he will get tlie 
money under any governn]ient ; but he mi^st have 
patience. . 

19. i have been scribblipg this mornipg^ and t 
believe shall hardly fill this side to-day, but 9end it 
as it is ; and it is good enough fqr n^ughjty girls 
that will not wrif:e to a body, and to ^ good boy JiHe 
!Pres|;o, I thought to have sent this to-nigh|^, bnt 
was kept by company, and cquldnot; and, tQ say 
tibe truth, I had a little mind to expect one post 
more for a letter from MD. Yesterday at noon died 
the earl of Anglesea ,* the great support of the 
Torip^ ; so that employmept of vice-treasurer of 
Ireland is again vacajat We were . fo have be^A 
gre^t friends, and I could hardly have a loss th^t 
could grieve me more. The bishop of Efprh^ni;^ 
died the same day. The dpke pf Onuond s aau^- 
ter was to visit me to-day ^t a third place by way 
of advance, and I am to return it to-mprrow.:(; i 
have had a letter from Lady Berkeley, begging me 
for charity to come to Berkeley ,cast}e, for compa- 
ny to my lord, who has been ill of a, dropsy ; but I 
cannot go, and must send my excuse to-morrow. I 



* John Annesley, earl of Anglesea^ a young nobleman of high 
promise, and rising in favour at court. He was made vice-treasti- 
rer of Ireland a few weeks before his decease. He died of a feror^ 
on the 8th Septembei; I^IO. 

t It was not the bishop of Durham, but of St David's, Dr 
George Bull, who died that day. He was raised to the prelacy, 
April 29, 1705. . 

X '^ When I lived in England,^' says the Dfisn to Miss Hoadley, 
** once every year I issued out an edict, cpnlmanding, that all Id- 
dies of wit, sense, merit, and quality, who had an ambition to h^ 
acquainted with me, should make the first' advances at their pe- 
ril." — Letter, dated 4th June 1734. See his't^apituiatron with 
Mrs Long. 

n 
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' , . ■ "' . . • 

am told, that in a few hours there will be more re- 
movals. . 

20. To-day I returned my visits to the duke's 
daughters;* the insolent drabs came up to my very 
mouth to salute me; then I hear(J the report conr 
firmed of removals; my Ibrd president Somers ; 
the duke of Devonshire, lord steward ; and Mr 
Boyle, secretary of state, are all turned out to-day. 
I never remember such bold steps taken by a court: 
I am almost shocked at it, though I di(^ not 6are if 
they were all hanged. We are astonished why the 
parliament is not yet dissolved, and why they keep 
a matter of that importance, to the last. We shaft 
have a strange winter here between the struggles df 
a cunning provoked discarded party, and the tri- 
umphs of one in power ; of both which I shall be 
ari indifFerent spectator, and: return very peaceably 
to Ireland, when I have done my part in the affair 
Jam intrusted %ith, whether it succeeds or not. To- 
morrow T change my lodgings in Pall Majf for one 
in Bury street, where 1 sup|)ose I shall continue 
while I stay in London. Ifkny things happens to* 
morrow, I will add it. 

RobirCs Coffeehouse.— ^Wt have great news just 
now from Spain ; Madrid taken and Pampeluna. I 
am here ever interrupted. 

21. I have just received your letter, >vhich I will 
not answer now ; God be thanked all things are so 
well. I find you have not yet had my second : I 
had a letter from Parvisol, who tells me he gave 
Mrs Walls a bill of twenty pounds for me, to be 
given to you ; but you have not sent it. This night 
^the parliament isrdissolved: great news from Spain; 
king Charles and Stanhope are at Madrid, and count 
Staremberg has taken Pampeluna. Farewell. This 

■I .. . - • ' 

t See the Journal hereafter, Oclober 20, 1710., 
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is from St James's coffeehouse. I will begin my 
answer to your letter to-night ; but not send it this 
week. Pray, tell me whether you like this journal 
way of writing^;-! do not like your reasons for not 
going to Trim. Parvisol tells me he can sell your 
horse. Sell it with a pox ? Pray let him know that 
he shall sell his soul as soon. What ? sell any thing 
that Stella loves, and may sometimes ride? It is 
hers, and let her do as she pleases : pray, let him 
know this by the first that you know goes to Trim. 
Let him sell my gray and be hanged. 



LETTER IV- 

Loudon, Sept. 21. 1710. 

Here must I begin another letter, on a whole 
sheet, for fear saucy little MD should be angry, 
and think much that the paper is too little. I had 
your letter this night, as I told you just and no 
more in my last; for this must be taken up in an- 
swering yours, saucebox. I believe I told yoii 
where I dined to-day ; and to-morrow I go out 
of town for two days to dine with the sapie com- 
pany on Sunday ; Molesworth the Florence envoy, * 
Stratford, f and some others. I heard to-day that a 
gentlewoman from lady Giffard's house had been at 



* John Molesworth, then envoy extraordinary to the king of 
Sardinia, and afterwards employed in similar trust by George I. 
He succeeded to the title of lord viscount Molesworth, and died 
the same year 1723. 

t A merchant in the city, often afterwards mentioned* 
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the dttflfefehbu^e to inc(uirt for in6. It was SteHa^s 
iriother, I siifrposfe. I stikll send her a ^ennypost 
letter td-ttiotrow, Jtod contrive tb sec her without 
fea^afdlng sfielng ladjr GMTartf; i^hrch I will not do 
uhtinhe be^s my palrdoti; 

22. I dined to-day at HamprtWd with lady Lticy^ 
&c. kvtd Whfen I got home fomtd sL letter from Joe, 
ut^ith one eficlosed to lord Whartonf, which I will 
s^nd to his excellency, and second it as well as I 
feah ; bat to talk of getting tbe queen's orders, is a 
jest. Things are in: such a cdtrrbustiotf here, that 
I am advised not to meddle yet in the affair I am 
upon, which concerns the clergy of a whole king- 
fdom ; * and does he think any body will trouble the 
queen about Joe ? We shall, I hope, get a recom- 
mendation from the lord lieutenant to the trustees 
for the linen busin^s3, arid I hope that will do ; and 
so I will write to him in a few days, and he must 
have patience. This is an answer to part of your 
letter as well as his. I lied, it is to-morrow I go to 
t^e country; an4 I will riot answer* a bit more of 
yotir letter yet. 

23. Here is such a stir and bustle with this little 
JtlD of outs; 1 must be writing 6very night; I 
cannot go to bed without a word to theiri ; I cannot 
put out my candle till I have bid them good night; 
6 Lord, O Lord ! Well, I dined the first time, to- 
<3ay, with Will Frankland and his fortunfe : she is 
not very handsome. Did I riot say I would go out 
of town to-day ? I hate lying abroad and clutter; I 
go to-morrow in Franklanrfs chariot, arid c6me 
back at night. Lady Berkfjley f has invited me tp 



* The business of the first-fruits, 

t Lady of the earl of Berkeley, to whom SWift wajs cha^laiiiy 
and for soine time private Sjscretary, during his lieutenancy in Irer 
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Berkeley castle, and lady Betty Germain to Dray- 
ton in Northamptonshire, and I will go to neither. 
Let me alone, I must finish my pamphlet. I have 
sent a long letter to BickerstafF: let the bishop of 
Clogher smoke it if he can. * Well, I will write to 
the bishop of Kilala ; but you might have told him 
hov*- sudden and unexpected my journey was though. 

Deuce take lady S ; and if I know D- ^y,he 

is a rawboned faced fellow, not handsome, nor vi- 
sibly so young as you say.; she sacrifices two thou*- 
sand pounds a year, and keeps only six hundred. 
Well, you have had all my land journey in my se- 
cond letter, and so much for that. So, you have 
got into Presto's lodgings ; very fine, truly ! We 
have had a fortnight of the most glorious weather 
on earth, and still continues : I hope you have made 
the best of it. Bally gall will be a pure good place 
for air, if Mrs Ashe makes good her promise. Stella 
writes like an emperor : I am afraid it hurts your 
eyes ; take care of that pray, pray Mrs Stella. Can- 
not you do what you will with your own horse? 
Pray do not let that puppy Parvisol sell him. Pa- 
trick is drunk about three times a week, and I bear 
it, airid he has got the better of me ; but one of 
these' days I will positively turn him off to the wide 
World, when none of you are by to intercede for 
him.— -Stuff — how can I get her husband into the 
Charter house ?— get a — '— into the Charter house, f 
— Write tonstaritly ! Why, sirrah, do not 1 write 



l£lhd. Swifi had infinite contempt for the lord, but a regard al- 
most proportional for the countess. 

* This was probably the Tatler, No. 74, in which Swift pro* 
poses to fix the table of fame. It was published 29th September 
1710. 

t In these sor$ of broken ejaculations Swift answers the para- 
graphs of the lady's letter, which was then lying before him. 
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every day, and sometimes twice a day to MD ? Now 
I have answered all your letter, and the rest must 
be as it can be ; send me my bill. Tell Mrs Brent* 
what I say of the Charter house. I think thisf 
enough for one night ; and so farewell till this time 
tomorrow. 

24. To-day I dined six miles out of town at Will 
Pate's with Stratford, Frankland, and the Moles- 
worths, and came home at night, and was weary 
and lazy. I can say no more now, but good night. 

S5t I was so lazy to-day that I dined at next 
door, t and have sat at home since six, writing to 
the bishop of Clogher, dean Sterne, and Mr Manley : 
the last, because I am in fear for him about his place, 
and hav^ sent him my opinion, what I and his other 
friends here think he ought to do. I hope he will 
take it well. My advice was, to keep as much in 
favoiir as possible with sir Thomas Frankland, his 
master here. 

26. Smoke how I widen the margin by lying in 
bed when I write. My bed lies on the wrong side 
for me, so that I am forced often to write when I 
am up. Manley, you .must know, has had people 
puttipg in for his place already ; and has been com- 
plained of fpr opening letters. Remember that last 
Sunday, September 84, 1710, was as hot as Mid- 
summer. This was written in the morning; it is 
now night, and Presto in bed. Here's a clutter, I 
bave gotten MD's second letter, and I must answer 
it here. I gave the bill to Tooke, and so — Well, I 
dined to-day with sir John Holland the comptroller, 
and sat with him till eight ; then came home and 



* Swift's housekeeper. 

t Ptobably at Mrs VanhoQirigh's, 
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«ent my letters, and writ part of a lampoon,** which 
goes on very slow, and now I am writing to saucy 
MD ; no wonder, indeed, good boys must write to 
naughty girls. I have not seen your mother yet; 
my penny post letter, I suppose, miscarried : I will 

write another. Mr S came to see ine ; and 

said M- — - was going to the country next morn- 
ing with her husband, (who I find is a surly brute,) 
so I could only desire my service to her. 

27. To-day all our company dined at Will Frank- 
lands, with Steele and Addison too. This is the 
first rainy day since J came to town; I cannot af- 
ford to answer your letter yet. Morgan, the pupp)% 
writ me a long letter to desire I would recommend 
him for pursebearer, or secretary to the next lord 
chancellor that would come with the next governor. 

' I will not answer him ; but beg you will say these 
words to his father, Raymond, or any body that will 
tell him : that Dr Swift has received his letter, and 
would be very ready to serve him, but cannot do 
it in what he desires, because he has no sort of in- 
terest in the persons to be applied to. These words 
you may write, and let Joe, or Mr Warburton, f 
give them to him : a pox on him ! However, it is 
by these sort of ways that fools get preferment I 
must not end yet, because I cannot say good night 
without losing a line, and then MD would scold; 
but now, good night. 

28. I have the finest piece of Brazil tobacco for 
Dingley that ever was born. You talk of Leigh j 
why, he will not be in Dublin these two months : 
he goes to the country, then returns to London, to 
see how the world goes here in parliament. Good 



* The Virtues of Sid Harriet the Magician's Rod. A severe 
satire on Godolphin, the ex-Treasurer. 

t The doctor's curate at his living of Lamqorf 
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night, sirralis; no, no, not night; I writ this in the 
morning, and looking carelessly I thought it had 
been of last night. I dined to-day with Mrs Barton 
alone at her lodgings, where she told me for certain 

that lady S was with child when she was last 

in England, and pretended a tympany, and saw every 
body ; then disappeared for three weeks, her tym- 
pany was gone, and she looked like a ghost, &c. No 
wonder she married when she was so ill at contain- 
ing. ConoUy isf out, * and Mr Roberts in his place, 
who loses a better here, but was formerly a com- 
missioner in Ireland That employment cost Co- 
nolly three thousand pounds to lord Wharton ; f so 
hd has made an ill bargain in his life. 

Sg. I wish MD a merry Michaelmas. I dined 
with Mr Addison, and Jervas the painter, at Addi»- 
son's country place ; and then came home, and writ 
more to my lampoon. I made a Tatler since I came; 
guess which it is, and whether the bishop of Clogher 
smokes it. I saw Mr Sterne to-day : he will do as 
you order, arid I will give him chocolate for Stella's 
neilth. He goes not these three weeks. I wish 
I could send it some other way. So now to your 
letter, bravfe boys. I do not like your way of saving 
shillings : nothing vexes me but that it does not 
make Stella a coward in a coach; I do not think 
any lady's adviee about my ears signifies twopence ; 
however I will, in compliance to you, ask Dr Cock- 
IWrtf. Rudclifffe I know not, and Bernard I never 
s6e. Walls | will certainly be stingier for seven 
yfeirs; upon pretence of his robbery. So Stella puns 
attain ; Why, it is well enough; but I will not se- 



* A commissioner of the. revenue, &c. afterwards speaker. 
^ WHo, whil^ lord lieutenant, took gratuiti^ upon all possible 
occasions. 
% Archdeacon Walls. 
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cond it, though I could make a dozen: I never 
thought of a pun since I left Ireland. — Bishop of 
Glogher's bill? why, he paid it me; do you think I 
was such a fool to go without it r as for the four 
shillings, I will give you a bill on Parvisol for it on 
the other side this paper ; and pray tear off the two 
letters I shall write to him ancl Joe, or let Dingley 
transcribe and send them ; though that to Parvisol, 
I believe, he must have my hand for. — Nq, no, I 
will eat no grapes ; I eat about six the other day at 
sir John Holland's ; biit would not give sixpence 
for a thpusatid, they are so bad this year. Yes, 
faith, I hope in God Pfesto and MD will be toge- 
ther this time twelvemonth ;-Vhat then? last year 
I suppose I was at Laralcor ; but next I hope to eat 
xAj Michaelmas goose at my little goose's lodgings. 
I drink no aile, (I suppose you n^ean akj) but yet 
good wine every day, of five and six shilliiigs a bot- 
tle. O Lord, bow much Stella Writes ; pray do not 
carry that too far, young women, but be temperate 
to hold out. To-mortow I go to Mr Harley. * 
Why smull hopes from thfe dilke of Orftiorid ? be 
jioves riie very well, I beliete, sftfd #dtfld in my turn 
give me something to make me easy ; and I haVfe 
good interest among his best friends. But 1 do not 
think of any thing farther than the business I am 
upon : ypu see I writ to Manley before I had your 
letter, and I fear he will be out. Yes, Mrs Owl, 
Blighe's corpse came to Chester when 1 was there, 
^nd I told you so in my letter, or forgot it. I lodge 
in Bury street, where I i*elp'6^ed a week ago. I 
hare the first floor, a dining room and bedchamber, 
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at eight shillings a week ; plaguy: deep, but I spend 
nothing for eating, never go to a tavern, and very 
seldom in a coach ; yet after all it will be expensive* 
Why do you trouble yourself, Mrs Stell, about my 
instrument ? I have the same the archbishop gave 
me ; and it is as good now the bishops are away. 
The dean friendly ! The dean be pox't: a great 
piece of friendship indeed, what you heard him tell 
the bishop of Clpgher ; I wonder he had the face to 
talk so : but he lent me money, and that is enough. 
Faith I would not send this these four days, only 
for writing to Joe and Parvisol. Tell the dean that 
wheu the bishops send me any packets, they must 
not write to me at Mr Steele's ; but direct for Mr 
Steele, at his office at the Cockpit ; and let the en- 
closed be directed for me ; that mistake cost me 
eighteenpence the other day. 

30. I dined with Stratford to-day, but am not to 
see Mr Harley till Wednesday : it is late, and I 
send this before there is occasion for the bell ; be- 
cause 1 would have Joe have hi;5 letter, and Par-- 
visol too : which you must so contrive as not to 
cost them double postage. I can say no more^ but 
that I am, &c. 



LETTER V. 

\. " ■ - . ' 

London, Sep. 30. 1710. 

Have not I brought myself into a finepremunire 
16 tegin writing letters in whole sheets, and now I 
dare not leave it off. I cannot tell whether you 
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like these journal letters: I believe they would be 
dull to|nle to read them over; but, perhaps, little 
MI) is pleased to know how Presto passes his time 
in her absense. I always begin my last the same 
day I enaed the former. I told you where I dined 
to-day at a tavern with Stratford : Lewis, * who is 
a great favourite of Harley 's, was to have been with 
us ; but he ^as hurried to Hampton- court, and sent 
his excuse, an^that next Wednesday he would in- 
troduce me to Harley. It is good to see w|iat a la- 
mentable confession the Whigs all make me of my 
ill usage : but 1 mind them not. I am already re- 
|)resented to Harley as a discontented person, that 
^vas u^ed ill for not being Whig enough ; and I hope 
for good usage from him. ; The Tories dryly tell 
me, I may make my fortune, if L please ; but I d6 
not understand them, or rather, I do understand 
them. 

■ Oct. 1. To-dav 1 dined at Molesworth's, the Flo- 
Tence envoy; and sat this evening with my friend 
Darteneuf, whom you have heard me talk of; the 
greatest' punner of this town next myself. Have 
you smoked the Tatler that I writ ? it is much 
liked here, and I think it a pure one. To-morrow 
I go with Delaval the Portugal envoy, to dine with 
lord Halifax near Hampton-court. Your Manley's 
brother, a Parliament man here, has gotten an em- 
ployment ; and I am informed uses much interest 
to preserve his brother : and, to-day, I spoke to the 
elder Frankland to engage his father (postmaster 
here), and I hope he will be safe, although he is 
cruelly hated by all the Tories of Ireland. I have 



* Erasmus Lewis, secretary at that time to the Earl of Dart- 
mouth, an especial favourite of Swift, as has been noticed else- 
where. 
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almost finished my lampoon, and will print it, for 
revenge on a certain great person. It has co$t me 
but three shillings in meat and djrink since I came 
here, as thin as the town is. I laugh to see myself 
so disengaged in these revolutions. Well, I mus^ 
leave off and go write to Sir John Stanley, to desire 
him to engage Lady Hyde, as my mistress, to en- 
gage Lord Hyde in favour of Mr Pratt. 

2. Lord Halifax was at Hampton-court at his 
lodgings, and I dined with him there with Methuen* 
and Delaval, and the late attorney-general. I went 
to the drawing room before dinner (for the Queen 
was at Hampton-court), and expected to see no- 
b|ody : but I met acquaintance enough. I walked 
in the gardens, saw the cartons of Raphael, and 
other things, and with great difficulty got from 
Itprd Halifax, who would have kept me. to-morrow 
to shew me his house and park, and improvements. 
We Ipft Hampton-court at sunset, and got here in a 
chariot and two horses time enough by star-light. 
That's something charms me mightily about Lon- 
don ; that you go dine a dozen miles off in Octo- 
ber, stay all day, and return so quickly : you cannot 
do any thing Hke this in Dublin. 1 writ a second 
penny-post letter to your mother, and hear nothing 
of her. Did I tell you that Earl Berkeley died last 
Sunday was se'ennight,! at Berkeley castle, of a 
dropsy ? Lord Halifax began a health to me to- 
day : it was the resurrection of the Whigs, whiclj I 
refused, unless he would add their reformation top ; 
and I told him he was the only Whig in England I 
loved, or had any good opinion of. :|; 



* Sir Paul Methuen, who was ambassador at the court of Por- 
tugal, to whom we owed the Portugal treaty, 
t 24th Sept. 1710. 
X Ifet Swift does not yet appear to have renounced the friend- 
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3. This morning Stella's sister came to me with 
a letter from her mother, who is at Sheen ; but will 
soon be in town, and will call to see me : she gave 
me a bottle of palsy water, a small one, apd desired 
I would send it youby the first convenience, as | 
will ; and she promises a quart bottle of the sam^; 
your sister looked very well, and seems a good mo- 
dest sort of girL I went then to Mr Lewis, first 
secretary to Lord Dartmouth, and favourite to Mr 
Harley, who is to introduce me to-morrow morn- 
ing. Lewis had with him one Mr Dyet, a justice 
of peace, worth twenty thousand pounds, a cora- 
missioner of the stamp office, and married to a sisf- 
ter of Sir Philip Meadows, ^envoy to the Emperor. 
I tell yofl,t|iis, because it is qdfjs but this Mr Dyet 
will be hanged; f for he is. discovered to have coun- 
terfeited sU^mp paper, in which he was a commis- 
sioner; ^d, with his accomplices, has cheated the 
Queen of a hundred thousand pounds. ^ You will 
hear of it before this come to you, but may be not 
so particularly ; and it is a very odd accident iq. 
such a tp^Pj. Smoke Pres|Q writing newjs to MD« 
I dined r^^Hjday with Lord Mountjoy at Kensipgloq^j 
and walked* ^roni thence this evening to tow4i like 
an emperor. Remember that yesterday, October 2U 
was a cruel hard frost, with ice; and six days ago 
I was dying with heat. As thin as the town is, f 
have more dinners than ever, and am asked this 



sbip of Addison. But Halifax had not been sparing in professions 
of friendship to Swift, and even had hinted a wish to make him a 
prebendary of Westminster. His letter on this subject seems to 
have been that which Swift elsewhere mentions his having kept 
*' as a most admirable original of court promibes and protessions/^ 
Letter to Lady Betty Germaine, dated 8th June 1735* 

t He was tried at the Old Bailey, Jan. 13, 1710-11, and was, 
acquitted, his crime "being lound not felony, but only breach «f 
trust. 
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month by some people^ without being able to cofne 
for pre-engagements. Well, but I should write? 
nlainer, when I consider Stella cannot read,* and 
bingley is not so skilful at my ugly hand. I had, 
to-night, a letter from Mr Pratt, who tells me, Joe 
will have his money when there are ^trustees ap- 
pointed by the lord lieutenant for receiving and 
disposing the linen fund; and whenever those trus- 
tees are appointed, I will solicit whoever is lord 
lieutenant, and am in no fear of succeeding/ So 
pray tell or write him word, and bid hiranotbecast 
down; for Ned Southwell t and Mr Addison both 
think Pratt in the right. Do not lose your money 
at Manley's to-night, sirrahs. 

4. After I had put out my candle last night; my 
landlady came into my room, with a servant of Lord 
Halifax, to desire I wonld go dine with him at his 
house near Hampton-court ; but I sent him word I 
had business of great importance that hitidered me, 
&c. J And, to-day, I was brought privately to Mr 
Harley, who received me with the greatest respect 
and kindness imaginable: he has appornted me an 
hour on Saturday at four, afternoon, iv^hcn I will 
open my business to him ; which expression I would 
not use if I were a woman. I know you smoked 
it ; but I did not till I writ it. I dined to-day at 
Mr DelavaFs, the envoy of Portugal, with Nic. 
Rowe the poet, and other friends ; and I gave my 
lampoon to be printed. I have more mischief in 
my heart; and I think it shall go round with them 
all, as this hits, and I cap find hints. I am certain 
I answered your 2d letter, and yet I do not find it 

* Owing to the weakness of her eyes. 

t A privy counsellor, and secretary of state for Ireland. 

J The reader may here, pause, te remark the singular situation 
of Swift, who was at this moment called to make choice betwecu 
the friendship of the two greatest men in England, 

10 
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here. 1 suppose it was in my 4th ; and why N. 2d, 
3d; is it not enough to say, as I do, 1, 2, 3? &a 
I am going to work at another Tatler : I will be far 
enough but I say the same thing over two or three 
times, just as I do when I am talking to little MD ; 
but what care I? they can read it as easily as I can 
write it : I think I have brought these lines pretty 
straight again. I fear it will be long before I finish 
two sides at this rate. Pray, dear MD, when I oc- 
casionally give you a little commission mixed with 
my letters, do not forget it, as that to Morgan and 
Joe, &c., for I write just as I can remember, other- 
wise I would put them all together. I was to visit 
Mr Sterne to-day, and gave him your commission 
about handkerchiefs : that of chocolate I Will do 
myself, and send it him when he goes, and you will 
pay me when the givers breads &c; To-night I will 
read a pamphlet, to amuse myself. God preserve 
your dear healths. 

5. This morning Delaval came to see me^ and we 
went to Kneller's, * who was not in town. In the 
way we met the electors for parliamentmen : and 
the rabble came about our coach, crying a Colt, a 
Stanhope, &c. We were afraid of a dead cat, or our 
glasses broken, and so were always of their side* f 
I dined again at Delaval's ; and in the evening, at 
the coffeehouse, heard Sir Andrew Fountaine was 
come to town. This has been but an insipid sort 
of day, and I have nothing to remark upon it worth 



* Sir Godfrey Kneller*s, the painter. 

+ The Westminster election was at this time keenly contested 
between Mr Medlicot and Mr Cross for the high church party, and 
General Stanhope and Sir Henry Dutton Colt, on the part of the 
Whigs. The adherents of the former behaved with great violence 
at the poU ; and the Whig voters being intimidated, the govern- 
ment candidates were returned by a great majority. - 
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^threfepeuce : I hope MD had a better, with the 
dean, the bishop, or Mrs Walls, Why, the reason 
you lost four-and eightpence last night but one at 
Manley's, was because you played bad games; I 
4;ook notice of six that you had ten to one against 
you : Would any but a mad lady go out twice upon 
inanilio, bast<]f, and two small diamonds ? Then in 
that game of spades, you blundered when 3'ou had 
ten ace; I never saw the like of you : and now you 
are in a huff because I tell you this. Well, here is 
two and eightpence-halfpenny toward your loss. 

6. Sir Andrew Fountaine came this morning, and 
caught me writing in bed. I went into the city 
with him ; and we dined at the ch6phouse with Will 
Pate, the learned woollendraper : then we saunter* 
ed at china-shops and booksellers ; went to the ta- 
vern, drank two pints of white wine, and never 
parted till ten : and now I am come home, and 
must copy out some papers I intend for Mr Harley^ 
whom I am to see, as I told you, to morrow after- 
noon : so that this night I shall say little tb MD, 
but that I heartily wish myself with them, and will 
come as soon as I either £aiil, or compass my busi- 
ness. We now hear daily of elections; and, in a 
list I saw yesterday of about twenty, there are se- 
ven or eight more Tories than in the last parlia- 
ment ; so that I believe they need not feai- a majo- 
rity, with the help of those who will vote as the 
court pleases. But I have been told, that Mr Har- 
ley himself would not let the Tories be too nume- 
rous, for fear they should he insolent, aiid kick a- 
gainst him ; ^ and for that reason they have kept 



* Harley, who apparently was a friend to the Protestant suc- 
cession, had, after the defeat of the Whig ministers, to guard against 
those of his own party, who, heii^g either determined Jacobites, 
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several Whigs in employmenis, who expected to be 
turned out every day; as Sir John Holland the 
comptroller, and many others. And* so get you 
gone to your cards, ^nd your claret and orange, at 
the dean's, f and I will go write. 

7- I wonder when this letter will be finished : it 
must go by Tuesday, that is certain ; and if I have 
one from MD before, 1 will not answer it, that is 
as certain too ! It is now morning, and I did not 
finish my papers for Mr Harley last night ; for you 
must understand Presto was sleepy, and made blun- 
ders and blots. Very pretty that 1 must be writing 
to young women in a morning fresh and fasting, 
faith. Well, good morrow to you : and so I go to 
business, and lay aside this paper till night, sirrahs. 
~ At night. Jack How told Harley, that if there 
were a lower place in hell than another, it was re- 
served for his porter, who tells lies so gravely, and 
with so civil a manner. This porter I have had to 
deal with, going this evening at four to visit Mr 
Harley, by his own appointment. But the fellow 
told me no lie, though I suspected every word he 
said. He told me his master was just gone to din- 
ner, with much company, and desired I would come 
an hour hence, which I did, expecting to hear Mr 
Harley was gone out ; but they had just done din- 
ner. Mr Harley came out to me, brought me in, 
and presented me to his son-in-law, Lord Doblane. J 
(or some such name), and his own son, and among 

or high-flying Tories, were resolved not only on victory, but on 
revenge ; and, to balance the furious activity of these factions^ 
which at length, under St John's guidance, undermined his power, 
he kept in place a considerable number of the Whig party* 

t t^r Sterne, Dean of St Patrick's. 

X George Henry Hay, viscount Dupplin, eldest fcon to die earl 
of Kinnoul, made a teller iof exchequer, August 1711 9 ^^^ & peer 
of Great BritaiDy December foUowing. 
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others, Will Penn the Quaker : * we sat two hours^ 
drinkipg as good wine as you do ; and two hours 
more he and I alone ; where he heard me tell my 
business : entered into it with all kindness ; asked 
for my powers, and. read them ; and read likewise 
a memorial I had drawn up, and put it in his pocket 
to shew the Queen ; told me the measures he would 
take ; and, in short, said every thing 1 could wish ; 
told me he must bring Mr St John-) (secretary of 
state) and me acquainted ; and spoke so many things 
of personal kindness and esteem for me, that I am 
inclined half to believe what some friends have told 
me,, that he would do every thmg to bring m8 
over. He has desired to dine with me (what a co- 
mical mistake was that), I mean, he has desired me 
to dine with him on Tuesday ; and after four hours 
being with him, set me down at St James's coffee- 
house, in a hackney coach. All this is odd and co- 
mical, if you consider him and me. He knew my 
christian name very well. I could not forbear say- 
ing thus much upon this matter, although you will 
think it tedious. But I will tell you ; you must 
know, it is fatal [^ to me to be a scoundrel and a 
prince the same day : for being to see him at four, 
I could not engage myself to dine at any friend's ; 
so I went to Tooke, to give him a ballad and dine 
with him ; but he was not at home : so I was for- 



* The celebrated settler of the colony of Pensylvania. He was 
in great favour with Queen Anne, and often at court. He died, 
at his seat at Rushcomb, near Twyfbrd, in Buckinghamshire, in.. 
1718. 

+ Afterwards the celebrated Lord Bolingbroke. 

J I. e. I am fated to be, &c. We now use the word Jatal in 
a more limited sense ; but originally it meant generally that which 
is fated : Thus Dry den, 

O true Plantagciiet ! O race divine ? ' 

For beauty still is fatal to thy line. * 
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lied to go to a blind cliophouse, and dine for ten- 
pence upon gill ale, bad broth, and three chops of 
ixiutton ; and then go reeking from thence to the 
first minister of state. And now I am going in 
charity to send Steele a Tatler, who is very low of 
late. I think I am civiller than I used to be ; and 
have not used the expression of {you in Ireland) and 
(we in England) as I did when I was here before, to 
your great indignation. — ^They may talk of the^oe^ 
knaiv what;* but, gad, if it had not been for that, 
I should never have been able to get the access I 
have had ; and if that helps jtne to succeed, then 
that same thing will be serviceable to the church. + 
But how far we must depend upon new friends, 1 
have learnt by long practice, though I think, among 
great ministers, they are just as good as old ones. 
And so I think this important day has made a great 
hole in this side of the paper ; and the fiddle faddlesf 
of to-morrow and Monday will make up the rest ; 
and, besides, I shall see Harley on Tuesday before 
this letter goes. 

8. I must tell you a great piece of refinement :[; 
of Harley. He charged me to come to him often ; 
I told him I was loth to trouble him in so much 
business as he had, and desired I might have leave 
to come at his levee ; which he immediately rcr 
fused, and said, That was not a place for friends to 



* These words plainly refer to the " Tale of s^ Tub," for which 
he had been severely censured by many of his own profession. 
The wit of that extraordinary performance could not but point 
the value of the author as a support to the new administration. 

t This is an odd argument. - Swift was a zealous churchman, 
and reasoned, that whatever should procure preferment to one 
devoted to the interests of tlie church, would be serviceable to it, 
although inconsistent with the character of a clergyman. 

X Swift uses the word here, and elsewhere in this journal, to 
signify an excessive, and even extravagant compliment, or a jform 
of expression intended to impose on the hearer. 
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come to. It is now but morning, and I have got a, 
foolish trick ; I must say something to MD when 
I wake, and wish them a good morrow ; for this is 
not a shaving day, Sunday, so I have time enough : 
but get you gone, you rogues, I must go write ; 
yes, it will vex me to the blood if any of these long 
letters should miscarry : if they do, I will shrink to 
half sheets again ; but then what will you do to 
make up the journal ? there will be ten days ot 
Presto's life lost ; and that will be a sad thing, faith 
and troth. — At night. I was at a loss to-day for a 
dinner, unless I would have gone a great way, so I 
dined with some friends that board hereabout, as a 
spunger ; and this evening Sir Andrew Fountainc 
would needs have me go to the tavern, where, for 
two bottles of wine, Portugal and Florence, among 
three of us, we had sixteen shillings to pay; but if 
ever he catches me so again, I will spend as many 
pounds ; and therefore I have put it among my ex- 
traordinaries : but we had a neck of mutton dressed 
^ la Maintenon, that the dog could not eat : and it is 
now twelve o'clock, and I must go sleep. I hope 
this letter will go before I have MD's third. Do 
you believe me ? and yet, faith, I long for MD's 
third too : and yet I would have it to say^ that I 
write five for two. I am not fond at all of St 
James's coffeehouse, as I used to be. I hope it will 
mend in winter; but now they are all out of town 
at elections, or not come from their country houses. 
Yesterday I was going with Dr Garth to dine with 
Charles Main, near the Tower, who has an employ- 
ment there : he is of Ireland : the bishop of Glogher 
knows him well : an honest, good-natured fellow, a 
thorough hearty laugher, mightily beloved by the 
men of wit : his mistress is never above a cook-maid. 
And so, good night, &c. 
IJ. I dined to-day at Sir John Stanley's ; my lady 

4 



.JOURNAL TO STStEiU j|9 

Stanley is one of my favourites : I have as many 
liere as the bishop of Kiilala has in Ireland. 1 am 
thinking what scurvy company I shall be to MD 
when I come back : they know every thing of me 
already : I will t6ll you no more, or I shall have 
nothing to say, no story to tell, nor any kind of 
thing. I was very uneasy last night with ugly, 
nasty, filthy wine, that turned sour on my stomach. 
I must go to the tavern ! O, but I told you that 
before. To-morrow I dine at Harley's, and will 
finish this letter at my return ; but I can write no 
more now, because of the archbishop : faith it is 
true ; for I am going now to write to him an ac- 
cxHint of what I have done in the business with 
Harley : * and, faith, young women, I will tell you 
what you must count upon, that I never will verite 
one word on the third side in these long letters. 

10. Poor MP's letter was lying so huddled up 
among papers I could not find it : I mean poor 
Presto's letter. Well, I dined with Mr Harley to- 
day, and hope some things will be done ; but I must 
say no more : and this letter must be sent to the 
post house, and not by the bellmam I am to dine 
again there on Sunday next ; I hope to some good 
issue. And so now, soon as ever I can in bed, I 
must begin my 6th to MD, as gravely as if I had 
not written a word this month : fine doings, faith. 
Methinks I do not write as I should, because I am 
not in bed : see the ugly wide lines. God Almighty 
ever bless you, &c. 

Faith,, this is a whole treatise ; I will go reckon 
the lines on the other sides. I have reckoned them.f 



* See Swift'a kttfr %q Archl^i^bop lying, dated 10(h Optobw, 
1710. 

t Seventy-three lines ia folio upon one jpage, and in a very 
imaHhand. 
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London, Oct. 10, 17 10^ 

So, as I told you just now in the letter 1 sent 
half an hour ago, I dined with Mr Harley to-day, 
who presented me to the attorney-general Sir Siraon 
Harcourt, with much compliment on all sides, &c. 
Harley told me he had shewn my memorial to the 
queen, and seconded it very heartily ; and he de- 
sires me to dine with him again on Sunday, when 
be promises to settle it with her majesty, before she 
names a governor ; and I protest I am in hopes it 
-will be done, all but the forms, by that time : for 
he loves the church : this is a popular thing, and he 
would not have a governor share in it; and, be- 
sides, I am told by all hands, he has a mind to gala 
ine over. Butin the letter 1 writ last post (yester- 
day) to the aiphbishop, 1 did not tell him a syllable 
of what Mr Harley said to me last night, because 
he charged me to keep it secret : so 1 would not tell 
it to you, but that before this goes, 1 hope the secret 
will be over. I am now writing my poetical de- 
scription of a shower in London, and will send it to 
the Tatler This is the last sheet of a whole quire 
I have written since I came to town. Pray, now it 
comes into my hpad, will you, when you go to Mrs 
W9.ll, contrive to knaw whether Mrs Wesle> b^ in 
town, and still at her brother s, and how she is in 
health, and whether she stays in town. I writ to 
her from Chester, to know what I should do with 
her note ; and I believe the poor woman is afraid tq 
write to me ; so I must go to my businessj ^c» 
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1 11 To-day at last I dined with Lord Montrathi 
and carried Lord Mountjoy and Sir Andrew Foun- 
tain with me ; and was looking over them at ombre 
till eleven this evening like a fool: they played 
running ombre half crowns ; and Sir Andrew Foun- 
tain won eight guineas of Mr Cotte : so I am come 
home late, and will say but little to MD this night. 
I have gotten half a bushel of coals, and Patrick^ 
the extravagant whelp, had a fire ready for me ; 
but I picked off the coals before 1 went to bed. It 
is a sign London is now an empty place, when it 
will not furnish me with matter for above five or 
six lines in a day. Did you smoke in my last how 
I told you the very day and the place you were 
playing ombre?* But I interlined and altered a 
little, after I had received a letter from Mr Manley, 
that said you were at it in his house, while he was 
writing to me; but without his help I guessed 
within one day. Your town is certainly much more 
sociable than ours. I have not seen your mother 
yet, &c. 

12. I dined to-day with Dr Garth and Mr Ad* 
dison, at the Devil tavern, by Temple Bar, and 
Garth treated ; and it is well I dine every day, else 
I should be longer making out my letters : for we 
are yet in a very dull state, only inquiring every 
day after new elections, where the Tories carry it 
among the new members six to one. Mr Addison s 
election has passed easy and undisputed ; and I be-? 
lieve if he had a mind to be chosen king, he would 
hardly be refused, f An odd accident has happened 
at Colchester : one Captain Lavallin coming from 



* See Journal, October 5th. 

t A remarkable testimony in favour of Addison's amiable tem- 

Scr, especially commg from a ffiend whose friendship was in thp 
ery act of becotning chill. 
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Flanders or Spain, found his wife with child by a 
clerk of Doctors' Commons, whose trade, you know; 
it is to prevent fornication ; and this clerk was the 
very same fellow that made the discovery of Dvet's 
counterfeiting the stamp paper. Lavallin has heea 
this fortnight hunting after the clerk to kill htm; 
but the feliow was constantly employed at the Trea*- 
3ury about the discovery he made : the wife had 
inade a shift to patch up the business, alleging that 
the clerk had told her her husband was dead, and 
other excuses ; but tlic other day somebody told 
Lavallin his wife had intrigues before he married 
her : upon which he goes down in a rage, shoots 
his wife through the head, then falls on his sword; 
and, to make the matter sure, at the same time 
discharges a pistol through his own head, and died 
on the spot, his wife surviving him about two 
hours ; l>ut in what circumstances of mind and body 
is terrible to imagine. 1 have finished my poem on 
tlje Shower, all but the beginning, and am going 
on with my Tatlen They have fixed about fifty 
things on me since I came : I have printed but three. 
One advantage I get by writing to you daily, of 
rather you get, is, that 1 remember not to write the 
same things twice ; and yet I fear I have done it 
often already : but I will mind and confine myself 
to the accidents of the day ; and so get you gone to 
ombre, and be good girls, and save your money, 
and be rich against Presto comes, and write to me 
now and then : 1 am thinking it would be a pretty 
thing to hear something from saucy MD ; but do 
not hurt your eyes, Stella, I charge you. 

13. O Lord, here is but a trifle of my letter 
written yet; what shall Presto do for prittle prattle 
to entertain MD ? The talk now grows fresher of 
the Duke of Ormond for Ireland, though Mr Ad- 
dison says he hears it will be in commissioni ^nd 
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Lord Gali;eay* one. These letters of mine are at 
sort of journal, where matters open by degrees; and, 
as I tell true or false, you will find by the event 
whether my intelligence be good ; but I do not care 
two- pence whether it be or no.— At night. To* 
day I was all about St Paul's, and up at the top, 
like a fool, with Sir Andrew Fountain and two more ; 
and spent seven shillings for my dinner like a pup- 
py : this is the second time he has served me so ; 
but I will never do it again, though all mankind 
should persuade me ; unconsidering puppies ! There 
is a young fellow here in town we are all fond of, 
and about a ye^r or two come from the university^ 
one Harrison, f a little pretty fellow, with a great 
deal of wit, good sense, and good nature ; has writ- 
ten some mighty pretty things ; that in your 6th 
MiscelkmeUy about the Sprig of an Orange, is his : 
he has nothing to live on but being governor to one 
of the Duke of Queensberry s sons for forty pounds 
a-year. The fine fellows are always inviting him 



* A French protestant refugee ; the same who, being appoint* 
ed to command the forces in Spain, instead of the too victorious 
earlW Peterborough, lost the battle of Almanza. 

t Thomas Harrison was educated at Winchester school, and 
took the degree of Master of Arts at New College, Oxford. He 
seems to have been a man of lively, pleasing parts, though but an 
indi£ferent poet. Woodstocke Park, in Dodsley's collection, is his 
composition; and several poems in Nichol's Select Collectionr 
of Poetry. We shall presently find him engaged in continuing the 
Tatler, when given up by Steele. Harrison was, by Swift's in? 
terest, made secretary to Lord Raby, afterwards Carl Stafford, 
then ambassador at Utrecht. But it appears from a letter to 
our author, dated l6th December 1712, that this office was at- 
tended with more honour than profit. His death, which took 
place on his return to England, 14th Sept. 17 12-13, is mentioned 
by Swift in the course of this journali with circumstances that do 
konour to his heart* 
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to the tavern, and make him pay his cluh. Henley 
is a preat crony of his : they are often at the tavern 
at six or seven shillings reckoning, and always^ 
make the poor lad pay his full share. A colonet 
and a lord were at him and me the same way to- 
night : I absolutely refused, and made Harrison lag 
behind, and persuaded him not to go to them. I tell 
you this, because I find all rich fellows have that 
humour of using all people without any considera- 
tion of their fortunes ; but I will see them rot be- 
fore they shall serve me so. Lord Halifax is always 
teaziug me to go down to his country house, which 
will cost me a guinea to his servants^ and twelve 
shiUings coach- hire ; and he shall be hanged first 
Is not this a plaguy silly story ? But I am vexed at 
the heart ; for I love the young fellow, and am re- 
solved to stir up people to do something for him : 
he is a Whig, and I will put him upon some of my 
cast whigs ; for I have done with them, and they 
have, I hope, done with this kingdom for our time. 
They were sure of the four members for London 
above all places, and they have lost three in the 
four. * Sir Richard Onslow, we hear, has lost for 
Surry: and they are overthrown in most places. 
Lookee, gentlewomen, if I write long letters, I must 
write you news and stuff, unless I send you my 
verses; and some I dare not; and those on the 
Shower in London I have sent to the Tatler, and 
you may see them in Ireland. I fancy you will 
smoke me in the Tatler f I am going to write j fop 
I believe I have told you the hint. I had a letter 



* Qr rather, they lost the whole four ; Sir William Withers, 
Sir Richard Hoare, Sir George Newlaud, and Mr John Cass, the 
pieraber3 returned for the city, being all Tories, or converts. 

t No. 258. , i 
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sent nie to-night from Sir Matthew Dudley, and 
found it on my table when I came in. Because it 
is extraordinary I will transcribe it from beginning 
to end. It is as follows — [" Is the devil in you ? 
Oct. 13, 1710-"] I would have answered every 
particular passage in it, only I wanted time. Here 
is enough for tonight, such as it is, &c. 

l4. Is that tobacco at the top of the paper, * or 
what? I do not remember I slobbered. Lord, I 
dreamed of Stella, &c. so confusedly last night, and 
that we saw Dean Bolton and Sterne go into a shop ; 
and she bid me call them to her, and they proved 
to be two parsons I knew not ; and I walked with- 
out till she was shifting, and such stuff, mixed with 
much melancholy and uneasiness, and things not as 
they should be, and I know not how ; and it is now 
an ugly gloomy morning. — At night. Mr Addison 
and I dined with Ned Southwell, and walked in the 
Park ; and at the coffeehouse I found a letter from 
the bishop of Clogher, and a packet from MD. I 
opened the bishop's letter; but put up MD's, and 
visited a lady just come to town, and am now got 
into bed, and going to open your little letter : and 
God send I may find MD well, and happy, and 
merry, and that they love Presto as they do fires. 
O, I will not open it yet ! yes I will ! no I will 
not; I am going; I cannot stay till 1 turn over: -f 
what shall I do ? my fingers itch : and I now have 
it in my left hand ; and now I will open it this very 
moment. — I have just got it, and am cracking the 
seal, and cannot imagine what is in it ; I fear only 
some letter from a bishop, and it comes too late : I 



* The paper still bears such a stain. 

t' That isj to the next page ; for he is now within three lines of 
the bottom of the first. . . i 
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shall employ no body's credit but my own. Well, 
I see though — Pshaw, it is from Sir Andrew Foun- 
tain : what, another ! I fancy that is from Mrs Bar- 
ton ; * she told me she would write to me ; but she 
writes a better hand than this : I wish you would 
inquire; it must be at Dawson's -f office at the 
castle. I fear this is from Patty Rolt, by the scrawl. 
Well, I will read MD's letter. Ah, no; it is from 
poor Lady Berkeley, to invite me to Berkeley castle 
this winter ; and now it grieves my heart : she says 
?he hopes my lord is in a fair way of recovery : poor 
lady. Well, now I go to MD's letter : faith it is 
all right ; I hoped it was wrong. Your letter, N 5, 
that I have now received, is dated Sept. 26, and 
Manley's letter, that I had five days ago, was dated 
Oct. 3, that i^ a fortnight difference : I doubt it 
has lain in Steele's office, and he forgot. Well, 
there is an end of that : he is turned out of his 
place ; and you must desire those who send me 
packets, to enclose them in a paper, directed to Mr 
Addison, at St James's coffeehouse : not common 
letters, but packets : the bishop of Clogher may 
mention it to the archbishop when he sees him. As 
for your letter, it makes me mad: flidikins, I have 
been the best boy in Christendom, and you come 



* Mrs Barton was niece to Sir Isaac Newton^ and widow of a 
Colonel Barton. She was witty, beautiful, and a favourite among 
the toasts of the Kit-Cat Club. She did some prejudice to her 
reputation by undertaking the superintendence of Lord Halifax's 
family, but was compensated by a large legacy. ' Mrs Barton was 
married a second time to Mr Conduit, who succeeded Sir Isaac 
Mewton in bis office in the Mint ; she survived her husband, a.nd 
died a widow in 1739- She was a favourite of Swift. 

t Joshua Dawson, Esq., secretary to the lord justices of Ireland. 
He built a fine house in Dawson's street, which is now the inaiV" 
^ion-house of the lord mayoc of Dublin* 
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With your two eg^ a-penny. — Well ; but stay, I 
will look over my book; adad, I think there was a 
chasm between my N 2 and N 3. Faith, I will not 
promise to write to you every week ; but I will 
write every night, and when itisfull I will send it; 
that will be once in ten days, and that will be often 
enough : and if you begin to take up the way of 
writing to Presto, only because it is Tuesday, a 
Monday bedad, it will grow a task ; but write when 
you have a mind. — No, no, no, no, no, no, no, no — 
i^gad, agad, agad^ agad, agad, agad ; no, poor Stel- 
lakins. Slids, I would the horse were in your — 
cliamben Have I not ordered Parvisol to obey your 
directions about him ? and have not I said in my for- 
mer letters, that you may pickle him, and boil him, 
if you will ? what do you trouble me about your 
jhorses for ? have I any thing to do with them !— 
Revolutions a hindrance to me in my business ; re« 
volutions — to me in my business? if it were not for 
the revolutions, I could do nothing at all ; and now 
I have all hopes possible, though one is certain of 
nothing ; but to morrow I am to have an answer^ 
and am promised an effectual one. I suppose I have 
said enough in this and a former letter how I stand 
with new people ; ten times better than ever I did 
with the old ; forty times more caressed. I am to 
'dine to-morrow at Mr Harley's ; and if he continues 
as he has begun, no man has been ever better treated 
by another. What you say about Stella's mother, 
I have spoken enough to it already. I believe she 
is not in town ; for I have not yet seen her. My 
lampoon is cried up to the skies ; but nobody sus- 

^>ects me for it, except Sir Andrew Fountain : at 
east they say nothing of it to me. Did not I tell 
you of a great man who received me very coldly ? * 

* Lord Godolphin. See the first article of the JournaU The 
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that is he } but say nothing ; ffwas only a little re- 
venge : I will remember to bring it over. The 
bishop of Clogher has smoked my Tatler, * about 
shortening of words, &c. But, God so ! &c. 

15. I will write plainer, if I can remember it; 
for Stella must not spoil her eyes, and Dingley can- 
not read my hand very well; and I am^raid my 
letters are too long : then you must suppose one to 
be two, and read them at twice. I dined to-day 
with Mr Harley : Mr Prior dined with us. He has 
left my meiiorial with the queen, who has con- 
sented to give the first-fruits and twentieth parts, 
and will, we hope, declare it to- morrow in the ca- 
binet. But I beg you to tell it to no person alive ; 
for so I am ordered, till in public ; and I hope to 
get something of greater value. After dinner came 
in Lord Pelerborow : we renewed our acquaintance, 
and he grew mightily fond of me. They began to 
talk of a paper of verses called Sid Hamet. Mr 
Harley repeated part, and then pulled them out, 
and gave them to a gentleman at the table to read, 
though they had all read them often : Lord Peter- 
borow would let nobody read them but himself: 
so he did ; and Mr Harley bobbed me at every line 
to take notice of the beauties. Prior rallied Lord 
Peterborow for author of them ; and Lord Peter- 
borow said, he knew them to be his ; and Prior thea 
turned it upon me, and I on him. I am not gues- 
sed at all in town to be the author; yet so it is : 
but that is a secret only to you. Ten to one whe- 
ther you see them in Ireland ; yet here they run 
prodigiously. Harley presented me to Lord Presi- 



lampoon was the verses on Sid Hamet's Rod, so often mentioned 
and recurred to below. 
* No. 230. 

12 ' 
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dent of Scotland,* atid Mr Benson^ Lord of the 
Txeasury. f Prior and I came away at nine, and sat 
at the Smyrna till eleven, receiving acquaintance. 

16. This morning early I went in a chair, and 
Patrick before it, to MrHarley, to give him another 
copy of my memorial, as he desired ; but he was 
full of business, going to the queen, and 1 could 
not see him ; but he desired I would send up the 
paper, and excused himself upon his hurry. I was 
a little baulked, but they tell me it is nothing. I 
shall judge by my niext visit. I tipt his porter with a 
half-crown ; and so I am well there for a time at 
least. I dined at Stratford's in the city, and had 
burgundy and tokay : came back a-foot like a 
scoundrel ; then went to Mr Addison, and supped 
with Lord M ountjoy, which made me sick all night. 
I forgot that I bought six pounds of chocolate for 
Stella, and a little wooden box ; and I have a great 
piece of Brazil tobacco for Dingley, and a bottle of 
palsy water for Stella: all which, with the two 
handkerchiefs that Mr Sterne has bought, and you 
must pay him for, will be put in the box directed 
to Mrs Curry's, and sent by Dr Hawkshaw^ whom 
I have not seen ; but Sterne has undertaken it. ;(: 
The chocolate is a present, tnadam, for Stella. Do 
not read this, you little rogue, with your little 
eyes ; but give it to Dingley, pray now ; and I will 
write as plain as the skies : and let Dingley write 
Stella's part, and Stella dictate to her, when she 
apprehends her eyes, &c» 



/ *,Hew Dalrymple of North Berwick, Lord President of the 
Court of Session. 

t Robert Benson, Esq., ma^de a Commissioner of the Treasury 
Sth August 1710, and Chancellor of the Exchequer, 7th June 17 1 1 . 

;|; The miscarriage of the box containing these articles is mat- 
ter of much subsequent specubtion in the Journal. 

VOJL. II. D 
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17. This letter should hav^gone this post, if ^ 
had not been taken up with business, and two 
nights being late out, so it must stay till Thursday. 
I dined to-day with your Mr Sterne, by invitation, 
and drank Irish wine ; * but, before we parted, there 
came in the prince of puppies, Colonel Edgworth, f 
so I went away. This day came out the Tatler, 



* Claret. 

t *^ Icisreported of tbis Colonel AqSrose Edgwortb, that jbe 
once made a visit to one of his brothers, who lived ^t the distance 
of one day's journey from his house, and that he travelled to see 
bim with his led horse, portmantuas, &c. As soon Ieis he arrive4 
at his brother's, the portmantuas were unpacked, and three suits 
of fine clothes, one finer than another, hung upon chairs in his 
bed-chamber, together with his nightgown, and shaving plate^ disr 
posed in their proper places. The next morning, upon his com- 
ing down to breakfast, with his boots on, his brother asked him 
where he proposed riding before dinner ? I am going directly 
home, said the Colonel. Lord ! «aid his brother, I thought yoi^ 
intended to stay 9ome time with us. No, replied the Coluncj, I 
cannot stay with you at present ; I only just came to see you an4 
my sister, and must return home this morning. And accordingly 
his clothes. &c, were packed up, and off he went. 

^' But what merit soever the Colonel might have bad to boast of^ 
his son Talbot Edgworth excelled him^by at least fifty bars length. 
Talbot never thought of any thing but fine clothes, splendid fur- 
niture for his horse, and exciting, as he flattered himself, universal 
admiration. In these pursuits he expended his whole income, 
which, at best, was very inconsiderable: in other respects, he 
cared not how he lived. To do him justice, he was an exceeding 
handsome fellow, well shaped, and of a good height, rather tall 
than of the middle size. He began very early in his life, even be- 
fore he was of age, to shine forth in the world, and continued 
to blaze during the whole reign of George the First. He bethought 
himself very happily of oile extravagance, well suited to bis dispo* 
sition : he insisted upon an exclusive right to one board at Lucas's 
coffeehouse, where he might walk backward and forward, and ex- 
hibit his person to the gaze of all beholders; in which particiilar 
he was indulged almost universally : but now and then some ardi 
fellow would usurp on his privilege, take possession of the 'board, 
meet him, and dispute his right ; and when this happened to be 
the case, he would chafe, bluster, ask the gentleman has name, 
and immediately set him down in his table-book, as a man that he 

11 
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macb up vrholly of my Sho wer^ and a preface to it. '^ 
They ^say it is the best thing I ever writ, and I think 
so too. I suppose the bishpp of Clogher will she^ 
it you. Pray tell me how you like it. Tooke is 
gdjBg oa with my miscellany. I would give a 
penay tlie letter to the bishop of Killaloe was in it: 
k would do him bonojtir. Could not you contrive 
to say you li^ar they are printing my things toge- 
ther; and that you wish the bookseller had tibat 
letter among the rest ? but do not say any thing of 
it as £rom me. I forgot whether it was good or no ; 
bi^ only having heard it much commended, per- 
haps it may deserve it. Well, I have to-morrow to 
finish this letter in, and then I will send it next 
day. I am so vexed that you should write your 
third to me, wheh you had but my second, and I 
had written five, which now I hope you have all : 
and so I tell you, you ure saucy, little, pretty, dear 
rogues, &c. 

18. To-day I dined, by invitation, with Stratford 
and others, at a young merchant's in the city, with 
hermitage and tokay, and staid till nine, and am 
now come home,. And that dog Patrick is abroad, 
and drinking, and I cannot get my nightgown. I 
have a mind to turn that puppy away : he has been 
4runk tea times in three weeks. But I had not time 
to say more ; so good night, &c. 

19. I am come home from dining in the city with 
Mr Addison, at a merchant's : and just now, at the 
Gpffeebouse, we have notice that the Duke of Or- 



would fight when he came to age. With regard to the female 
world, his common phrase was, They may look and die. In short, 
he was the jest of the men^ jind the contempt of the wopen.— 
pEANE Swift. 

lliis poor man died mad, in the cofpmoji bridewell of Dublin. 

♦ It forms NO. 238. 
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mond was this day declared Lord lieutenant at 
Hampton-court, in council. * I have not seen Mr 
Harley since; but hope the affair is done about 
first-fruits. I will see him, if possible, to-morrow 
morning; but this goes to-night. I have sent a 
box to Mr Sterne, f to send to you by some friend ; I 
have directed it for Mr Curry, at his house ; so you 
have warning when it comes, as I hope it will soon. 
The handkerchiefs will be put in some friend's 
pocket, not to pay custom. And so here ends my 
sixth, sent when I had but three of MD's : now I 
am beforehand, and will keep so ; and God Ahnigh- 
ty bless dearest MD, &c. 



LETTER VIL 



London, Oct. 19. 1710. 

O FAITH, I am undone ! this paper is larger than 
the other, and yet I am condemned to a sheet ; but 
since it is MD, I did not value though I were con- 
demned to a pair. I told you in a letter to-day 
where I had been, and how the day past ; and so, 
&c 

20. To-day I went to Mr Lewis, at the secre- 
tary's office, to know when I might see Mr Harley; 
and by and by comes up Mr Harley himself, and 
appoints me to dine with him to-morrow. 1 dined 



* In room of the Earl of Wharton. 

t Enoch Sterne, Esq. collector of Wicklow, and clerk to the 
House of Lords in Ireland, 



JOURNAL TO STELLA. SS 

with Mrs Vanhbmrigh, and went to wait on the two 
Lady Butlers ; * but the porter answered, they were 
not at home jthe meaning was, the youngest, Lady 
Mary, is to be married to-morrow to Lord Ash- 
bumham, the best match now in England, twelve 
thousand pounds a-year, and abundance of money. 
Tell me how my Shower is liked in Ireland : 1 never 
knew any thing pass better here. I spent the even- 
ing Minth Wortley Montague and Mr Addison, over 
a bottle of Irish wine. Do they know any thing 
in Ireland of my greatness among the Tories? 
Every body reproaches me of it here; but I valuie 
them riot. Have you heard of the verses about the 
Rod of Sid Hamet? Say nothing of them for your 
life. Hardly any body suspects me for them, only 
they think nobody but Prior or I could write them. 
But I doiibt they have not reached you. There is 
likewise a ballad, full of puns, on the Westminster 
election, t that cost me half an hour: it runs, 
though it be good for nothing. But this is likewise 
a secret to all but MD. If you have them not, I 
will bring them over. 

21.1 got MD's fourth to-day at the coffeehouse. 
God Almighty bless poor Stella, and her eyes and 
head : What shall we do to cure them, poor dear 
life? Your disorders are a pull back for your good 
qualities. ^ Would to Heaven I were this minute 
shaving your poor dear head, either here or there. 
Pray do not write, nor read this letter, nor any thing 
else,^ and I will write plainer for Dingley to read, 
from/ henceforward, though my pen is apt to ramble 
when I think who I am writing to. I will not an- 
swer your letter until I tell you that I dined this 



* Daughters of the Duke of Ormond. 

t See Oct. 5. The ballad is, I fear, lost. - '^ 
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d^y with Mf Harjey^who preiSeiJlt(5d ihe,l6 tfi* Idv\ 
of Sterlings a Scotch lord; and lA thS dtenftn^ 
Qtmt in Lord Peterborow. I staid lull nind befinre 
Mr Harley would let me go, or tell irie any thing 6f 
my affair. He says, the Queen, bals rlow gi^a&ted 
the first-fruits aind twentieth parts ; hut he will not 
yet give me leave to write to the archbishep, hfa- 
c^use the Queen desigi^ to signify it to thebishoptf 
in Ireland in form, and to t$kd notice, that it was 
done upon a memorial from me, which Mr Hartey 
tells me he does to make it look more reSptsctfiil to 
Hie, &c. And I afti to see him on Tuesday, I know 
not whether I told you, that in my memorial whidi 
ivas given to the Queen^ I begged for Wo thouiaild 
pounds a-year more, though it was not in my confi^ 
ipission; but that Mr Harley sajrs cannot .yet hd 
done, and that he and I must talk of it fartho^ : 
however, I have started it, and it may follow in time* 
Pray say nothing of the first-fruits being granted^ 
unless J give leave at the bottom of this. I bp]iete 
never any thing was compassed so soOn, atid purely 
done by my personal credit with Mr Harley, ttfho 
is so excessively obliging, that I kiiow not i^hat to 
make of it, unless to show the rascals of the othe# 
party that they used a man unworthifyj vtho' had 
Reserved better. The memorial given to the Queeii 
from me speaks with great plainness of Lord Whar- 
ton. I believe this business is as important to ypu 
as the convocation disputes from TisdalL * I» hope 
in a month or two all the forms of settling this maib^ 
ter will be^over, and then I shall have nothing iio do 
here. I will only add one foolish thing more, be« 



• The Rev. Mr Tisdall^ an admirer t)f SteUa, and ivho propos- 
ed marriage to her. See t>/vo letters from Swift to him. From 
one of them, it vfould seem they differed in their politics. *^ You 
and I," says Swift, " are Whig and Tory." 
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1^96 it is just come into my head. When this 
Itbing is made known, tell me impartially whether 
they give any of the merit to me, or no ; for I am 
jm^e^I have 89 much, that I will never take it upon 
lpe.-7— Inspl^nt sluts ! because I say Dubhn, Ireland, 
t))erefore you must say London, England: that is 
Stella's malice.— Well, for that I will not answer 
y;our letter till to morrow day; and so, and so, I 
will go write something else, and it will not be 
xn^ch; for it is late. 

2*2. I was this morning with Mr Lewis, the un- 
der seqreta^ry to Lord Dartmouth, two hours talk- 
ing politics, and contriving to keep Steele in his 
pffice of stamped f^per: he has lost his place of 
Gazetteer, three hundred pounds ayear, for writing 
^ Xatler, some months ago, against Mr Harley, who 
gave it him at first, and raised the salary from sixty 
to tlir^e hundred pounds. This was devilish un- 
grateful ; and Lewis was telling me the particulars : 
but I had a hint given me, that I might save him 
in the other employment; and leave was given me 
to clear matters with Steele. Well, I dined with 
Sir Matthew Dudley, and in the evening went to 
sit with Mr Addison, and offer the matter at dis- 
tance to him, as the discreeter person ; but found 
party had so possessed him, that he talked as if he 
suspected me, and would not fall in with, any thing 
I said. So I stopped short in my overture, and we 
parted very dryly ; and I shall say nothing to Steele, 
and let them do as they will ; but if things stand 
as they are, he will certainly lose it, unless 1 save 
him ; and therefore 1 will not speak to him, that I 
may not report to his disa^^^^antage. Is not this 
vexatious ? and is there so much in the proverb of 
proffered service r W hen shall I grow wise ?■ 1 en- 
deavour to act in the most exact points of honour 
and conscience, and my nearest friends will not 
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understand it so. What must a man expect from his 
enemies? This would vex me, but it shall not ; and 
so I b}d you good night, &c. * 

23. I kiiow it is neither wit nor diversion to teU 
you every day where I dine, neither do I write it 
to fill my letter; but I fancy I shall, some time or 
other, have thef curiosity of seeing some particulars 
ho^y I passed my life when I was absent from MD 
this time ; f and so I tell yoti now that I dined to- 
day at Molesworth's, the Florence envoy, then 
went to the coffeehouse, where I behaved mysejf 
coldly enough to Mr Addisoti, and so came home 
to scribble. We dine together to-morrow and next 
day, by invitation ; but I shall alter my behaviour 
to him, tjll he begs my pardon, or else we shall 
grow bare acquaintance. I am weary of friends, 
and friendships are all monsters^ but MD'si 

24. I forgot to tell you, that last night I went to 
Mr Harley's lioping — faith, I am blundering, for it 
was this very nijght at six ; and I hoped be would 
have told me alt things were done and granted ; but 
he was abroad, and came home ill, and was gone to 
bed, much out of order, unless the porter lied. I 
dined to-day at Sir Matthew Dudley's with Mr Ad*- 
dison, &c. 

25. I was to-day to see the Duke of Ormond ; 
and coming out, met Lord Berkeley of Stratton, 
who told me, that Mrs Temple, the widow, died 



* Swift's good intentions in Steele's behalf were misconstruec], 
to say the least, by that ardent Whig, and rather accelerated the 
breach which naturally they might have been expected to prevent. 
See the angry correspondence between Swift and Steele upon this 
subject. 

t These words are remarkable, and proved prophetic. The 
crisis was indeed of such importance, that every actor and near 
6p€{:tator might well wish to keep a register of all relatmg tot it* - 



y 
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last Saturday, which, I suppose, is much to the outr 
ward grief and inward joy of the family. I dined 
to-day with Alf Addison, and Steele, and a sister of 
Mr Addison, who is married to one Moris. Sartre, 
a Frenchman, prebendary of Westminster, who has 
a delicious house and garden ; yet I thought it was 
a sort of a monastic life in those cloisters, and I 
liked Laracor better. Addison's sister is a sort of a 
wit, very like him. I am not fond of her, &c. 

26. I was to-^day to see Mr Congreve,* who is 
almost blind with cataracts growing on his eyes ; 
and his case is, that he must wait two or three years, 
until the cataracts are riper, and till he is quite blind, 
and then he must have them couched ; and besides 
he is never rid of the gout, yet he looks young and 
fresh, and is as cheerful as ever. He is younger by 
three years or more than I, f and I am twenty years 
younger than he. He gave me a pain in the great 
toe, by mentioning the gout. I find such suspicions 
frequently, but they go off again. I had a second 
letter from Mr Morgan ; for which I thank you : 
I wish you were whipped for forgetting to send him 
that answer I desired you in one of my former, that 
I could do nothing for him of what he desired, ha- 
ving no credit at all, &c. Go, be far enough, you 
negligent baggages. I have had also a letter from 
Parvisol, with an account how my livings are set, 
and that they are fallen, since last year, sixty pounds. 
A comfortable piece of news ! He tells me plainly 
that he finds you have no mind to part with the 
horse,' because you sent for him at the same time 



*^he celebrated dramatic poet, with whom Swift lived on most 
friendly terms. He addressed a poem to Congreve so early as No* 
.vember, 1693. 

t Congreve was born in the year 1672 : consequently he \ya/ 
be^^eei) four and five years younger than Dr Swift. 
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y^^ s€Ht him my letter ; so that I know>BQt w^nt 
must be done* It is a sad thing 0at Stella must 
hp-ve her own horse, whether Parvisol will or not I 
Sq no:w to answer your letter that I had three or 
four days ago. I am not now in bed^ but ^m comi^ 
borne by eight ; and it being warm, I write up. I 
fiever writ to the bishop of Killala, whiph, 1 supr 
pOSse^ was the reason he had not n^y letter. I have 
not time^ that is the short of it, — As fond as the 
^an is of my letter, he has not written to me. I 
MTOuld oi)ly know whether dean Bolton* paid bin* 
^he twenty pounds ; and tor the rest, he may kiss 
fh — fri And tha^t you may ask him^ because I am 
in pain iabout it, tb^t dean Bolton ia suel; a whip- 
Uter. Jt is the most, obliging thing in the work) 
Ml dean Sterne to be. so kind to you. I believe hp 
knows it will please me, and makes up, that way, 
bis other usage, f No, we have had none of ypur 
;iynow, but a little one morning ; yet I think it was 
great snow for an hour or so, but no longer* I had 
heard of Will Crowe's death before, but not the 
foolish circumstance that hastened his end. No^ I 
have taken care that captain Pratt shall not suffer 
by Lord Anglesea's death. :}: I will try some con- 
trivance to get a copy of my picture from Jervas* 



* This gentkmau, as well as Dr Swift, was one of the chaplains 
to lord Berkeley, when lord lieutenant ; and was promoted to the 
deanery of Derry, upon Swift declining to give a bribe of lOOOh 
demanded by Bushe, Lord Berkeley's secretary. 

f When Sterne became deati of St Pattick^, he promised Swift, 
who had assisted him in his election, a livin|^ called *' St Nicho- 
las Without/' but^ by concert with the bishop, contrived to hold 
it himself, and applied the revenue to build anothet church ; on 
which occasion. Swift told him he would alivays respect him, 
but never look for any friendship from him. Of this he reminds 
Sterne when bishop, in a letter dated July 1^33. 

I Probably by recommending him to her brother aiid successor* 
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I will make Sir Andrew Fountain buy one as for him- 
self/ and I will pay him again and take it, that is, 

?rovided I have money to spare when I leave this. — 
^oor John ! is h^ gone ? 9nd madam Parvisol has 
been in town? Humm. Why, Tighe and I, when 
be comes, shall not take any notice of each other ; 
J would not do it much^n this town, though we had 
is^ot fallen put— I was to-day at Mr Sterne's lod- 
ging; he was pot within, and Mr Leigh is not comfi 
to town, but I will do Dingley's errand when I seje 
bim. What do I know whether china be dear or 
no? J once took a fancy of resolving to grow ma4 
for it, but now it is off: I suppose I told you so in 
some forrber letten * And so you only want son^ 
sallad dishess^ and plates, and, &c. Yes, yes, you 
^ball. I i^uppose you have named as much as will 
50st five pounds. — Now to Stella's little postscript; 
and I ani almost crazed that you vex yourself for 
not writing. Cannot you dictate to Dingley, and 
not strain your little dear eyes ? I am sdre it is the 
grief of my soul to think you are out of order. Pray 
be quiet, and if you will write, shut your eyes, and 
write just a line, and no more, thus, Hato do you 
do, Mrs Stella ? That was written with my eyes 
shut. Faith, I think it is better than when they are 
open : t ^nd then Dingley may stand by, and tell 
you when you, go too high or too low.^ — My letters 
of business^ with packets, if there he any more oc- 
casion for such, must be enclosed to IVlr Addison, 
at St James's coffeehouse : but I hope to hear, as 
soon as I see Mr Harley, that the main difficulties 
are over, and that the rest will be but form. — 
Take two or three nutgalls, take two or three — 



* See his Journal I5th September, 
t It is actually in a plainer hand. 
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galls, stop your receipl in your- — — I have no need 
on't. Here is a clutter ! Well, io nrjiich for your 
letter, which I will now piit up iti my letter-parti- 
tion in my cabinet, as I always do every letter as 
soon as I answer it. Method is good in all things; 
Order governs the world. The Devil is the author 
of confusion. ' A general of an army, a minister of 
state ; to descend lower, a gardener, a wisayer, &c. 
That mSy make a fine observation, if you think it 
worth finishing ; but I have not time. Is not this 
a terrible long piece for one evening? I dined to* 
day with Patty Rolt at my cousin t.each's, * with a 

?ox, in the city : he is a printer, and prints the ' 
^ostman,'}' oh oh, and is my cousin, God knows 
how, and he married Mrs Baby Aires of Leicester ; 
and my cousiri Thompson was with us :' and my 
cousin Leach offers to bring me acqiiaitited with the 
author of the Postman; and says, he does not doubt 
but the gentlemaii will be glad of my acquaintance, 
and that he is a very ingenious man, and a great 
scholar, and has been beyond sea. But I was mo- 
dest, and said, may be the gentleman was shy, and 
not fond of new acquaintance ; and so put it off : 
and I wish you could hear me repeating all I have 
said of this in its proper tone, just as I am writing 
it. It is all with the same cadence With oh hoo, or 
as when little girls say, I have got an apple, miss, 
and I won't give you some. It is plaguy twelve- 
penny weather this last week, and has cost me ten 
shillings in coach and chair hire. If the fdlowthat 
has your money will pay it, let me beg you to buy 



* Dryden Leacb. Swift afterwards recommended him to Harri- 
son, to print the Tatler, when given up by Steele. But h^ waft 
discarded by Harrison, the coatinuator of the wor^. 

t A violent Tory paper. 
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Bank Stock with it, which is fallen near thirty per 
cent, and pays eight pounds j&er cent, tmji yp* Ijave 
the principal when you please; it will certainly, soon 
rise, I would to God Lady GifFard would put in 
the four hundred pounds she owes you, * and take the 
five per cew^ . common interest, and give you the re- 
mainder. I will speak to your mother about it when 
•I see her. I am resolved to buy three hundred pounds 
of it for myself, and take up what I have in Ireland ; 
I have a contrivance for it, that I hope will do, by 
making a friend of mine buy it as for himself, and 
I will pay him when I get in my money. I hope 
; Stratford will do me that kindness. I will ask him 
to-morrow or next day. 

27. Mr Rowe the poet desired me to .dine with 
him to-day. I went to his office, (he is under se- 
cretary in Mr Addison's place that he had in Eng- 
land,) and there was Mr Prior ; and they both fell 
commending my Shower beyond, any thing that has 
been written of the kind : there never was . such a 
Shower since Danae's, &c. You must tell me how 
it is liked among you. I dined with Rowe ; Prior 
qould not come: and after dinner we i|/ent to a blind 
tavern, where Congreve, Sir Richard Temple, East- 
court, and Charles Main were over a bowl of bad 
punch. The knight sent for six flasks of his own 
wine for me, and we staid till twelve. But now my 

• head continues pretty well, I have left off my drink- 
ing, and only take a spoonful mixed with water, for 
fear of the gout, or some ugly distemper; and now, 
because it is late, I will, &c. 

28. Garth and Addison and I dined to-day at a 
. hedge tavern ; then I went to Mr Harley, but he 

was denied, or not at home : so I fear I shall npC 



P^rt of a legacy left to SUlla by Sir William Temple. 
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hear my business is done before tliis goes. Then I vi- 
sited Lord Pembrokei * who is just fiome to town, aud 
we were very merry talking of old things, and I Mt 
him with one pun. Th^n I went t6 the ladies 
Butler, and the son of a whore of a poster ^ denied 
them : so I sent them a threatening message by anr 
other lady, for not excepting me always to the porter. 
I was Twreary of the coffeehouse, and Ford desired me 
to sit widi him at next door, which I did, like a 
fool, chattering till twelve, and now am got into bed, 
I am afraid the new ministry is at a terrible los3 about 
mon&y : the Whigs talk so it would give one the 
ispleen : and t am afrsiid of meeting Mr Harley out 
of humour. They think he will never carry through 
this undertaking. God knows what will come of 
it. I should be terrH^ly vexed to see things cc»ne 
round again : it will ruin the church and clergy for 
e^'er ; but I hofii^ for better, f 1 will send tliis On 
Tuesday, whether I hear any farther news of iny 
aiiatr or not. 

S9* Mr Addisfon and I dined to-day with Lord 
Mountjoy ; whi<ih is all the adventures of this day. 
-^I chatted a while to-night in the coffeehouse, this 
being a full night; and now am come home to write 
some business. 

30. I dined to- day at Mrs Vanhomrigh's, and 
sent a letter to poor Mrs Long, who writes to us, but 
is God knows where, and will not tell any body the 



'^^f 



1 



n ': f u> t 



* Thomas Herbert, Earl of Pembroke, a nobleman of taste and 
learning. He was lieutenant of Ireland in 1707, When he proba- 
bly became acquainted with Swift, They were both very fond of 
'punning. 

t This is one passage among many, tending to shew that Swift's 
political opinions turned chiefly upon zeal for the interests of his 
order. 
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place of her residence. I came home ^rly^ and must 
p} write. 

3 i . The month ends with a fine day ; and I have 
jbeen walking, and visiting Lewis, aiid concertinj 
where to see Mr Harley. I have no news to sent 
you. Aire, they say, is taken, though the Whitehall^ 
lett?ers this morning say quite the contrary! it ii^ 

od if it foe true. I dined with Mr Addison and 

ick Stuart, Lord Mountjoy^s brother ; a treat of 
Addison's. They were half fuddled, but not I; for . 
I mixed water with my wine, and left them together 
between nine and ten; and I must send this by the 
bellman, which vexes me, but I will put it off no 
longer. Pray God it does^not miscarry. I seldom 
do so; but I can put off little MD no longer. Pray 
give the under note to Mrs Brent. 

I am a pretty gentleman ; and you lose all your 
money at cards, sirrah Stella. I found you out; I 
did so. 

I am staying before I can fold up this letter, tiH 
that ugly D is dry in the last line but one. Do not 
ou see it ? O Lord, I am loth to leave you, faith — 
ut it must be so, till next time. Pox take that D; 
I will blot it to dry it. 



I 



LETTER VIII. 

London, October^Sl. 171 4. 

So, now I have sent my seventh to your fourth, 
young women; and now I will tell you what I would 
not in my last^ that this morning, sitting in my bed, 
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I had a fit of giddiness : ^ the room turned rounci for 
about a minute, and then it went off, leaving me 
sickish, but not very : and so I passed the day as I told 
you ; but I would not end a letter with telling you 
this, because it might vex you : and I hope in God 
I shall have no more of it. I saw Dr Cock burn to- 
day^ and he promises to send me the pills that did 
me good last year^ and likewise has promised me an 
oil jfor my ear, that he has been making for that 
ailment for somebody else. 

Nov. 1. I wish MD a merry new year. You 
know this is the first day of it with us. I had no 
giddiness to-day^ but 1 drank brandy, and have 
bought a pint for two shillings. I s^t up the night 
before my giddiness pretty late, and writ very much ; 
so 1 will impute it to that. But I never eat fruit, 
nor drink ale, but drink better wine than you do, as 
I did to-day with Mr Addison at Lord Mountjoy's: 
then went at five to see Mr Harley, who could not 
see me for much company; but sent me his excuse, 
and desired I would dine with him on Friday; and 
then I expect some answer to this business, which 
must either be soon done, or begun ag^in; and then 
the Duke of Ormond and his people will interfere 
for their honour, and do nothing, f 1 came home 
at six, and spent my time in my chamber, without 
going to the cofleehouse, which 1 grow weary of; 



* This giddiness, which haunted our author through' life, he 
always imputed to a surfeit of fruit, and consequent indigestion 
in his younger days. Hence his repeated resolutions to be cauti- 
ous in eating fruit. 

t Swift, was extremely anxious that Harley should have the 
full honour of granting the request of the Irish clergy, and was 
much dissatisfied with the directions he recnved from the bishops, 
to solicit from the Duke of Ormond what be judged had been 
already conceded by the Premier. 
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and I studied at leisure, writ not above forty lineisr^ 
spme inyentionsf of my o^n^ and some hints, and read 
Bot at all, and this because I would take care of 
PrestQ, for fear little- MD?hould be aqgry. : 

fi. I tQok my four pUls last night, and they lay 
an hour in my thrqat, and so, they will do to*night. 
I suppose I could swallow four affronts as easily. 
I dided with Dy Cqckburii to.- day, and came Jiome 
at seven ; but Mr FoixV has been witji me till just 
now, and it is near eleven. I hay^ had no giddi- 
ness to-day. Mr Popping I have seea> and he tells 
me coldly, my Shower is liked well enough ; there 
is your Irish judgment 1 writ this post to the 
bishop of Clogher. It is now just a fortnight since 
I. heard from you. I must have you write once a 
fortnight, and then 1 will allow for ,wind and 
weather. How goes ombre? does Mrs Walls win 
constantly, as she used to do; and Mrs l^toytep I 
have not thought of her this long time; ho V) does 
she ? I find we have ^ cargo of Irish coming for 
London: I am sorry ifor it; but I never go near 
them. And Xighe is Unded; but Mrs Wesley, they 
say, is going home to her husband, like a foot 
Well, little monkies mine, I must go write; and so 
good night. 

3. I ought to read these letters I write, after I 
have done ; for looking over thus much I found 
two or three literal mistakes, which should not be 
when the hand is so bad. But I hope it does not 

Euzzle little Dingley to read, for I think I mend : 
ut methinks when I write pkin, I do not know 
how, but we are not alone, all the world can see us. 
A bad scrawl is so snug, it looks like a PMD. *'' 



* Alluding to the little fond lisping latiguftge iVhieb ih^y iini 
in their familiar conversation. 
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We bft*^ stafvy TAtim of fete i s(o pwy dd hot 

todp«dt me. t hmts (>tie or tW6 hhiU I dfedigfi «d 
Wnd Mift^ ftAd *«vet kfijr *n<if fe : he dofes not deservi 
it He is ffiVfelHed by hrs triffe most abottiiMbly, 
Hi fcjld as -*^^**i- * I Sever satr het i^ihce I camfe ; tior 

Hto he eVet xwade ttie ^ti itivitation ; either he darea 

ti6t, «r i» sU^ a Ihoughtlej^d Ti^dall ffeil6W, that he 
%iever ftiisds it f !^o '''^hstt care I for hid Mrit ? for 
lie isl the W6rst cotttjpany in the \irorld, till he has a 
bottle 6fwiheJti his head; I cailtiot write ttraighter 
Iti bed, feo y^ totist be contaat.— At Bight in bed* 
Stay, let me ^e where is thii letter to mD amdiig 
these papers ? oh ! here; Well, I will gO oh ndW; 
but I am Veiy budy (shioke the new pen*) I dined 
With Mr Harley to-day, and ain itavited there agaiii 
K^n Sunday. I have now leave to write to the pri- 
KHitte and arfchbidhop of l>ublin, that the qUeen has 
panted the first-fruitd ; but they are to tftke tio tid^ 
1^ 6f it, till a letter is setit them by the ^ueeti'is 

wder frttm Lor<i Dartmouth, Secretary of state, to 

*igtlify it. The bi^hopd are to be made a corpora- 
ti<)ti to di^pbsie of the revenue, &c. attd I shall write 
4o the archbishop of bilbliit to-ftiorrow, (I haVe had 
no giddiness to-day.) I fcho w not whether they wilt 
have any occasion for me longer to be here ; nor 



■^ 



^ * Ttt ttife ^tebui ttnith, Steele's Ifettters b^ar melancholy tesii- 
JnoDy. tiis wife v^ks vefy fond of itloney^ and totially insensible 
^tl» wito f^he was also belter at the active part of giving advice, 
^an l^teele at the passive department of profiting by it. Lady 
Steele's inaideh name was Mary Sciirtocke, sole heiress of Joha- 
^n Seurtoeke, EstJ. of the tfonnty of G^ef mt.rth^n. 
' ^ ffdth tite 66rtts()otl€^ence between Steele and his wife« (voLii. 
Edit 17870 it does not seem that he had the means, or she the 
inclination, to exercise general hospitality. She resided at a 
little elegant retreat^ near Hampton Court, called the Hovel, 
the sdme in which Addison lodged the memorable execution for 
lOOOL 



ciffi I ijti^ till I $ee what ktter the fucj&n sdiMJf 
to tbe bii^ops, dfid what tfa^y will dd ti{>oii iti !€ 
dispatch be used; it may bel dune in din weefks ; hut 
I cannot judge. They sent me to-day ^ new edm- 
missk)!!, signed by the ptimate and archbiiibop of 
Dubliti, and p^Mlise me letters t^ the two arch^ 
bishops here 5 but mifie k— for it «IL The thing i^ 
A&oty dnd ha& been so these ten days ; though I had 
btily lewe td tell it to-dky. I had this My like^ 
wise k lettet" ftom the bishop of Closer, who com* 
plains of my not Writiiig ; and what vexes hie, says 
ne knowfr yoii have Iwig letters froth hie every 
week. Why do you tell him so J it is not right, 
faith: hii% I will hot be ahgry with MD at adis* 
tanee. I writ to him last post, before I had his, 
€ihd will write again soon, since I see he expecits it 
*hd that lord and k<ly Mouhtjoy put him off upoh 
the to give theftiselvei^ ease. Lastly, I had this day 
ei letter from at eertaih naughty ro^ne called WD, 
tod it was N. 5> which I lihftll not answer to--ttight^ 
I thank you* No, faith, 1 have other fish to fry ; 
Mt to-morrow or next day will b^ tiihe ehough. I 
have put MD's commissions in a Hieoiorandum pa- 
per. I think I have done all before, and remember 
nothing but this to-day about glasses, and spectacles 
and spectacle cases. I have' no commission from 
Stella but the chocolate andt liandk^rchiefs ; and 
those are bought, and I expect they will be soon 
sent. I hatve been with, and seht to, Mr Sterne, 
two or three times to know, but he was jiot within. 
Odds my life, what am I doing? 1 must go write, 
4hd do business. 

4. I dined to<^day at Kensington^ With Addison^ 
Steele, &c. came home, and writ a short letter Xo 
the archbishop of Dublin^ to let him kiiow the queen 
"has granted the thihg^ &c« I writ in the coflfee- 
^hottse, fdr I srtaid Ab Ke&Hiiigtmt till ilfhe> ahd im 
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plaguy weary ; for colonel Proud was veryjll com- 
pany, and I will never be of a j)arty with him again: 
and I drank punch, and that and ill company has 
made me hot. 

5. I was with Mr H[arley from dinner to seven 
this night, and went to the coffee-house, where Dr 
D'Avenant* would fain have had me gone and 
drink a bottle of wine at his house hard by, with 
Dr Chamberlain; but the puppy used so many 
words, that I was afraid of his company ; « and 
though we promised to come at eight, I sent a mes- 
senger to him, that Chamberlain was going to a pa» 
tient, and therefore we would put it off till another 
time : so he, and the comptroller, and I, were pre- 
vailed on, by Sir Matthew Dudley, Xq go to his 
house, where I staid till twelve, and left. them. 
D'Avenant has been teasing me to. look over som^ 
of his writings that he is going to publish ; but the 
rogue is so, fond of his own productions, that I hear 
he will not part with a syllable ; and he has lately 
put out a foolish pamphlet, called, the Third Part, of 
Tom Double ;t to make his court to the Tories^ 
whom he had left. 



* Dr Davenant, son of the celebrated Sir William Davenarit, 
was bred a physician, but addicted himself to politics. He was 
the author of many tracts and pamphlets, as well on party disputes^ 
as on the graver subject of political ceconomy. He was a mem- 
bei' of parlialnetit, and died inspector 6f the exports and imports 
in 1714- 

t In 1704 was published a pamphlet, called " Tom Double 
against Dr Davenant, or the lear'ned author of the Essays on peace 
at home and war abroad considered, so far as his past actions run 
counter to his present," &c. The foolish pamphlet, mentioned by 
Swift, seems to be a continuation of this controversy, by which 
Davenant could gain little credit, having now changed, for the se* 
jcond time, his goUtical creed, to return to his original Tory faith* 
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6. I was to-day gambling* in the city to see 
Patty Rolt, who is going to Kingston, , where she 
lodges ; but to say the truth, I had a mind for a 
walk to exercise myself, and happened to be dis- 
engaged; for dinners are ten times more plentiful 
with me here than ever, or than in Dublin. I will 
not answer your letter yet, becalise I am busy. I 
hope to send this before 1 have another from MD : 
it would be a sad thing to answer two letters to- 
gether, as MD does from Presto. But when the 
two sides are full, away the letter shall go, that is 
certain, like it or not like it ; and that will be about 
three days hence, for the answering night will be a 
long one. 

7. I dined to-day at Sir Richard Temple's, with 
Congreve, Vanbrugh, lieutenant general Farring- 
ton, &c. Vanbrugh, I believe I told you, had a 
long quarrel with me about those verses on his 
house; but we were very civil and cold. Lady 
Marlborougb used to tease him with them, which 
had made him angry, though he be a good-natured 
fellow. It was a thanksgiving day, and I was at 
court, where the queen past by us with all Tories 
about her ; not one Whig : Buckingham, Roches- 
ter, Leeds, Shrewsbury, Berkeley of Stratton, lord 
keeper Harcourt, Mr Harley, Lord Pembroke, &c. 
and I have seen her without one Tory.^ The queen 
made me a curtsy, and said, in a sort of familiar 
way to Presto, How does M D ? f I considered she 
was a queen, and so excused her. I do not miss 
the Whigs at court; but have as many acquain-^ 
tance there as formerly. 



* Gambliug seems to stand, in the little language of S^ift and 
S^tella, for rambling. 

t This, as the reader's (Understanding will readily suggest, was ifk 
Swift's language, a.^' pure bite/' He was never introduced at Court. 
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8. iHfeirei^ adp 9^da ^tter l I must now apsyrer 
I^O's fift^j but fifstyou must ki^ow I din^d a^ tber 
iPor^^gal epvoy^ torday, with Addison, Vfinbrugh, 
adn^ir^l Wager, Sir Richard Temple, Methu^p, &c, 
I was weary of tb^ir company, and stole away at 
f}ve» |ind came hpme like a good boy, and studied 
till tpD, and b$d a fire; O ho! and now am in bed* 
I Imve no fire'^place in my bed-chamber ; but it is 
very warni weather when one is in bed. Your fine 
c^p, ^ madam Dingley, is too little, and too hot : I 
will have that fi^r taken ofi^; I wish it were far 
ew>ft^gh ; and my old velvet cap is good for nothingi. 
\% it v^elvet under the fur? I was feeling, but cannot 
find : if it be, it will do without it, else I will face it; 
but then I mu^t buy new velvet: but may be I may 
beg a piece, What shall I do ? well, now to rogue 
MP'^ letter. God be thanked for Stella's eyea 
mending ; and God send it holds ; but faith you 
write toom^ch at a time: better write less, or write it 
at ten times. Yes, faith, a long letter in a morning 
fr^m a dear friend is a dear thing. I smoke a com* 
pliment, little mischievous girls, I do so. But who 
are those '^iggs that think I am turned Tory ? Dp 
you mean Whigs ? Which wiggs, and what do you 
mean ? I knaw nothing of Raymond, and only had 
one Jf iter frow him a little after I came here. (Pray 
xemember Morgan.) Raymond is indeed like to have 



^ Njght-caps wrou^t, f4ced» and embroidered, had beea aQ 
igrjjcle of dress since the reign of Queen Elizabeth. They were 
chiefly worn by the graver professions. Those belonging to phy- 
sicians and privy counseUors were embroidered with gold and silk ; 
but .those of plergymen were only black and white, trimmed how- 
ever, it would seem, occasionally with fur. Mrs Kennon, a mid- 
'Wife^ and collector of curiosi^s, had the night-cap of Oliver 
Cromwell, embroidered with black. — Granger's SuppL VqI L p# 
U6. Additional Notes to Tatler^ l7a7, Vol. V. p. 415, 



^mch of my conversfttiow. J ^h^ll i^o doubt ifttrp^ 
4fice hinj to tf^rley, ^nd lord keeper, ^nd the secr^^ 
t^ry of ^fc^te. The Tattler upw ItWieVsi spe^r i$ 
40t mine, n^daoi. What a puz^lie ther@ l^ between 
you and your judgpieut? In general yw may b(? 
sometimes sure of things, as that about ^/^/e, beca^^ 
it is what I have frequently spoken of; bi^t guessing 

i$ mine a — ; and I defy manVind if I please. Whyi 
I writ a pamphlet when I wa? la$t in X^Qodoa, tba^^ 
you aad a thousand have $een, and never guessed li 

to be mine. * Conldyou have guessed the qhpwer ^^ 
Town to be mine? How chance you did not see that 
before ypur la?t letter went? but J ^uppps^e yqu '}^ 

Ireland did mX think it worth fnentioning. For am 

t f uspect^ fpr the iaippppn ; only Ji^rley ^id ^iiP 
i^moked mfe (have I told you so before?) and som?; 
qXhfix^ kn^ew it, Jt i? called the Rpd pf Sid H^m?tf 
And I h^ve wfitte^ several other thing? thai; t hear 
cQmwpnded, awd nobody sn^pect? me for themj 
Bor you shall npt knpw %i\\ I see ypu again. Wh^i 

do ypvi me^ft "Th^t boards near me? that I dine witl\ 
npw ai^d then ?" I know np such person : I dp not 
dine with boarders, f What the pox! Yon knpw 
whom I have dined with every day since I left you, 
better than J do^ What do ypu mean, sirrah? Slids^ 
ipy aUment has been over the&e two months almost^ 
Impudence, if you vex me, I will give ten shillings a 
week for my lodging; for 1 am almost stunk put 



^ Probably e^ T^st^ ia R^aciing, addressed U^ l^ir ^ii4i:^|v 
FountaioQ* 

t The pa^s^giB ii) Stella's letter proba}>ly alludes to some ac- 
count she had received of Swift's intimacy with the Vanhororigh 
family, which he always passes over slighdy* Or she may have 
heard of a boarding hcHise, wbens Fpr4» §!¥ {li^^hlHrd Mviogey 4^c« 
U9e4 to #Qe, fl^ei^oa^d 12tb jSfoy^mb^r* 
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of this with the sink, and it helps me to verses in my 

Shower. Well, madam Dingley, what say you to 

the world to come ? What ballad ? Why go look, it 

was liot good for much : have patience till I come 

back; patience is a gay thing as, &c. I hear 

nothing of Lord Mountjoy's coming for Ireland. 

When is Stella's birthday ? in March ? lord bless 

me, my turn at Christ Church ; it is so natural to 

hear you write about that, I believe you have done 

it a hundred times ; it is as fresh in my mind, the 

verger coming to you ; and why to you? would he 

have you preach for me ? O, pox on your spelling of 

Latin. Jonsonibus atque^ that is the way. How did 

the dean get that name by the end ? It was you 

betrayed nie: not I, faith; I will not break his head. 

Your mother is still in the country, I suppose, for 

she promised to see me when she came to town. I 

writ to her four days ago, to desire her to break it 

to Lady Giffard, to put some money for you in the 

Bank, which was then fallen thirty />er cew^. Would 

to God mine had been here, I should have gained 

one hundred pounds, and got as good interest as in 

Ireland, and much securer. I would fain have 

borrowed three hundred pounds ; but money is so 

scarce here, there is no borrowing, by this fallof 

stocks. It is rising now, and 1 knew it would : it fell 

from one hundred and twenty-nine to ninety-six. I 

have not heard since from your mother. Do you 

think I would be so unkind not to see her, that you 

desire me in a style so melancholy ? Mrs Raymond 

you say is with child : I am sorry for it, and so is, I 

believe, her husband. Mr Harley speaks all the 

kind things to me in the world : and I believe' 

would serve me, if I wer^ to stay here ; but I reckon 

in timei the Duke oi Ormond may give me some 

addition to Laracon Why should the Whigs think I 

came to England to leave them ? Sure my journey 
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was no secret ? I protest sincerely, I did all I could 
to hinder it, as the dean can tell you, although now 
I do not repent it. But who the devil cares what 
they think? Am I under obligations in the least to 
any of them all ? Rot them, for ungrateful dogs ; I 
will make them repent their usage before I leave this 
place. They say here the samie thing of my leaving 
the Whigs; but they, own they cannot blame me, 
considering the treatment I have had. I will take 
care of your spectacles, as I told you before, and of 
the bishop of Killala's ; but I will not write to him, 
I have not time. What do you ftiean by my fourth, 
madam Dinglibus ? Does not Stella say you have had 
my fifth, goody Blunder? you frighted me till I 
looked back. Well, this is enough for one night. 
Pray give my humble service to Mrs Stoyte and her 
sister, Kate is it or Sarah ? I have forgot her name, 
faith. I think I will even (and to Mrs Walls and 
the archdeacon) send this to-morrow: no, faith, 
that will be in ten days from the last. I will keep it 
till Saturday, though I write no more. But what if 
a letter from MD should come in the mean time ? 
why then I would only say, madam, I have received 
your sixth letter; your most humble servant to com- 
mand. Presto; and so conclude. Well, now I will 
yrrite and think a little, and so to bed, and dream 
ofMD. 

9. I have my mouth full of water, and was go- 
ing to spit it out, because I reasoned with myself, 
how could I write when my mouth was full. Have 
not you done things like that, reasonfed wrong at 
first thinking?* Well, I was to see Mr Lewis 



*It is sometbing like the reasoning of a worthy gentleman, 
who in a letter alleged the badness of his pen as an apology for 
ibne inaccuraiqr ii^ spelling* ' > 
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\ •, .... .... . . . ., .^, 

this morning, s^nd am tp^ dim ^ few days beiiqc, ^ 
h^ tells met with Mr Secretary St John; and t 
must contrive to see Harl^y sooq agaiu, tp ba^te* 
Ibis business from the queei;!. I dinad to-day at 
Jxird Montratb'j^ with f4Qrd Mouatjpy, fsq. bwt 
the wine was not good, so I came away, staid ai 
the coffee-house till seven, then came home tp my 
fijT^ the maiden-head of my second half bushel, and 
am now in bed at eleven, as usual. It is mighty 
warm J yet } fear I shall catch cold tjiis we^ 
weather, if I sit an evening in my room after com^ 
ing from warm places: and I must make much of 
myself, because MD is not here to take care of 
presto ; and I am full pf business^ writing, &c. and 
dp not carp for the coffee house | and so this b^xvc;^ 
for all together, not tp tell it you over and pyet, 
as silly people do ; })nt Presto is a wiser man, faith, 
than so, let me t^Uypu, gentle- women, See, I am 
got to the tbi^^d side ; but, faith, I will not do that 
often; but J must say something early tp-day, till 
the letter is done, and pn Saturday it shall go ; so 
1 must save something till to-morrow, till tp^mpr- 
row and next day. 

10. O Lord, I would this letter was with you 
with ail my b^^rt • if 1* should miscarry^ what a 
deal wwW be Ipst? 1 forgot to leave a g^p in the 
last line but one for the seal, like a puppy ; but X 
should have allowed for night, good »ight: but 
when lam taking leave^ I cannpt leave a bit> faith ; 
bi^t I fancy the seal wilj npt cpme there, I dineq 
to-day jat lady Lucy's, where they ran down my 
§hpwer ; and said Sid Hamet was the silliest poem 

they ever read, and told Rior so, whom they thought 
to be the author of it. Do not you wofider I never 
dined there before ? But I am top busy, and thpy 
live too far off; and, besides, I do not Ul^e is^oww 
so much as I did. [MD you must kn^, are UQtt 



womien.J I supped to-night at Addison's, with 
Garth, Steele, and Mr Dopping ; and am come 
home late. Lewis has sent to me to desire I will 
dine with some company I shall like. I suppose it 
is Mr Secretaiy St John's appointment I had a 
letter just now from Raymond, who is at Bristol, 
and says he will be at London in a fortnight, and 
leave his wife behind him ; and desires any lodging 
in \h» house where I am ; but that mujri; n^t be. 
I Jihall not Ho^iv wh^t to do with hjm in town : tp^ 
be sur^ I will not present hiq^i to any acquaintwcQ 
of mine, aad he will live a delicate hfe, a parson 
and a p^rf^^ct stranger. Paaast twelvvve oclocl^ 
mA so good night, &Ct O I but I forgot. Jemmy 
L$igh is come to town ; says he has brou^t Dii^t 
lpy'« thiogSy and will send them by the first ccwa- 
va^ience. My parcel, I h^ar, is not sent yet. Ha 
thii^ks of going for Irelapd in a montlv &c. I 
csmnot write to-morrow, because — what, because 
of the archbishop ; because I will seal myjletter early ; 
because I ^m engaged from noon till night ; because 
of n^ny kind of tilings ; and yet I will write one or 
two words to<-morrow morning, to keep up my 
jpumal cpnstftnt, and at night J will begin tho 
ninth. 

11. Morning, by candle-light. You must know 
that I am in my night-gown every morning be- 
tween six and seven, and Patrick is forced to ply 
me fifty times before I can get on my night-gown j 
and so now I will take my leave of my own dear 
MD, for this letter, and begin my next when I 
come home at night God Almighty bless and 
protect dearest MD. Farewell, &c. 

This letter's as long as 9 sermon^ faith* 
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LETTER IX. 



London, Nov. 11. iflO. 

I DINED to-day, by invitation, with the secre- 
tary of state Mr St John. Mr Harley came in to 
us before dinner, and made me his excuses for not 
dining with us, because he was to receive people 
who came to propose advancing money to tne go- 
vernment : there dined with us only Mr Lewis, and 
Dr Freind, that writ lord Peterborow's actions in 
Spain. * I staid with them till just now, between 
t^n and eleven, and was forced again to give my 
eighth to the bellman, which I did with my own 
hands, rather than keep it till next post. The se- 
cretary used me with all the kindness in the world. 
Prior came in after dinner; and, upon an occasion, 
he (the secretary) said, the best thing he ever read 
is not yours, but Dr Swift's on Vanbrugh ; which 
I do not reckon so very good neither. But Prior 



* Dr John Freind, a celebrated physician and philosopher. He 
was bom in l675, and attended the earl of Peterborough in bis 
Spanish expedition in 1705. When that gallant general was car 
luroniated on his return to Britain, Dr Freind wrote an account 
of his conduct, in which he defended his great actions with a spi- 
rit similar to that which had dictated them. Being a steady 
Tory, he took a share in the defence of Sacheverel. In 1722 he 
was member of Parliament for Launceston, and falling under the 
suspicion of government at that dangerous period, was commit- 
ted to the To\ver. On ' the accession of George II., Dr Freind 
came into favour with the court, and died physician to the queen 
in 1728. He wrote a History of Physic, and other medical trea«- 
tises. 
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was dampecl until I stuffed him with two or; three 
compliqifents. * I am thinking what a v^nef^tion 
we used to have for sir William Temple; because he 
might have been secretary of state at fifty ; and here 
is a young fellow, hardly thirty, in that employmentf 
His father'is a man of pleasiure, that walks the Mall, 
and frequents St James's coffeehouse, and the cho- 
colatehouses, j: and the young son is principal secre* 
tary of state. Is there not something very odd ia 
that? He told me, among other things, that Mr 
Harley complained he could keep nothing from me, 
I had the way so much of getting into him. I 
knew that was a refinement ; and so I told him, and 
it was so : indeed it is hard to see these great men 
use me like one who was their betters, and the pup- 
pies with you in Ireland hardly regarding me : but 
there are sorne reasons for all this, which I will teU 
you when we meet. At coming home I. saw a letr 
ter ftom your mother, in answer to one I sent her 
two days ago. It seems she is in town ; but canno* 
come ovit in a morning, just as you said, and God 
knows^when I shall be at leisure in an ^fternoon: 
for if I should send her a pennypost letter, and af- 
terward not be able to meet her, it would vex me ; 
anci, besides, the days are short, and why she can- 
not come early in a morning before she is wanted, 
I cannot imagine. I will desire her to Ut lady Gif- 
fard knoW, that she hears I am in town, and that she 



* I^rio/s writings, however, evince less disposition to literary 
Jealousy thfan thd^e 6f any author of the age. 

t Indeed he bad held the post of secretary of war three yearn 
before, but resigned with Harley, in 1707. 

t Sir Henry St John, father of the statesman, seems to have 
continued a gay man to the end of his life. In his youth he was 
tried and convicted for the murder of Sir William E^tcourt, in a 
T«ncountre« 
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WduM g5 to see me to enquire after ydU. I wmtttdlf 
«he #tli eonfitie hefsdf ^d much to thdt old beasi'd 
MittttU*. Ydtt ktK)# I eanriot in honout set la^y 
GHfel-d, and conseqiitfttly not go into het house^ 
thk I Ihittk is enough for the first time* 

liS^. 'And how couW you write with isuch thift 
pttper ? (I forgot to say this in my former.) Can- 
not yott get thicket" ? Why^ that is a oomtnon cau^ 
tibtt that writing-masters give their scholars ; yoiJr 
iteust have heard it a hundred times. It is this^ 



t^ pap^r be thin. 

Ink win slip in; 

Bat if it be thick> 

You may write with a stick. * 



1 had a tetter to-day itom poor Mrs Long, ^ving 
Ttit an account of her present life, obscure in a re* 
jnote country town, f and how easy she is irnder it. 
!Poor creature ! it is just such an alteration in life, 
ks if Presto should be banished from MD, and con- 
demned to converse with Mrs Raymond. I dined 
lo-day with Ford, ^ir Richard Lcvinge, &c. at t 
place where they board hard by. I was la^y, and 
iiot very ^etl, sitting so long with company yes- 
terday. 1 have beeh very busy writing this even^ 
ing ^t holne, and had a fire : I am spending my 
second half bushel of coab ; and now am in bed, 
and4t is late. 

13, I dined today in the city, and then went to 
fchristen Will Frankland's child ; and lady Falcon- 

♦ Swift delighted to let his pen run into sudi rbymM as those, 
%hich he generally passed off as old proverbs. They are example 
i)f the aittibst childish ease with which his Journal Was thrown dtf. 

t She was then at Lynn, in Norfolk. 
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l^g^*' WHsOiJife drthe g(sim(Ah^^: this is a doug^^ 
mt tff GK Vet t>dtft1irell, and ^xtrfeftiiBly like hito by 
hh p^ictures that I have seen, I ttaid till idmdst 
eleven, &M am ttow come homig and gone to bed. 
My buisiriesi in the city was to thatk Stratford for 
a kindness he hks done tne, which now I will tell 
you. I fouiid batik stock wa& fftUen thirty-four iti 
the hundred, and was niightv desirous to buy it ; 
but I Was a little too late for tne cheapest time, be- 
ing hindeted by busiuess here ; for I was so wise td 
guess to a day when it would fall. My |>rojedt was 
this : I had tnrfee hundred pounds in Ireland ; and 
So I writ Mr Stratford in the city, to desire he 
Would buy me three hundred pounds in bank stock, 
and that he should keep the papers, and that I would 
be bound to pay him for them ; and if it should rise 
or fall, I would take my chance, and pay him in- 
terest in the mean time. I showed my letter to one 
or two people, who understand those things ; and 
they Said, money Was so hard to be got here, that 
no man Would do it for me. However, Stratford, 
who is the most generous man alive, has done it : 
but it cost one hundred pounds and a half, that is 
teh shillings, so that three hundred pounds cost me 
three hundred pounds and thirty shillings. This 
Was done about a week ago, and I can have five 
|5ounds for my bargain already. Before it fell it 
^' " •■ ' ■ ■ . . ^^ ■- . 

* Lord Fauconberg, or Falconbridgfe, a gentleman of hereditary 
loyalty, found himself notwithstanding, during the usurpations, glad 
to marry liie Protector's yoiingei^t dliaighter, Mary Cromtvell. She 
is reptesented as a woman of high Ultsnt Stkl spirit, and died i4th 
March 1712. A nobleman, who had seeh CromweU's remains 
dug up after the Restoration, venturing to teli her jeeringly that 
he had seen her father, and that he stunk abominably, she answer<^ 
led, ^' he was dead, my Lord-^-^had ke been living, you Would have 
itmtk the w^ist/' It Was said b^ Cromwell's family, that <' thosto 
who Wor^ breeches deserved petticoatas better, and had those whd 
wore the petticoats h«ui the breeches, they would have hM faster/ 
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was one hundred and thirty pounds, and we are sure 
it will be the same again. I told you I w/it to your 
mother, to desire that lady GifFard would do the 
same with what she owes you; but; she tells your 
mother she has no money. I would to God all you 
had in the world w^as there. Whenever. you lend 
money, take this rule, to have two people bound, 
who have both visible fortunes ; for they will hard- 
ly die together ; and when one dies, you fall upon 
tiie other, and make him add another security : and 
if Rathburn- (now I have his name) pays yoU in 
your money, let me know, and I will direct Par- 
visol accordingly : however, he shall wait on you 
and know. So, ladies, enough of business for one 
night. Paaaaast twelvvve o'clock. I must only 
add, that after a long fit of rainy weather, it has 
been fair two or three days, and is this day grown 
cold and frosty ; so that you must give poor little 
Presto leave to have a fire in his chamber morning 
and evening too, and he will do as much for you. 

14. What, has your chancellor lost his senses, 
like Will Crowe ? I forgot to tell Dingley, that I 
was yesterday at Ludgate, bespeaking the spectacles 
at the great shop there, and shall have them in a 
day or two. This has been an insipid day. I din- 
ed with Mrs Vanhomrigh, and came gravely home, 
after just visiting the coffee-house. Sir Richard 
Cox, they say, is sure of going over lord chancellor;, 
who is as errant a puppy as ever eat bread : but the 
duke of Ormond has a natural affection to puppies, 
which is a thousand pities, being none himseltl I 
have been amusing myself at home till now, and in 

* bed bid you good night. 

15. I have been visiting this morning, but no- 
body was at home, secretary St John, sir Thomas 
H^anmer, sir chancellor Cox-comb, &c. I attended 
the duke of Ormond with about fifty other Irish 
gentlemen at Skinner's hall, where the Londondeiry 
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society laid dut three hundred pounds to treat us 
and his grace with a dinner. Three great tables 
with the desert laid in mighty figure. Sir Richard 
Levinge * and I got discreetly to the head of the 
second table, to avoid the crowd at the first : but it 
was so cold^ and so confounded a noise with the 
trumpets aiid hautboys, that I grew weary, and stole 
away before the second course dame on ; so I can 
give you no account of it, which is a thousand 
pities. I called at Ludgate for Dingley's glasses^ 
and shall have them in a day or two ; and I doubt 
it will cost me thirty shillings for a microscope, but 
not without Stella's permission; for I remember 
she is a viriuoso. Shall I buy it or no? It is not 
the great bulky ones^ nor the common little ones, 
to impale a louse (saving your presence) upon a 
needle's point ; but of a more exact sort, and clear- 
er to the sight, with all its equipage in a little trunk 
that you may carry in your pocket. Tell me, sirrah, 
shalllbuyitornotforyou? I came home straight, &c. 
16. I dined to-day in the city with Mr Manley, 
who invited Mr Addison and me, and some other 
friends, to his lodging, and entertained us very 
handsomely. I returned with Mr Addison^ and 
loitered till nine in the coffee-house, where I am 
hardly known by going so seldom. I am here so- 
liciting for Trounce ; you know him : he was gun- 
ner in the former yacht, and would fain be so in 
the present one : if you remember him, a good lusty 
fresh-coloured fellow. Shall I stay till I get ano- 
ther letter from MD before I close up this? Mr 
Addison and I meet a little seldomer than formerly, 
although we are still at bottom as good friends as 
ever ; but differ a little about party. 



* Speaker of the House of Commons, and lord chief justiceof 
the queen's bench, in Ireland. 
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17. To-day I went to Lewis at the secretary's 
office, where I saw and spoke td Mr Harley, who 
premised, in a few days, td finish the rest bf my 
Dusiness. 1 reproached him for putting me on the 
necessity of minding hitodf it, and rallied him, &e. 
whith he took ^ery well. I dined to-day with one 
Mr Gbrci eldei^ brother to a young merchant of my 
acqitaintaiiee, and Stratford, and my other friend 
merchants dined with ui. Where I staid late^ drink- 
ing claret and burgutidy, and am just got to bed, 
and will say hO more, but that it now begins to be 
time to have a letter from my own little MD ; for 
the last I liad above a fortnight £lgo, and the date 
was old too. 

1 8. To day I dified With Lewis aiid Prior at an 
eatirig^hbusei but with Lewis's wine* Lewis went 
away, and Prior and I sat on, Where we compli- 
mented one another for an hour or two upon our 
mutual' wit and poetry. Coming home at seven, a 
gentleman unknown stopped me in the Pall Mall, 
and asked my advice ; said he had been to see the 
queen, (who was just come to towri,) and the peo- 
ple in waiting would not let him see her; that he 
had two hundred thousand men ready to serve her 
in the war ; that he knew the queen perfectly well, 
and had an apartment at court, and if she heaiti he 
was there, she would send. for him immediately; 
that she owed him two hundred thousand poundis, 
&c. and he desired my opinion whether he should 
go try again whether he could see her; or, be- 
cause, perhaps, she was weary after her journey, 
whether he had not better stay till to-morrow. 
I had a mind to get rid of my companion, and 
begged him of all love to wait on her immediately; 
for that, to my knowledge, the queen would admit 
him; that this was an affair of great importance, 
and required dispatch : and I instructed him to let 

u 
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ki^ir ibe success qf hij^ bu^ines^i and come to 
tte Smyrna coffee^hoiise, wh^re I would wait for 
Um till iDidmight; and so &b4^ this adventure. I 
wduld have fain given the man baif-a-crown ; but 
^as afraid to offer it him, lest he ^should be offend- 
ed ; fofj besides his money, he said be had a thou- 
sand pounds a year. I came home not early, and 
a^^ madams both, good night, Sec* 

1$, I dined to day with poor lord Mountjoy, who 
is ill of the gout ; and this evening I christened our 
coffeeman Elliot's child ; * where the rogue had a 
most noble supper, and Steek and I sat among some 
scurvy company over a bowl of punch, so that I am 
oome home late, young women^ and cannot stay to 
wnte to little rogues. 

210. I loitered at home, and dined with sir Andrew 
Fountain at his lod^n^ and then came liome: a 
fflJlyday. 

2 L I was visiting all this morning, and tlien went 
to the secretary's office, and found Mr Harley, with 
whom I dined' ; and secretary St John, &c. and 
Hairley promised in a very few days to finish what 
remains of my business. Prior was of the company, 
and we all dine at the secretary's to-morrow. I saw 
Stella's mother this morning : she came early, and 
we talked in hour. ; I wish you would propose to 
lady Giffard to take the three hundred pounds out 
of her hands, and give her common interest for life, 
and secuTity that you will pay her: the bishop of 
Clogher^ or any friend, would be security for you, 
if you gave them >counter security ; and it may be 
argued, tlmt it will pass better to be in your hands 
than hers, in case erf moiikality, &c. Your mother 
says, if you write she will second it; and you 

■ i . : t ^ 

* Elliot' wail kef per of tfa« St James's c^ffee-houje. 
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may write to your mother, and then it will come 
from her. She tells me lady Giffard has a mind to 
see me, by her discourse ; but I told her what to 
say with a vengeance. She told lady GiiFard she 
was going to see me : she looks extremely well. I 
am writing in my bed like a tyger, and so good 
night, &c. 

22. I dined with secretary St John; and lord 
Dartmouth, who is the other secretary, dined with 
us, and lord Orrery and Prior, &c. Harley called^ 
but could nbt dine with us, and would have had 
me away while I was at dinner ; but I did not like 
the company he was to have. We staid till eight, 
and I called at the coffee-house, and looked where 
the letters lie ; but no letter directed for Mr Pres- 
to: at last 1 saw a letter to Mr Addison, and it 
looked like a rogue's hand, so I made the fellow 
give it me, and opened it before him, and saw three 
letters all for myself: so, truly, I put them in my 
pocket, and came home to my lodging. ^ Well, and 
so you shall hear : well, ^nd so I found one of them 
in Dingley's hand, and the other in Stella s, and the 
third in Domville's. Well, so you shall hear : so, 
said I to myself, what now, two letters from MD 
together ? But I thought there was something in 
the wind ; so I opened one, and I opened the other ; 
and so you shall hear, one was from Walls. Well, 
but the other was from own dear MD ; yes it was» 
O faith, have you received my seventh, young wo- 
men, already; then I must send this tomorrow, 
else there will be old doings at our house, faith. — 
Well, I will not answer your letter in this : no faith, 
catch me at that, and I never saw the like. Well ; 
but as to Walls, tell him, (with service to him and 
wife, &c.) that I have no imagination of Mr Pratt's 
losing his place : and while Pratt continues, Cle- 
ments is in no danger; and X have already enga« 
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ged lord Hyde • he speaks of, for Pratt and twenty 
c>thers ; but if such a thing should happen, I will 
do what lean. I ha^e above ten businesses of other 
people's now on my hands, and, I believe, shall mis- 
carry in hal£ It is your sixth I now have received. 
I writ last post to the bishop of Clogher again* 
Shall I send this to-morrow ? Well} I will, to oblige 
MD. Which would you rather, a short letter every 
week, or a long one every fortnight ? A long one ; 
well, it shall be done, and so good night. Well, 
but is tins a long one? No, I warrant you: too 
long for naughty girls. 

23. I only ask, have you got both the ten pounds, 
or only the first ; I hope you mean both, rray be 
good house- wives ; and I beg you to walk when 
you can for health. Have you the horse in town? 
and do you ever ride him ? how often ? confess. 
Ahhh, sirrah, have I caught you ? Can you contrive 
to let Mrs Fentonf know, that the request she has 
made me in her letter, I will use what credit I have 
to bring about, although I hear it is very difficult, 
and I doubt I shall tiot succeed. Cox is not to be 
your chancellor: all joined against him. I have 
been supping with lord Peterborow, at his house, 
with Prior, Lewis, and Dr Freind. It is the ram- 
blingest lying rogue on earth. :J; Dr Raymond is 
come.to town : it is late, and so I bid you good night. 

24. I tell you pretty management : Ned South- 
well told me the other day, he had a letter from 



^^ 



* Eldest son of ibe e^rl of Rochester. He Jbecame joint vice- 
treasurer for Ireland ; hence his interest with respect to these ap« 
pointments. 

+ Swift's sister, whom, it is said, he pevjer forgave for marrying 
a tradesman. He certainly talks of her with little affection, nor 
would the reader probably b^'VC suspected tbeir relationship wi(h* 
outanote^ 

J I. e. Lord Peterborough. 
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the bishops of Ireland, with an address to the (iuke 
pf Ormond, to intercede with the queen^ to take 
i)ff the first-fruits. I dined with him to-day, and 
ssiw it, with another letter to him from the bishop 
of Kildare to call upon me for the papers, &c. and 
I had last post one from the archbishop of Dublin, 
telling me the reason of this proceeding ; that tip- 
,pn hearing the duke af Or^wndi was declat^d lord 
lieutenant, they met, and the: bishops were for thi6 
project, and talked coldly of my being solicitor, as 
one that was favoured by the other party ^ &c. buib 
desired that I would still solicit* Now the wis- 
dom of this is admirable ; for I had given the arch- 
bishop an account of my reception from Mr Hariej^ 
;and how he had spoken to the queen, and promis^ 
it should be done ; but Mr Hariey ordered me to 
tell no person alive. Some time after he ga^ve me 
leave to let the primate and archbisho|) know tbSit 
the queen had remitted the fitst-fruits; and that in 
a short time they should have an account of it in 
form from lord Dartmouth, secretary of state. So 
while their letter was on the rbad to the dufce of 
Ormond and Southwell, mine was going t© them 
with an account of the thing being done. I writ 
a very warm answer tb the archbishop immediate- 
ly, f and shewed my resentment, as I ought, against 
the bishops, only in good manners excepting hiln* 



* The expression of the archbishop is, "I am not to conceal 
from you, that some expressed a little jealousy, that you would 
not be acceptable to the present courtiers; intimating, that you 
were under the reputation of being a; favourite of the late party in 
power/' 

t This indignant letter is dated 23d November I710. It pro- 
duced some contrition in the archbishop, who represented in his 
exculpation, that the letter to Southwell was a snare laid in kis 
toayy since, if he declined signing it, it might have been interpreted 
into disrespect to the duke of Ormond. See his Letter, 3<)th No^ 
vember 1711. 



self. I wonder what they will say when they hear 
the thing is done. I was yesterday forced to tell 
Southwell so, that the queen had done it, &c. for 
he said, my lord duke would think of it some months 
hence when he was going for Ireland ; and he had 
it three years in doing formerly, without any suc- 
cess. I give you free leave to say, on occasion, 
that Ft is done^ and that Mr Harley prevailed on 
the cjue^n to 4oi it, &e. $^ you ple^^f , As I Jippe 
toJiMe/ Ide^pm the credit of it, ,Qut.of an expesp 
jDf jiride, and desire you vviil f^t glm m^ the le^st 
jD^rit wh«» yott: X^XU-^f it; but I would vex the 
:bifibap«, and have it $p5re«d tJmt Mr Hgirley had dpnp 
it ; pray ^q jso. Your, mother nmt wm lart »ight ji 
pajrc^li^f W3«iCindlw, a«d a bandboK fuU pf $mall 
plumcak^^. I thought it had bf en fi^aixiethipg for 
;you ; and^ withflut openihg thenj, sisnt aoi^wer by 
th^ lE>aid that brought; thep^ that I would t^ke c^irp 
to.$^ttl? the: things, &a but I will write b^r thanks. 
JS'thisc^ long letter, .airiiahs? Now, aise yx)u satisfied? 
I.haive Jaad.no fit iisdnce the fijst; I drink bra^idy 
evjixrfdmmA'in^ m^ take pilte eveiiy j^i^lt. Nev^ 
fesir^l atiitjv<igxed:ftfccthij l»*ppy business ^iof th^ hi- 
.ehops,'/ aiithougb I w^ ja li^t^ejat first. iwiU t^U 
.you jmy fe\viard? M^ Harleyi mil tbmk Jae Jpajdoiae 
me a favour : ^he duke of Ormond, perhaps; that I 
have put a neglect on him ; and fhe'bishdps in Ire- 
la&d^ thfit I hayejdQae n0tibin[giat a^l So gn^s the 
worW. Sat I have g<br above all this, and, perhaps, . 
I have better jreason for it than they know': afi^ so 
yp^ sh^ll hear ^p more of fir^t-fruits, du^e^, Hap 
leys, ardibisbops, and Southwells. 

I have slipped off Raymond upon some of his 

countrymen to shew him the town, &c. and I lend 

.him Patrick. He desires to sit with jne in the 

evenijigS: ; lUppa which I hav« given Patrick, poi^i- 

tiv€ 4wrdeFS that I am 4iat within at evenings; 
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LETTER X. 



LondoDy Nov* 25, IT'IO. 

I WILL tell you something that is plaguy silly : I 
had forgot to say on the 23d in my last, where I 
dined ; and because I had done it constantly, I 
thought it was a great omission, and was going to 
interline it ; but at last the silliness of it made me 
cry, pshah, and I let it alone. I was to-day to see the 
* parliament meet ; but only saw a great crowd : and 
Ford ^nd I went to see the tombs at Westminster, 
and sauntered so long I was forced to go to a^ 
eatinghoi^se for my dinner. Bromley is chosen 
speaker, nemine contradicente :■ Do you understand 
those two words ? and Pampey, colonel HilFs black, 
designs to stand speaker for the footmen. I am 
engaged to use my interest for him, and have spoken 
to Patrick to get him some votes.* We are now all 
impatient for the queen's speech, what she will say 
about i^emoving the ministry, &c. I have got ^ 



^ The footmen in attendance at the Houses of Parliament used, 
at this tiine,to^form tbeniselyes into sr deliberative body^and usually 
Rebated the same points with their masters. It was jocularly 
^aid, thatseyeral questions were lost by the Court party in the 
menial House of Lords, which were carried triumphantly in the 
real assembly ; which was at length explained, by a discoveiy, 
that the Scottish peers, whose votes were sometimes decisive of 
a question,! had but few representatives in the convocation of laq- 
^ueys. 

The sable attendant in question being an appefidage of the bro- 
ther of Mrs^Masham, the reigning favourite, had; a title tO'tli^ 
phair, the court mi Tory int^re^t l)eiiig e^ertedju )^ hyo^r^ 






h 
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cold, and t do not know how; but got it I have^ 
sind am hoarse: I do not know whether it will grow 
better or worse. What is that to you? I will not 
answi^r y^ur letter to-night. ; I will keep you a little 
longer in suspense: I cannot send, it. Your mother's 
cakes are very good, and one of them serves me 
for breakfadty and so I will go sleep like^ good 
boy. 

26^ I have got a cruel cold, and staid within all this 
day in my nightgown, and dined on sixpenny worth 
of victualsy and read and writ, and was denied to 
every body. t>r Raymond called often, and I wbs 
denied ; and at last, when I was weary, I let him 
come up, and asked him, without consequence, How 
Patrick denied me, and whether he had the artof it? 
So by this means he shall be used to have me denied 
to him; otherwise he would be a plaguy trouble and 
hindrance to me: he has sat with me two hours, and 
drank a pint of ale cost me five pence, and smoked 
his pipe, and it is now past eleven that he is just gone.^ 
Well, my eighth is with you now, young women, 
and your seventh tome is somewhere in a postboy's 
bag: and so go to your gang of deans, and Stoytes, 
and Walls, and lose your money; go, sauceboxes^ 
and so good night and be happy, dear rogues. O, 
but your box was sent to Dr Hawkshaw by Sterne, 
and you will have it ynib, Hawkshaw, and specta- 
cles, &c. &c. 

27. To-day Mr Harley met me in the court of 
requests, and whispered me to dine with him. At 
dinner I told him what those bishops had done, and 
the difficulty I was under. He bid me never trouble 



* This is an admirable, though concise, account of the visit of 
a country friend to a person engaged in important business. Swif( 
elsewhere regrets bis coldness to this l^onest clergyman. 
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paysilfi he would t^l thje Duka of Qrtnond' Jtl* 
biisin^Bs /'^ras doae, ai^d thsit he need ft^ti wiiwripi 
himself about it. So now I am easy, gud they >nay 
hang thcmi^elves for a parcel of inapl^nt ungsatf^ful 
Tascals. 1 suppose I toid you in my laatf hOw they 
sent an address to the: Puke pfOrmond,.ca9di a letter 
, %o Southwell, to. call >oti me for the papei*$y: after the 
thing was over; but they had not received my let- 
ter ; tiiough the archbishop might, by whit I writ 
Xo him, have expected it, would b^ dope. Well, 
there 13 ^B end of th«4:} and in a, little tim^. the 
queen will send tbeta nbtice, &c. And fiiQ the me- 
thods will be settled ; and then I j^h^^ll' think of fe- 
turning, althuugh the baseness of those biS'hops 
makes me love Ireland less than I did- 

28. Lord Halifax sent to invite me to dinner, 
where I staid till six, and crossed him in all his Whig 
talk, and made him often come over to me* I know 
he makes court to the new men, although heaflfects 
to talk like a Whig. I had a letter^tpday from the 
, bishop of Clagher; but I writ to him lately, that, I 
would obey his commands to the IMkepf Ormpftd* 
He says I bid him read the London Skavery wd that 
you both swore it was Shaver, and not Shower. YiQU 
, all he, and you are pupf^ea, and cannot jead Presl^'s 
,faand. The bishop is out entirely in his conjectures 
-of my share in the T^ers.-r-I have other thingis to 
mind, and of much greater importance^* else Ihav^ 
little to do to be acquainted with a ^^ ministry, 
who consider me a little more than Irish bii^ps 
do. 

29, Now for your saucy gwd dear letter: let me 
see, what does it say ? come then. I dined to-day 



* He was deeply engaged in the various political controversfe? 
of that period. 
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with Ford, Etod w^t boinq es^rly ; be debauched we 
to his cbambejr ^^m with a bottle of win§ ,tilHw4y^* 
€0 good night I wniiot write m aiaswer mWr. ycm 

\ 3D. To-diO' I Iw^c ^^^vi^^'i^S» whicjti ; J- h^d 
ioiftg: neglected ;\ and I dined with Mrs Barton alcMae j 
and saunteired at the cofFc^hoiase till past eight, 
atid have beeii busy till elewn, and now I will an- 
ifiiwer your letter^ saucebox. .Well, let m^ see now 
a^in. My wax candle^s alijagstqut^ but boM^ver 
i wil4 begin. Well tben^ do not be sq tedious, Mr 
iPresto; what can you say to MP's letter? Make 
hstste, have done with your pre4mbl?s— Why^I sa^y 
I am glad y6jtt are so often abroad ; your flfiothur 
thinks it is want of exercise hurts you, and so do. J. 
(She called hereto-night, Imtl was not within, that 
is by the by.) Sure you do aot deceive me, SteHa, 
when you say yoii are in better health than you Were 
these three weeks; for Dr Raymond told me.y ester- 
day, that Sinyth of the Blind Quay had been : telling 
Mr Leigh, «tnat he left yoa extremely ill ; and in 
short, spoke so, that he almost put poor Leigh into 
tears^ and would have made me run . distrac^fted ; 
though your letter is dated the 1 1th instant, and I 
saw Smyth in the city pbove a fortnight ago, as I 
^passed by in a coadi. Pa ay, pray^, do riot write, Stella, 
until you iare mighty, mighty, mighty, rtiighty, 
inighty Well in your eyes^ and are sure it won't do 
yxm the least hurt. Or come, I will tell you what; 
yoii^ mistress Stella, shall^ write your share at five or 
six sittings, one sitting a day ; and then comes 
Pingley ^ together, and then Stella a little crumb 
toward the end, to let us see she remembers 
Presto ; and then conclude with something hand- 
some and genteel, as your most humble cumdumble, 
or, &c. O Lord! does Patrick write word of my 
nQli,Comiug till spring ? insolent man ! he know my 



92 JOUftNAL TO STELLA,^ 

'secrets? No; as my lord mayor said, No; if I 
thought my shirt knew, &g. Faith, I will come as 
soon as it is any way proper for me i to come; but, to 
say the truth, I am at present a little involved with 
the pre^nt ministry in sdme certain things; (which I 
tell you ^s a secret) as' soon as ever I can clear my 
hands, I will stay no longer: for I hope the first- fruit 
business will be ^oon over in all its' Ibrms. But, to 
say the truth, the present ministry have a difficult 
task, and want me, &c. Perhaps they may be just 
as grateful as others: but, according to the best 
judgment I have, they are pursuing the true interest 
of the public; and therefore I am gkd to contri- 
bute what is in my power. For God's sake, not a 
word of this to any alive. — Your chancellor ? why, 
madam, I can tell you he has been dead this fort- 
night. Faith, I could hardly forbear our little lan- 
guage about a nasty dead chancellor, as you may 
see by the blot.* Ploughing? A pox plough 
them : they will plough me to nothing. But have 
you got your money, both the ten pounds ? How 
durst he pay the second so soon ? Pray be good 
housewifes. — Ay, well, and Joe ; why, I had a 
letter lately from Joe, desiring I would take some 
care of their poor town, f who, he says, will lose 
their liberties. To which I desired Dr Raymond 
would return answer ; That the. town had behaved 
themselves so ill to me, so little regarded the advice 
I gave them, and disagreed so much among them- 
tselves, that I was resolved never to have more to do 
with them; but that whatsoever personal kindness 



* The words, " this fortnight," had been written at first in the 
infantine jargon' which he calls their little language^ then scratch^ 
ed out, and written plain. 

t Trim. An attack upon the liberties of this corporation is 
numbered among the political ofifences of Wharton's Lieutenancy 
of Ireland, See a " Short Character of the earl of Wharton/* 
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I could do to Joe, should be done. Pray, when you 
happen to see Joe, tell him this, lest Raymond 
should have blundered or forgotten. Poor Mrs 
Wesley — Why these poligy es * for being abroad ? 
Why should you be at home at all, untill Stella is 
quite well ? — So, here is mistress Stella again with 
her two eggs, &c My Shower admired with you ; 
why, the bishop of Clogher says, he has seen. some* 
thing of mine of the same sort, better than the 
Shower. I suppose he means the Morning ; but it 
is not half so good. I want your judgment of things, 
and not your country's. How does MD like it? 
and do they taste it all ? &c. I am glad dean 
Bolton has paid the twenty pounds. Why should 
not I chide the bishop of Clogher for writing to 
the archbishop of Casbel, without sending the letter 

first to me ? It does not signify a ; for he 

has no credit at court Stuff — they are all puppies. 
I will break your head in good earnest, young wo- 
man, for your nasty jest about Mrs Barton. Un- 
lucky sluttikin, what a word is there ? Faith, I was 
thinking yesterday, when I was with her, whether 
she could break them or no^ and it quite spoiled 
my imagination, f Mrs Wall, does Stella win as she 
pretends ? No indeed, doctor ; she loses always^ 
and will play so ventursomely, how can she win ? 
See here now; are not you an impudent lying 
slut? Do, open Domvile's letter; what does it 
signify, if you have a mind ? Yes, faith, you write 
smartly with your eyes shut ; all was well but the 
w. See how I can do it ; Madam Stella, your humble 



* Apologies. 

+ That of the reader (if addicted to combination of rhymes), 
may supply some idea of the dirty jest upon Mrs Barton's namci 
which a former editor laments as lost for want of MD's letter. 
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psnant^ O, but one may look whether btae goej 
crooked or no, and sa write oo. I will tell you 
what you may db ; you may write with your eye« 
half shut, just as when one is gomg to sleep : I 
have done so for two or three lines now ; it is hilt 
just seeing enough td go straight.— Now, mad^m 
Dmgley, I think I bid you tell Mr Walls, that iii 
case there be occasion, I will serve hi^ friend as far 
as I can; but I hope there will be nbae^^ Yet J 
believe you will have a new parliament "i but I care 
not whether you have or no a bettfcn You ate nais- 
taken ill all your conjectures about the Tatlers. \ 
have given him one of two hints, and you have 
heard me talk about the Shilling. * Faith, these 
answering letters are very long ones : you have 
taken up almost the room of a week in journals ; and 
I will tell you what, I saw fellows wearing csrosses 
tOMiay, f and I wondered what was the matter; but 
just this minute 1 recollect it is little Presto's birth- 
day; and I was resolved these three days to remem- 
ber it when it came, but could not. Pray, drink 
my health to*-day at dinner; do, you rogues. Do 
you like Sid Hamet's Rod ? Do you understand it 
all ? Well, tiow at last I have done with your 
letter, and so I will lay me down to' sleep, and 
about fair maids ; and I hope merry maids all. 

t)ec. 1. Morning. I wish Smyth were hanged, 
I wa^ dreaming the most melancholy things ifi the 
world of poor Stella, and was grieving and cr}'ing 
aH night* — Pshah, it is foolish : I will rise and di- 



\Tatler, No. 249. The paper has not much of Swift's pectiiiar 
vein of humour ; but the nfode of adopting such an ideal and fan- 
ciful narrative for conveying instruction or satire, was exactly in 
his manner, and may readily have led Stella into supposing the 
liumber was ol his composition* ' 

t St Andrew's day. 
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vert myself; so good-inbrraw, and^God of his in- 
finite mercy keep aid prot«5t you. The bishop of 
Clogher's letter is dated Nov. 21. He says, you 
thought of going with 4iim to Glogher. I am 
heartily glad of it, and wish you would ride there^ 
and Dingley go in a Coach. I have had no fit since 
my first, although sometimes my head is not quite 
in good order.— At night. I was this nMrHing to 
visit Mr Pratt, who is come aver with poor sick 
Lord Shelbarn; they made me dine with them, and 
thire I staid, like a booby, till eight, looking dvor 
them at cnnbre, and then came home. Lord Shei- 
burn's giddiness is turned into a coiic^ and he looks 
miserably. . 

2. Steele, the rogue, has done the impudentest 
thing in the world: he said something in aTatler, 
that we ought to use the word Great Britain, and 
not England, in common conversation, as, the finest 
lady in Great Britain, &c. Upoti this Rowe, Prior, 
and I, sent him a letter, turning this into ridicule. 
He has to-day printed the letter, and signed it J. 3, 
M P. and N. R. the first letters of our nam^. * 
Congreve told me to-day, he smoked it immedip- 
ately. Congreve and I and sir Charles Wager dined 
to-day at Delaval's, the Portugal envoy; and I staid 
there till eight, and came home, and am now writ- 
ing to you before I do business, because that dog 
Patrick is not at home, and the fire is not tnade, 
and I am not in my gear. Pox take him !— I 
was looking by chance at the top of this side, and 
find I make pl^gu}^ mistakes in words; so that you 
must fence against that as well as bad writing. 
Faith, I cannot nor will not read what I have writ- 



* See this Tatler among Swift's other contributions to that 
work. 
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teti. (Pox of this puppy !) Well, I will leave yott 
till I am got to bed, and then I will say a word of 
two.— Well, it is now almost twelve, and I have 
been busy ever since, by a fire too, (I have my 
coals by half a bushel at a time, I will assure you) 
:and now I am got to bed. Well, and what have 
you to say to Presto now he is abed ? Come now, 
let us hear your speeches. No, it is a lie, I am not 
sleepy yet. Let us sit up a little longer, and talk. 
Well, where have you been to-day, that you arc 
but just this minute come home in a coach ? What 
have you lost? Pay the coadhman, Stella. No, 
faith, not I, he will grumble. — What new acquaint- 
ance have you got? come, let us hear. I have 
made Delaval promise to send me some Brazil to- 
bacco from Portugal for you, madam Dingley. I 
hope you will have your chocolate and spectacles 
before this comes to you. 

3. Pshaw, I must be writing to those dear saucy 
brats every night, whether I will or no, let me 
have what business I will, or come home ever so 
late, or be ever so sleepy ; but an old saying, and 
a true one, 

Be you lords, or be you earls, 
You must write to aaugbty , girls. 

I was to-day at court, and saw Raymond among 
the beef-eaters, staying to see the queen ; so 1 put 
him in a better station, made two or three dozen 
of bows, and went, to church, and then to court 
again to pick up a dinner, as I did with sir John 
Stanley, * and then we went to visit Lord Mount- 
joy, and just now left him, and it is near eleven at 



* A commissioner of the customs* 

3 
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night, young women, and methinks this letter 
comes pretty near to the bottom, and it is but eight 
days since the date, and do not think I will write 
on the other side, I thank you for nothing. Faith, 
if 1 would use you to letters on sheets as broad as 
this room, you would always expect them from me. 
Q, faith, I know you well enough ; but an old say- 
ing, &c. 

Two sides in a sheet. 
And one in a street. 

I think that is but a silly old saying, and so I 
will go to sleep, and do you so too. 

4. I dined to-day with Mrs Vanhomrigh, and 
then came home, and studied till evening. No ad- 
venture at all to-day. 

5. So I went to the Court of Requests (we have 
had the devil and all of rain by the by) to pick up 
a dinner; and Henley made me go dine with him 
and one colonel Brag at a tavern, cost me moneys 
faith. Congreve was to be there, but came not* 
I came with Henley to the coffee- house, where 
Lord Salisbury* seemed mighty desirous to talk 
with me ; and while he was wriggling hwaiself in*- 
to my favour, that dog Henley asked me aloud, 
whether I would go to see Lord Somers, as I had 

Eomised, (which was a lie,) and all to vex poor 
)rd Salisbury, who is a high Tory. He played 
two or three other such tricks, and I was ft>irced to 
leave my k>cd^ and I came home at sevens and have 
been writings ever since, and will now go to bed. 
The other day 1 saw Jack Temple f iit the Court 



• James, fifth earl of Salisbury*^ 
t Nephew of Sir William Temple 
VOL. !!• G 
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of Requests: it was the first time of seeing him; 
so we talked two or three careless words, and part- 
ed. Is it true that your recorder and mayor, and 
fanatic aldermen, a month or two ago, at a solemn 
feast, drank Mr Harley's, Lord Rochester's, and 
ather Tory healths ? Let me know : it was confident- 
ly said here. — Thp scoundrels! It shall not do, 
Tom. 

6. When is this letter to go, I wonder : h^arkee, 
young women, tell me that ? Saturday next for 
certain, and not before: then it will be just a fort- 
night; time enough for naughty girls, and long 
enough for two letters, faith. Congreve and I>e- 
laval have at last prevailed on sir Godfrey Kneller 
to entreat me to let him draw tny picture for no-» 
thing ; but I know not yet when I shall sit.-r-It is 
such monstrous rainy weather, that there is no do- 
ing with it. Secretary St John sent to me this 
morning, that my dining with him to-day was put 
off till to-morrow ; so I peaceably sat with my 
neighbour Ford, dined with him, and came home 
at six, and am now in bed as usual ; and now it is 
time to have another letter from MD, yet I would 
not have it till this goes ; for that would look like two 
letters for one. Is it not whimsical that the dean 
has never once written to me? And I find thfc 
archbishop very silent to that letter I sent hira 
with an account that the business was done. I be- 
lieve he knows not what to write or say; and I 
have since written twice to him, both times with 
a vengeance, t Well, go to bed, sirrahs, and so 
will I. But have you lost to-day? Three shil- 
lings. Ofy, Ofy. 



* Upon the 25 th and 28th November. 

8 
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7. No, I will not send this letter today, nor till 
Saturday, faith ; and I am so afraid of one from 
MD between this and that: ifit comesi will just 
say I received a letter, and that is all I dined to- 
day with Mr Secretary St John, where were Lord 
Anglesea, Sir Thomas Hanmer, Prior, Freind, &c. 
and then made a debauch after nine at Prior's house, 
and have eaten cold pie, and I hate the thoughts 
of it^ and I am full, and I do not like it, and I will 
go to bed, and it is late, and so good night. 

8.' To-day I dined with Mr Harley and Prior; 
but Mr St John did not come, though he promised: 
lie chid me for not seeing him oftner. Here is a 
damned libellous pamphlet come out against Lord 
Wharton, giving the character first, and then tel- 
ling some of his actions : the character is very well, 
but the facts indifferent,* It has been sent by 
dozens to several g^tlemen's lodgings, and I had 
one or two of them, but nobody knows the author 
or printer. We are terribly afraid of the plague ; 
they say it is at Newcastle. I begged Mr Harley 
for the love of God to take some care about it, 
or we are all ruined. There have been orders for 
all ships from the Baltic to pass their quarantine 
before they land; but they neglect it. You re- 
member I have been afraid these two years, f 

9. O faith, you are a saucy rogue. I have had 
your sixth letter just now, before this is gone; but 
I will not answer a word of it, only that I never 
was giddy since my first fit, but I have had a cold 



* Tbk was his own writing, but seems to have been unsuspected 
at the time. ^^^^^i^^^P f^ii^g would indeed have hardly gther-> 
wise ventured to mention it to Swift in his letter 9th Jai^uar^ 
1710, as a ** wound given in the dark.^' 

t Swift was nervously apprehensive of infectious diseases^ 



• tXm, 1 



)0 , «,VtH 1^ *. however? 

'^^^y Tout Ogle, sAl^^'^^^fotSlber; f 
that ^^^^"^ ^ am a ^^^-^f ,,* tfeat ^s * i VieUeve' i^ » 

Tx\gT[i V, 60 ^ ""^ 




^^t;t:eu ^^• 



your six^^'^^^Wett, ^*°}^/riiougl^*^^}^/etv^aUl^; 
Vs «^«^^:2 day, and ^^^^.^^ 'fa^d *Sif > a^d^^ ^ 
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fa Thiison of a b -Patrick k out of the way, 

atd I can db notbt^g; am fdrced to borrow coals : 
it is riow sijt o'ct^dc, ahd I am come home aiftehr a 
pute walk in the I^ark: delicate weather, begun 
6nly to-day. A terrible storm kst iiight : we hear 
on6 df your packet boktft i^ cast atway, aind young beau 
Sxkifi m it^ and general Sankey : I know not the 
truih J you will befoire me. Raymond talks of leav-i- 
i<ig tlie town hi a few days, and going in a month 
to Ireland/ fbi^ fear his wife should be too far gone, 
4nd forced to be brougbt to bed hei^e. I think he 
is in the right : buli perhaps this packet b6at will 
fright hhn; He has no relisrh for London; and I do 
not ^^onder at i^. He has got sonie Temphlrijfroni 
Irelandy thatt shdw him the town. I do not let him 
s€e rte above tv^ice a week, and that only while I 
aiiii dresfsmg in the morning. — So now the puppy'd 
com6 in,- and I have got my own ink, but a nev** 
pen J and! so now you are rogues and sauce-boxes 
till I go to bed ; for I must go study, sirt-ahs. No\«^ 
I tlMnk 6f it, tell the bishop of Clogher he shall 
not cheat me of one inch of my bell metal. You 
kliow it is nothing but to save the town money; 
and Enniskilling can afford it better than Laracor : 
he shaU have but one thousand five hundred weight. 
I bate been reading, &c. as usual, and am no# 
going to bed ; and I find this day's article is long 
enough; so get you gone till to-morrow^ and then. 
I dined with Sir Matthew Dudley. 

11. I am come home again as yesterday, and the 
puppy had again locked up my ink, not\frithstanding 
all I said to him yesterday ; but he came home a little 
after me, so all is well : they are lighting my fire, 
and I will go study. The fair Weather is gone 
again, and it has rained all day. I do not like this 
open weather, though some say it is healthy. They 
say it is a false report aliout the plague at New- 
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castle. I have no news to-day: I dined with Mrs 
Vanhomrigh, to desire them to buy me a scarf; 
and Lady Abercorn is to buy me another, to see 
who does best ; mine is all in rags. I saw the 
Duke of Richmond yesterday at court again ; but 
would not speak to him : I believe we are fallen 
out. I am now in bed; and it has rained all this 
evening, like wild-fire. Have you so much rain in 
your town ? Raymond was in a fright, as I expect- 
ed, upon the news of this shipwreck ; but I per- 
suaded him, and he leaves this town in a week. I 
got him acquainted with Sir Robert Raymond, the 
solicitor general, who owns him to be of his family ; 
and I believe it may do him a kindness, by being 
recommended to your new lord chancellor. — I 
had a letter from Mrs Lpng, * that has quite turn- 
ed my stomach against her : no less than two nasty 
]ests in it with dashes to suppose them. She is 
corrupted in that country townf with vile conver- 
sation.— I will not answer your letter till 1 have 
leisure : so let this go on as it will, what care I ? 
what cares saucy Presto ? 

12. I was to-day at the secretary's office with 
Lewis, and in came Lord Rivers, who took Lewis 
out and whispered him ; and then came up to me 
to desire my acquaintance, &c. so we bowed and 
complimented a while, and' parted; and I dined 
with Phil. Savage, :| and his Irish club, at their 
boarding place ; and, passing an evening scurvily 
enough, did not come home till eight. Mr Addison 
and I hardly meet once a fortnight : his parUament 



* Dated November 18th, and indorsed by Swift, "Poor Mrs 
Long's last letter, written five weeks before she died." 
t Lynn Regis. 
J Chancellor of the exchequer iii Ireland. 



^ 
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and my different friendships keep us asunder. Sir 
Matthew Dudley turned away his butler yesterday 
morning, and at night the poor fellow died suddenly 
in the streets : Was not it an odd event ? But what 
care you ; but then I knew the butler. — Why, it 
seems your packet boat is not lost: psl^h, how 
silly that is, when I had already gone through the 
forms, and said it was a sad thing, and that I was 
sorry for it. But when must I answer this letter of 
our MD's? Here it is, lies between this paper on 
the dther side the leaf: one of these odd come 
shortlies I will consider, so good night. 

13. Morning. I am to go trapesing with lady 
Kerry and Mrs Pratt to see sights all this day : 
they engaged me yesterday morning at tea. You 
hear the havock making in the army : Meredyth, 
Macartney, and Colonel Honey wood, are obliged to 
sell their commands at half value, and leave the 
army, for drinking destruction to the present mi- 
nistry, and dressing up a hat on a stick, and calling 
it Harley ; then drinking a glass with one hand, 
and discharging a pistol with the other at the mau- 
kin, wishing it were Harley himself; and a hun- 
dred other such pretty tricks, as inflaming their sol- 
diers,^and foreign ministers, against the late chan- 
ges at court. * Cadogan has had a little pa- 
ring : his mother told me yesterday he had lost the 



• Lieutenant General Meredyth's regiment was given to the 
Earl of Orrery ; Major-General Macartney^s to Colonel Kane ; 
«ind Brigadier Honeywood's to Colonel Clayton. These gentle- 
men alleged, that their offence only amounted to drinking a health 
to the Duke of Marlborough, and confusion to his enemies. But 
it was affirmed, that an example of severity was necessary, as some 
of the chief officers of the array had dropped doubtful and danger- 
ous expressions about standing by their general, and this at a time, 
when he was suspected of having nourished the ambition of be* 
coming general for life. 
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place of envoy : f but I hope they will go no far* 
ther with him, for he was not at those mutinous 
meetings. Well, these saucy jades take up so much 
of my time, with writing to them in a morning; 
but faith I am glad to see you whenever I can : a 
little sn^ and away ; so hold your tongue, for I 
must rise: not a word for your life. How nowww? 
so very well ; stay till I come home, and then per- 
haps you nmy hear farther from me. And where 
will you go to-day, for I cannot be with you for 
these ladies? It is a rainy ugly day. I would have 
you send for Walls, and go to the dean's ; but do 
not play small games when you lose. You will be 
ruined by Manilio, Basto, the queen, and two small 
trumps in red. I confess it is a good hand against 
the player ; but then there are Spadilio, Pun to, the 
king, strong trumps against you, which, with one 
trump more, are three tricks ten ace : for, suppose 
you play your Manilio-^O, silly, how I prate and 
cannot get away from this MD in a morning. Go, 
get you gone, dear naughty girls^ and let me rise. 
There, Patrick locked up my ink again the third 
time last night : the rogue gets the better of me ; 
hut I will rise in spite of you, sirrahsi — At night 
luady Kerry, Mrs Pratt, Mrs Cadogan, and I, in one 
coach; Lady Kerry's son and his governor, and two 
gentlemen, in another ; maids and misses, and little 
master (Lord Shelburn's children) in a third, all 
hackneys, set out at ten o'clock this morning from 
Lord Shelburn's house in Piccadilly to the Tower, 
and saw all the sights, lions, &c. then to Bedlam ; 



t Lieutenant General Cadogan, the friend and confident of 
Marlborough^ was at this time envoy to the United Provinces, 
and the government of Spanish Flanders. He whs recalled on 
this occasion, and replaced by Mr Richard IMll. Cadoga» was 
raised to an earldom, and died 7th July 17^# 
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then dined at the chop*house behind the £xcliange; 
then to Gresham College (but the keepcF was not 
at home) and concluded the night at the puppet- 
show, * whence we came home safe at night, and 
I left them. The ladies were all in mobs ; how do 
you call it ? undressed ; and it was the rainiest day 
that ever dripped ; and I am weary, and it is now 
past eleven. 

14* Stay, I will answer some of your letter this 
morning in bed : let me see ; come and appear, littte 
letter. Here I am, says he, and what say you to 
Mrs MD this morning, fresh and fasting? who dares 
think MD negligent? I allow th6m a fortnight, 
and they give it me. I could fill a letter in a week ; 
but it is longer every day, and so I keep it a fert- 
night, and then it is- cheaper by one half I have 
never been giddy, dear Stella, since that morning ; 
I have taken a whok; box of pills, and kecked at 
them every night, and drank a pint of brandy at 
mornings. — O tben^ you k^pt Prestos little birth- 
day: would to God I had been with you. I for- 
got; it, as I told you before. Rediculous, madam ? 
I suppose you mean rkiiciUous : let me have no more 
of that ; it is the author of the Atlaiitis's spelling. 
I have ii^ended it m your letter. And can Stella 
read this writing without hurting her dear eyes? O; 
faith, I am afi^d not. Have a care of those eyes, 
pray, pray, pretty Stella^. — It is well enougii what 
you observe, That if I writ better, perhaps you 
would not read so well, being used to this manner ; 
it is an alphabet you are used to : you know such, a^ 



* Then in such request, that De Foe, in a pamphlet entitled 
** Les Soupirs de la Grande Bret ague y 1713," says, that the cele- 
brated Mr Powell, the manager of Punch Theatre, " by subscrip- 
tions and full houses, has gathered such wealth as is sufficient to 
buy all the poets in England.'' 
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pothook makes a letter; and you know what letter, 
and so and so. — I will swear he told me so, and that 
they were long letters too ; but I told him it was 
a gasconade of yours, &c. I am talking of the 
bishop of Clogher, how he forgot. Turn over.* 
I had not room on the other side to say that, so I 
did it on this: X fancy that is a good Irish blunder. 
Ah, why do not you go down to Clogher nauti- ^ 
nautinautidear girls; 1 dare not say nauti without 
dear : O, faith, you govern me. But, seriously, I 
am sorry you do not go, as far as I can judge at 
this distance. No, we, would get you another horse ; 
I will make Parvisol get you one. I always doubted 
that horse of yours : prithee sell him, and let it be 
a present to me. My heart aches when I think you 
ride him. Order Parvisol to sell him, and that you 
^re to return me the money : I shall never be easy 
until he is out of your hands. Faith, I have dreamed 
five or six times of horses stumbling since I had your 
letter. If he cannot sell him, let him run this winter. 
Faith, if I was near you, I would whip your — to 
some tune, for your grave saucy answer about the 
dean and Jonsonibus; I would, young women. 
And did the dean preach for me? very well. Why, 
would they have me stand here and preach to them ? 
No, the Tatler of the Shilling was not mine, more 
than the hint, and two or three general heads for 
it. I have much more important business on my 
hands: and, besides, the ministry hate to think that 
I should help him, and have made reproaches on 
it; and I frankly told them, 1 would do it no more. 
This is a secret though, madam Stella. You win 



♦ He seems to have written these words on the reverse of the 
page, which was therefore to be turned before they could be 
read. 
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eight shillings ! you win eight fiddlesticks. Faith, 
you say nothing of what you lose, young women, 
—I hope Manley. is in no great danger ; for Ned 
Southwell is his friend, and so is Sir Thomas Frank- 
land ; and his brother John M aniey stands up heartily 
for him. On the other side, all the gentlemen of 
Ireland here are furiously against him. Now, mistress 
Dingley, are not you an impudent slut to expect a 
letter next packet from Presto, when you confess 
yourself, that you had so lately two letters in four 
days ? unreasonable baggage ! no, little Dingley, I 
am always in bed by twelve ; I mean my candle's 
out by twelve, and I take great care of myself Pray 
let every body know, upon occasion, that Mr 
Harley got the first-fruits from the queen for the 
clergy of Ireland, and that nothing remains but 
the forms, &c. So you say the dean and you dined 
at Stoyte's, and Mrs Stoyte was in raptures that I 
remembered her. I must do it but seldom^ or it 
will take off her rapture. — But, what now, you 
saucy sluts, all this written in a morning, and I 
must rise and go abroad. Pray stay till night : do 
not think I will squander mornings upon you, pray 
good madam. Faith, if I go on longer in this trick 
of writing in the.momings, I shall be afraid of leav- 
ing it off, and think you expect it, and be in awe. 
Good morrow, sirrahs, I will rise. — At night. I 
went to-day to the court of requests (I will not an- 
swer the rest of your letter yet, that by the way) 
in hopes to dine with Mr Harley : but Lord Dup- 
plin, his son-in-law, told me he did not dine at home ; 
so I was at a loss, until I met with Mr Secretary 
St John, and went home and dined with him, where 
he told me of a good bite. * Lord Rivers f told 

* In modern cant, a quiz» 
t Envoy to Hanoyer. 
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itie two days ag6, tiiat he was redolyed to c6fne 
Sunday fortnight next to bear me prcafch before tbc 
quefen. I assured him the day was not yet fixed, 
and I knew nothing of it. To-day the secretary 
told me, that his father, (Sir Harry St John,) and 
Lord Rivers, wete to be at St Jarties's church, to 
hear me preach th^re ; and were assured I was to 
preach : so there will be another bite; for I kno# 
nothing of the matter, but that Mr Harley and St 
John arc resdved I tottst preach before the cpieen, 
.and the fecqretary of State has told me will give nie 
three weeks warmng; but I desired to be ex<fcusei^ 
which, he will not. St Joht, **you shall not be 
excused :" however, I hope they will forget it; fot 
if it should happefn, all the puppieis hereabouts* will 
tbtfOBg to heaf me^ and expect somefthing wonder- 
ful, and be pkgfisily balked; for I shall breach plalA 
honest stuff. * i staid with St Johh till ei^ht, arid 
then came hotnt^ md Patrick desired leave to go 
abroad^ and by and by comes up the gifHo tdllnile, a 
gdntfeman was below in a coach who had a bill to 
pay me ; so I let him come up^ and who diiouki it 
be but Mr Addison and Saih Dopping, to^ haul nw 
out to suppen where I have staid till twclvei If 
Patrick had been at home I should have escaped 
thisi ; for I have taAight hifo to deny me almost as 
WeU as Mr Harley 's porter.— Where did I leave off 
in MD's letter: let me see. So, now I hav'e it. 
Yow are pleased to say, madam Dingley, that those 
that got for England, can riever tell when to covm 
baick. Do yoa mean this as a tefteetioii upon Presv 
tOj, madiam? sauceboxes, I will come back as soon 
as I ean^ this is his common phrase, and' I hope With 
dome advantage, unless all ministries be dk&ie, as 



* This same sermon was vx^^ preached* 
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perhaps tkey may. I hdpe Hawkshaw is in Dub-^ 
lin before now, and that you have your things, aikd 
like your spectacles: ifyoudonot> you shall ha¥e 
better. I hope Hipgley's tobacco did not spmi 
Stella's chocolate, and that all is safe : pray let me 
kndw» Mr Addison and I are differeat as bUck 
^id white, and I believe our friendship will go pfiP, 
by this damned business of party : he cannot bear 
seeing me fall in so with this ministry ; but I lovp 
him still as well as pver, though we seldom meet.r--» 
Hussy, Stella, you jest about poor Congreve's eyes ; 
3^u do so, hussy; but I will hang your bones, fatth« 
—- »Yes, Steele wa& a little while in pris6n, or at least 
in a spunginghous^, sometime before I came> but 
Upt since. ^-'--Box on your convocation, and your 
Lamberts ;f thiey write with a vengeance ! I sup- 
pose you tliink it a piece of affectation in metoiwish 
your Irish folks would not like my Shower; bu^t 
you are ' mistaken. I should be glad to hai% the 
general applstuse there 2(s I have here, (though I say 
it,) but I Have only that of one or two, aind therei» 
^e T woulji havemoBo at all, but let you all be in 
-the wrong. I do not know, that is not what I 
would say ; but I am so ti>oticat|sd with supper ^uid 
rtuff that I cannot express mysdf-r-r-What you say 
e( Sid Ifamet is well enough; that an enemy 
should like it, and a friend not ; an4 t^t telling 
ihe author would make both change their opinions. 
Why did not you tell Griffyth that you ^cied 
there w^^ something in it of my manner? but $rs| 
spur up his commendation to the height, as we 



• Poor Sl;eele*s pecuniary embafrassments, and total hnprovi- 
dence, often led hkn iulo misfortunes of this kind. 

t Dr Lambert was chaplain to Lord Wharton. He was cen- 
sured in the lower house of convocation of Ireland as author of s 
libelling letter. 
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Served my poor uncle about the sconce that I mend* 
cd. Well, I desired you to give what I intended^ 
for an answer to Mrs Fenton, to save her postage, 
and myself trouble; and I hope I have done it if 
you have not. ^ 

15. Lord, what a long day's writing was yester- 
day's answer to your letter, sirrahs? I dined to-day 
with Lewis and Ford, whom I have brought ac^ 
quainted. Lewis told me a pure thing. I had 
been hankering with Mr Harley to save Steele his 
pther employment, and have a little mercy on him, 
and I had been saying the same thing to Lewis, 
who is Mr Harley's chief favourite. ' Lewis tells 
Mr Harley how kindly I should take it, if he would 
be reconciled to Steele, &c. Mr Harley, on my 
account, falls in with it, and appoints Steele a time 
to let him attend him, which Steele accepts with 
great submission, but never comes, nor sends any 
excuse. Whether it was blundering,: sullenness, in- 
solence, or rancour of party, I cannot tell; but I 
shall trouble myself no more about him.* I believe 
Addison hindered him out of mere spite, being 
grated to the soul to think he should ever want my 
help to save. his friend ; yet now he is sdiciting me 
to make another of his friends queen's secretary at 
Geneva: and I will do it if I can; it is poor Pas- 
toral Philips, t 

16. O, why did you leave my picture behind 
you at the other lodgings ; forgot it ? well ; but 
pray remember it now, and do not roll it up, do you 



* This occasioned a mortal quarrel between Steele and Swift. 
8ee their correspondence in vol. iii. 

t Ambrose Philips, a zealous Whig. Swift's application in his 
jfavour was unsuccessful ; or rather, was not prosecuted, foic they 
$oon afterwards quarrelled upon the score of party. 
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hear, but hang it carefully in some! part of your 
room, where chairs and candles, and mopsticks will 
not spoil it, sirrahs. No truly, I will not be god- 
father to goody Walls this bout, and I hope she 
will have no more. There will be no quiet, nor 
cards, for this child. I hope it will die the, day 
after the christening. Mr Harley gave me a paper, 
with an account of the sentence you speak of against 
the lads that defaced the statue,* and that Ingolds- 
4>y reprieved that part of it standing before the sta- 
tue. Ihope it was never executed. We have got 
your Broderick out; Doyne is to succeed hini, and 
Cox Doyne. And so there is an end of your let- 
ter; it is all answered, and now I must goon upon 
my own stock ; go on, did I say ? why I have writ- 
ten enough ; but this is too soon to send it yet, 
young, women ; faith I dare not use you to it, you 
will always expect it ; what remains shall be only 
short journals of a day, and so I will rise, for this 



I • 



* The equestrian statue of king William erected after the battle 
of the Boyne, in the College Green, Dublin, was worshipped with 
public honours, or defaced and insulted, as the wind of party 
chanced to blow among the youth of Ireland. The dishonour 
Jiere alludrd to took place on the 25th of June, when some dis- 
orderly young students wrenched the sword or truncheon from its 
hand,' daubed the face with dirt, and offered it many other indig- 
nities. The House of Commons, in their address to Lord Whar^ 
i toil, previous to his resigning the office of Lord Lieutenant, took 
very warm notice of the outrage, as the work of the enemies of 
their happy establishment, who envied their late glorious sove- 
reign the honour of a statue, erected as a testimony how much 
was k>wing to their deliverer ifrom popery and slavery* The city 
of Dublin were at the expense of repairing the damaged statue. 
It was alleged as one reason of this affront, that the figure was 
erected with its face to the city, and its back to the entrance of the 
College. Swift, who had no personal reason to love king William, 
seems anxious that the performers of this freak should escape un- 
punished; 
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moming.-^At night. I dined with my opposite 
neighbour, Darteneuf, * and I was soliciting this 
day, to present the bishop of Clogherf vice chan- 
cellor ; J but it will not do ; they are all set against 
him, and the Duke of Ormond, they say, has re- 
solved to dispose of it somewhere else. Well ; little 
saucy rogues, do not stay out too late to-night, be- 
cause it is Saturday night, and young women should 
come home soon then. 

17. I went to court to seek a dinner, but the 
queen was not at church, she has got a touch of the 
gout ; so the court was thin, and I went to the 
coflFeehouse; and Sir Thomas Frankland and his 
eldest son and I went and dined with his son Wil- 
liam. I talked a great deal to Sir Thomas about 
Ma;nfev, and find he is his good friend, and, so has 
Ned Southwell been, and 1 hope he will be safe 
tbimgh all the Irish folks here are bis mortal ene- 
mies. There was a devilish bite to-day. They had 
it, I know not how, that I was to preach this morn- 
ing at St James*s church, and abundance went, 
among the rest Lord Radnor, who never is abroad 
till three in the afternoon. I walked all the way 
bcmie from Hatton Garden at six, by moonlight, a 
delicate night. Raymond called at nine, but I was 
4enied, and now I am in bed between el6ven and 
twelve, just going to sleep, and dream of my own 
^bar roguish impudent pretty MD. 

18. You will now have short days works, just a 
f(?w Ijn^s to tell you where I am, and what I am 



I '.I .<* 'N 



T ■ "» 



* TfaQ. celjebrated epicure. His proper name was Dartqu^- 
<^eu,f, whiqk, beii^ neither easy to spell oi; pronounce, sunk ifxtp 
part^i^uf.v 

t l^i; St Qeorge Ashe. 

t Df the university of Dublin. 
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doing i only I will keep room for the last day to 
tell you news, if there be any worth sending. I 
have been sometimes like to do it at the top of my 
letter, until I remark it would be old before it 
reached you. I was hunting to dine with Mr Har- 
ley to-day, but could not find him ; and so I dined 
with honest Dr Cockburn, and came home at six, and 
was taken out to next door by Popping and Ford, 
to drink bad claret and oranges, and we let Ray- 
mond come to us, who talks of leaving the town 
to-morrow, but I believe will stay a day or two 
longer. It is now late, and I will say no more, but 
end this line with bidding my own dear saucy MD 
good night, &c. 

. 19,, I am come down proud stomach in one in- 
cStance, for I went to-day to see the Duke of Buck- 
ingham,* but came too late; then I visited Mrs 
Barton, and thought to have dined with some of 
the ministry ; but it rained, and Mrs Vanhomrigh 
was. nigh, and I took the opportunity of paying her 
for, a scarf she bought me, and dined there; at four 
I went to congratulate with Lord Shelburn, for the 
death of poor; Lady Shelburn dowager; he was at 
his country house ; and returned while I was there, 
and hfid not heard of it, and he took it very well. 
I. am now come home before six, and find a pack- 
et from the bishop of Clogher, with one enclosed 
to the Duke of Ormond, which is ten days earlier 
dated than another I had from Parvisol ; however, 
it is no matter, for the duke ha& already disposed of 



* John Sheffield, Duke of Buckingham, familiarly called by the 
wits of the time John of Bucks. He did himself honour by pa- 
tronizing Dryden from an early period, and in his latter days was 
the fiiend of Pope. Swift hints at some cauise for not visiting him, 
which he had overcome with difficulty. It is certain he never 
loved or esteemed him. 

VOL. II. H 
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the vice cliancellbriship to the archbishopi of Tuam,^ 
knd I could liot help it, fbr it is a thing wholly yoti 
ktioW ih the Duke's power ; and I find the bishop 
has enemies about the Diike. I Writ this while Pa- 
trick is folding up my scarf, atid doing up the fire, 
(for I keep a fire, it costs mfe Iwfelvepence i-week,) 
And so be quiet till I am gdne to bed, and then sit 
down by me a little, aild we will talk a few words 
more. Well; now MD is at my bedside; ind noW 
what shall we say? How does Mrs Stoyte? What 
had the dean for supper ? How much did Mrs Walls 
j, win ? poor Lady Shelburn : well, go get you to bed, 

sirrahs. 

20. Morning. I was up this morning early, and 
shaved by candlelight, and write this by the fire- 
side. Poor Raymond just came iii ind took his 
leave of me ; he is sumhioned by high order ifrom 
his wife, but pretends he has had efabugh of Lon- 
don. I was a little fneiancholy to part with him ; 
hie goes to Bristol, where they are to be with his 
merchant brother, and noW thinks of staying till 
May ; so she must be brought to bed in Ehgland. 
He was so easy and manageable, that I almost re- 
'pent I suffered hiih to see me so seldom. But he is 
gone, and will save Patrick some lies in a Week : 
Patrick is grown admirable at it, and will make his i 
fortune. How now, sirrah, must I write in a mom- 1 
ing to your impudence ? | 

Stay till night;, 
And then I'll write 
In black and white, 
By candlelight 

I ■■' I i ' ■ II '. . ' ' - .■■■I... I. rt II I I 

* Dr John Vesey, bishop of Limerick, June lljh l672 ; t 

lated to Tuam, March ISth 1678. He died in I7l6. It w ,, 

seem that Swift's friend, the bishop of Clogher, had solicited hill 

tiRrpfif. fnr thtk nlacp. [/ 
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bf Mrax so brigEit, 

It Helps the sigtity 
/, A bitea bite.f 
Marry come u(^ Mrs Bold&ce* 



..ji 



At night. . Dr Raymond came back, and gbes ior 
m&tf6w. I did not come home till eleven, aiid 
found hin;ihiere to take leave of rae. I went to th0 
€ouTt of Requests, thinking to find Mr Harley and 
ditie with him, and refuse Henley, and ev^ry body, 
and at l&st knew hot where to go, and met Jemmy 
Lrigh iby chance^ and was just in the same way^ so 
I dined at his lodging on a bee&teak, and draak 
your health, then left him, and went to the tavern 
urith Ben Tooke and Portlack, the Dukeof<>mload'« 
secretary, drinkiiig nasty white wine till eleven, t 
ant sick and ashamed of it, &c. 
- 8 K I met that beast Ferris, lord Berkeley's stewud 
(Rn?merly ; I walked with him a turn ia the Park, 
WblA that scoundrel dog is as happy as an tmj^nMr, 
has married a wife with a considerable estate in land 
and houses about this town, and lives at his ease at 
Hammersmith. See your confounded sect. *— Weil; 
I fead the same kick tb*day with Mr Harley ; it was 
a lovely day, and went by water into the city, and 
dined with Stratford at a merchant's house, and 
walked home with as great a dunce as Ferris, I mean 
itsolonel Caufield, and came home by eight, and liow 
am in bed, and going to sleep for a wager, and wiU 
send this Jetter on Saturday, and so ; but first I 
will wisih you a merry Christmas and a happy new 
year, and pray God we may never keep them 
asunder agmn. 



iiiMi 



Sex. The doctor reflects ob tiiii My for her choice of '^ 90 great 
a duQce as Ferris.'' 
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22. Morning. I am going now to Mr Harley's 
levee on purpose to vex him ; I will say I had no 
other way of seeing him, &c. Patrick says, it is a 
dark morning, and that the duke of Argyle*is to be 
knighted to-day; the booby means installed at Wind- 
sor. But I must rise, for this is a shaving day, and 
Patrick says, there is a good fire ; I wish MD were 
by it, or I by.MD's. — At night. I forgot to tell 
you, madam Dingley, that I paid nine shillings for 
your glass and spectacles, of which three were for 
the bishop's case ; I am sorry I did not buy you 
such another case, but if you hke it, I will bring 
one over with me ; pray tell me : the glass to rea^ 
was four shillings, the spectacles two. And have 
you had your chocolate ? Leigh says, he sent the 
petticoat by one Mr Spencer. Pray, have you no 
farther commissions for me ? I paid the glassmau 
but last night, and he would have made me a pre- 
;8ent of the microscope worth thirty shillings, and 
would have sent it home with me ; I thought the 
deuce was in the man : he said I could do him more 
service than that was worth, &c. I refused his pre- 
sent, but promised him all service I could do him ; 
and so now I am obliged in honour to recommend 
him to every body. — At night. I went to Mr Har- 
ley's levee; he came and asked me, what had I tp 
do there, and bid me come and dine with him on | 
a family dinner ; which I did, and it was the first 
time I ever saw his lady and daughter ; at five my 
lord keeper * came in : I told Mr Harley, he had for- 
merly presented me to sir Simon Harcourt, but now 
must to my lord keeper, so he laughed &c. 

23. Morning. This letter goes to-night withoujt 



• Sir Simon HarcOurt, formerly Attorney General, but pow 
Keeper of the Great Seal. *. 
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fail ; I hope there is none from you yet at the cof- 
feehouse ; I will send and see by and by ; and let ^ 
you know, and so and so. Patrick goes to see for a 
letter : What will you lay, is there one from MD or 
no ; No, I say ; done for sixpence. Why has the 
dean never once written to me ? — I won sixpence ; 
I won sixpence ; there is not one letter to Presto. 
Good morrow, dear sirrahs : Stmtford and I dine to- 
day with Lord Mountjoy. God Almighty preserve 
and bless you ; farewell, &c. 

I have been dining at Lord M ountjoy's ; and am 
come to study ; our news from Spain this post takes 
off some of our fears. The parliament is prorogued 
to-day, or adjourned rather till after the holidays. 
Bank stock is 105, so I may get 12l. for my bar- 
gain already. Patrick the puppy is abroad, and how 
shall I send this letter ? Good night little dears 
both, and be happy, and rememter your poor Pres- 
to, that wants you sadly, as hope saved. Let me 
go study, naughty girls, and do not keep me at the 
bottom of the paper. O faith, if you knew what 
lies on my hands constantly, you would wonder to 
see how I could write such long letters; but we 
will talk of that some other time. Good night 
again, and God bless dear MD with his best bles- 
sing, yes, yes, and Dingley, and Stella, and me too, 
&c. 

Ask the bishop of Clogher about the pun I sent 
him of Lord Sta well's brother ; it will be a pure bite. 
This letter has 199 lines in it, besides all postscripts; 
I had a curiosity to reckon. 

There is a long letter for you. 

It is longer than a sermon, faith. 

I had another letter from Mrs Fenton, who says 
you Mrere with her. I hope you did not go on pur- 
pose. I will answer her letter soon ; it is about 
3ome money in Lady GifFard's bands. 
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They say you have had eight packets due to you ; 
so pray, madams, do not blara« Presto, but the wind. 

My humble service to Mrs Walls and Mrs Stoytc; 
I missed the former a good while. 



■ess 
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London, December 23. 1710* 

I HAVE sent my ] 1th to-night as usual, and be* 
gin the dozenth, and told you I dined with SttHrt- 
jbrd at Lord Mountjoys^ and I will tell you no more 
at present, guess tor why ; because I am going to 
xnind things; and mighty affairs, not your nasty 
first-iruits : I let them alone till Mr Harley geX$ 
the queens letter, but other things of greater mo- 
ment, that you shall know onejrlay, when the ducks 
liavei eaten up all th^ dirt. So sit still a while just 
by ftifi vihWe I am studying, and do not say a word^ 
I charge you, and when I am going to bed, I will 
take you along, and talk with you a little while, so r 
there, sit there. -^Copie then, let us see what we j 
Jiave to say to these saucy brats, that will not let u$ f 
go sleep at past eleven. Why, I am a little impa^ j 
tient to know how you do ; but that I take it for a| 
standing maxim, that when you are silent, a}l is] 
pretty well, because that is the way I will deal wif'^ 
you ; and if there was any thing you ought 
know now, I wcnild wrile by the first post, alth< 
I had written but the <lay before^ Remember 
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young women, and God Almig|)ty prpsierye ypu both, 
and make us h^ppy tpgether ; ^pd tell me how ap? 
counts stand between i^s, that you m^y be paid long 
before it is due, not to want. I will return no mpri 
money while I stay, so that you nped npt be in p^iii 
to be paid ;^ but let me know at Ijeast a month before 
you can want. Observe this, do you bear, Uttl^ 
dear sirrahs, and love Presto as Presto loves MD, &cC 
24. You will have a merrier Christmas eve than 
we here* I went up to court before church, and 
in one of the rooms, therQ being but little company, 
a fellow in a red coat without a swofd came up to 
me, and, after wprds of course, asked me how the 
ladies did. I asked what ladies ? He said Mrs Ding- 
ley and Mrs Johnson : very well, said I, when I 
heard from tbem last : aftd pray, when came you 
from thence, sir ? He sg^id, I never was in Ireland ; 
and just at that word Lord Winchelsea comes up to 
me, and the inan wient off ; as I went pujt I saw him 
again, and rjecollected him ; it was Vedeau with ^ 
pox. * I then wen,t and made my apologijes, tbalt 
my head was full of something I had tp say to lord 
Winchelsea, &c. ?nd I asked after his wife, and so 
all was well, and he inquired after my lodging, be- 
cause he had some favour to desire of me in Ire- 
land, to recommend somjebody to somebody, I know 
not what it is. When I came from church I wenf 
up to court again, where sir Edmund Bacon told 
me the bad news from Spain, f which you will heaf 



• This Vedeau seems to have been a shopkeeper, butaban- 
dotied his trade ior the a^'my. See Journal for March 28th, and 

April 4th 1710-11. 

t The loss of the battle of Villa Viciosa, and with it all the 
fruits of lord Peterborough's unprecedented success. General 
Stanhope was made prisoner at Brihuega with all his, English 
/orces. 
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before this reaches you ; as we have it now, wc arc 
undone there, and it was odd to see the whole coun- 
tenances of the court changed so in two hours. 
Lady Mountjoy carried me home to dinner, where 
I staid not long after, and came home early, and 
now am got into bed, for you must always write to 
your MDs in bed, that is a maxim. 

Mr White and Mr Red, 

Write to MD when abed ; 

Mr Black and Mr Brown, 

Write to MD when you are down; 

Mr Oak and Mr Willow, 

Write to MD on your pillow. 

What is this ? faith I smell fire ; what can it be ? 
this house has a thousand s — ks in it. I think to 
leave it on Thursday, and lodge over the way. Faith 
I must rise, and look at my chimney, for the smell 
grow3 stronger ; stay— I have been up, and in my 
room, and found all safe, only a mouse within the 
fender to warm himself, which I could not catch. 
I smelt nothing there, but now in my bed-chamber . 
I smell it again ; I believe I have singed the wool- \ 
len curtains, and that is all, though I cannot smoke f 
it. Presto's plaguy silly to-night ; is not he ? Yes, « 
and so he be. Ay, but if I should wake and see I 
fire. Well ; I will venture ; so good night, &c. I 

25. Pray, young women, if I write so much as J 
this every day, how will this paper hold a fortnight's f 
work, and answer one of yours into the bargain ? i 
You never think of this, but let me go on like a j 
simpleton. I wish you a merry Christmas, and f 
many, many a one with poor Presto at some pretty 
place. I was at church to-day by eight, and r6-; 
ceived the sacrament, and came home by ten ; theiif 
went to court at two. It. was a collar day, that isi 
when the knights of the garter wear their collar^f 
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bujt the queen staid so late at sactament, that I 
came back, and dined with my neighbour Ford, be- 
cause all people dine at home on this day. This is 
likewise a collar day all over England in every house, 
at least where there is brawn : that is very well — I 
tell you a good pun ; a fellow hard by pretends to 
cure agues, and has set out a sign, and spells it 
egoes ; a gentleman and I observing it, he said, 
How does that fellow pretend to cure agues ? I said, 
I did not know, but I was sure it was not by a spell. 
That is admirable. And so you asked the bishop 
about that pun of Lord StawelPs brother. Bite. 
Have I caught you, young women ? Must you pre- 
tend to ask after roguish puns, and Latin ones too ? 
O but you smoke me, and did not ask the bishop. 

you are a fool, and you did. I met Vedeau again 
at court to-day, and I observed he had a sword on ; 

1 fancy he was broke, * and has got a commission^ 
but I never asked him. Vedeau I think his name 
is, yet Parvisol's man is Vedel, that is true. Bank 
stock will fall like stockfish by this bad news, and 
two days ago I could have got 12l. by my bargain; 
but do not intend to sell, and in time it will rise. 
It is odd, that my lord Peterborow foretold this 
loss two months ago, one night at Mr Harley's, 
when I was there ; he bid us count upon it, that 
Stanhope would lose Spain before Christmas, that 
he would venture his head upon it, and give us rea- 
sons ; and though Mr Harley argued the contrary, 
he still held to his opinion. I was teUing my lord 
Anglesea this at court this morning, and a gentle- 
man by said, he had heard my lord Peterborow af- 
firm the same thing. I hav6 heard wise folks say^ 
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8. e. as a shop-keeper. 
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An ill to&gue may do mach^ An4 it is m old say* 

Once I guessed right, 
And I got credit by it ; 
Thrice I guessed wroug, 
And I kept my credit om 

No, it is you are sorry, not I. 

26. By the lord ^arry I shall be undone here 
with Christmas boxes. The rogues at the cofFee-i 
house have raised their tax, every one giving ^ 
crown, and I gave mine for shame, besides a great 
many half-crowns to great mens porters, $;c. I 
went to-day by water into the city, and dined with 
no less a man than the city printer. There is an 
enmity between us, built upon reason? that you shaJJ 
knovy when I see you : but the rain caught mc 
within twelve- penny length of home. I called at 
Mr Harley's, who was not within, dropped ipy halff 
crown with his porter, drove to the coffee-house, 
where the rain kept me till pine. I had letters to? 
day from the archbishop of Dublin, and Mr Berr 
xiage ; the latter sends me a melancholy account of 
I^dy Shel burn's deaths and his own disappointments^ 
and would gladly be ^ captaip; If I cap help him | 
will. 

§7. Mornipg. I bespoke a lodging over the way 
for to-iporrow, and the dog let it yt^terday to aur 
other; I gave him no earnest, so it seems he could 
dp it ; Patrick would have had me give hipi earr 
Wst to bind him ; but I wopld not. jSp I niust go 
saunter to-day for a lodging some^vhere else. Pi4 
you ever see so open a winter in England? Wc 
have not had two frosty days ; but it pays it off in 
rain : we have not had three fair days these six 
weeks. O faith, I dreamed mightily of MD last 
night ; but so confused I cannot tell a word. I 
have made Ford acquainted with Lewis, and to-day 
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w^ dined together ; in the evening I piled at one 
or tWQ neighbours, hoping to impend a Christqad^ 
evening; but none were at home, they were ^U 
gone to be merry with others. J have often observ- 
ed: this, that in merry times every body is abroad ; 
where the deuce are they? So I went /to the coffee'- 
house, and talked with Mr Addison an hour, who 
at last remembered to give me two letters, which I 
cannot answer to-night, nor to-morrow neitheri 
I c^n assure you, young women, count up6n tbiiU 
I have other things to do than to answet naughty 
girls, an old spying and true. 

Letters from MDs 

Must not be answered in ten days : 

It is but bad rhyme, * &c, 

28. To-day I had a message from sir Thomas 
Hanmer to dine with him : the famous Dr Small- 
ridge f was of the company, and we sat till six, 
and I came home to my new lodgings in St Alban 
street, where I pay the same rent (eight shillings a 
week) for an apartment two pair of stairs ; but \ 
have the use of the parlour to receive persons of 
quality, and I am got into my new bed, &c. 

29. Sir Andrew Fountaine has been very ill this 
week ; and sent to me early this morning to have 
prayers, which you know is the last thing. I found 
the doctors and all in despair about him. I read 
prayers to him, found he had settled all things ; 
and when I came out the nurse asked me, whether 



* In which Swift, even in these metrical effusions, was usually 
Irery accurate. 

+ Afterwards Bishop of Bristol, and remarkable as well for po- 
lite learning as for controvenual sdkilU He was at this time a pil- 
lar of the high church* 
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I thought it possible he could live ; for [the doctor^' 
thought not, I said, I believed he would live ; for ' 
I found the seeds of life in him, which I observe 
seldom fail ; (and I found them in poor dearest 
Stella, when she was ill many years ago) and to- 
night I was with him agaii), and he was mightily 
recovered, and I hope he will do well, and the doc- 
tor approved my reasons ; but if he should die, I 
should come off scurvily. The secretary of state ^ 
(Mr St John) sent to me to dine with him ; Mr Har- 
ley and Lord Peterborow dined there too, and at 
night came Lord Rivers. Lord Peterborow goes to 
Vienna in a day or two ; he has promised to make 
me write to him^, Mr Harley went away at six, but 
we staid till seven. I took the secretary aside, and 
complained to him of Mr Harley, that he had got 
the queen to grant the iirst-fruits, promised to bring 
me to her, and get her letter to the Bishops of Ire-^ 
land ; but the last part he had i^pt done in six weeks, 
sind I was in danger to lose reputation, &c, * 
He took the matter right, desired me to be with 
hijn on Sunday morning, ^nd promises me to finish 
the affair in four days j so I shall know in g, little 
time what I have to trust to. — It is nine o'clock, 
and I must go study, you little rogues; and so 
good night, &c. 

30. Morning. The weather grows cold, you sauce- 
boxes. Sir Andrew Fountaine, they bring me word, 
Js better. I will go rise, for my hands are starving 
^yhjle I write in bed. — Night. Now sir Andrew 
Fountaine is recovering, he desires to be at ease; 
for I called in the morning to read prayers, but he 
had given orders not to be disturbed. I have lost 



* Harley 's great defect as a statesman was bis miserable spirit 
•f procrastination. 
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a legacy by his living ; for he told me he had left 
me a picture and some books, &c. I called to see 
my quondam neighbour Ford (do you know what 
qwmdam is though ?) and he engaged me to dine 
with him; for he always dines at home on opera 
days. I came home at six, writ to the archbishop, 
then studied till past eleven, and stole to bed, to 
M^ite to MD these few lines to let you know I am 
in good health at the present writing hereof, and 
hope in God MD is so too. I wonder I never 
write politics to you : I could make you the pro- 
foundest politician in all the lane. — Well, but when 
shall we answer this letter, N. 8, of MD's? Not 
till next year, faith. O Lord— bo — but that will 
be a Monday next. Cod's so, is it? and so it is: 
never saw the like. — I made a pun the other day to 
Beu Portlack about a pair of drawers. Poh, saidh^ 

that is mine a all over. Pray, pray, Dingley, 

let me go sleep; pray, pray, Stella, let me go slum- 
ber, and put out my wax candle. 

31. Morning. It is now seven, and I have got 
a fire, but am writing abed in my bedchamber. It 
is not shaving day, so I shall be ready early to go 
before church to Mr St John, and to-morrow I 
will answer our MD's letter. 

Would you answer MD's letter, 
On new year's day you will do it better: 
For when the year with MD'ginsy 
It without MD never lins. 

"These proverbs Tiave always old words in them; 
lins is leave off. 

But if on new year you write nones, 
MD then will bang your bones.--^- 

But Patrick says I must rise,— Night. I was early 



thiB tnoining with secfe*etary St Johii, and gave Him 
a memorial ta get >the queen's letter for the first* 
frui^, who has promised to do it in a T^ry few days. 
iie told me he had beeil with; t^e Duke of Madi^ 
borough, "" who was lamenting his fbroier w^(Mg 
ateps in joining with the Whigs, and said h&wu 
fWorn^ out with age,: fatigues, and ilii^fortu&es. I 
swear it pitied mei audi really thinkrthey will not 
do well in too much mortifying that man, althou^ 
indeed it is his own fault. He is covetous as Hdi^ 
and ambitious as the prince of it: he would fam 
have been general for Ufe, and has brdkeH all €» 
deavours for peace, to keep his greatness and get 
money. He told the queen he was neither covetous 
»or ambitious. She said, if she. could have cont«- 
tiftently turned about, she would have laughed, and 
i^ould hardly forbear it in his face Hfe fell in mth 
^11 the abominable measures of the late ministary^ 
^cause they gratified him for their own designs.^ 
Yet he has been a succcssfiil general, and I hope he 
will continue his command. O Lord, smoke the 
politics to MD, Well; but if you like them, 1 
will scatter a little now and then, and mine are ali 
fresh from the chief hands. Well, I dined with 
Mr Harley, and came away at six: there was much 
company, and I was not merry at all. Mr Harley 

* The Duke of Marlborough arrived in England on the 2Sth 
December, and immediately waited on the Queen, with whom he 
had a private audience of half an hour. 

t It must be remembered, that at one time the Duke was ae- 
counted a Tory, and imprisoned as a Jacobite, in the Tower, upon 
a calumnious accusation. With some moderate management, it 
is possible he might have been induced to serve under the Tory 
administration of 1710. But the hatred which subsisted between 
his Duchess and Mrs Masham, who had succeeded her in Queen 
Anne's favour, prevented even an attempt at keeping measures with 
this great general. 



modt me xesd a paper of verses of Prior's, tread 
them plain without any fine mtoner, and Prioi: 
Hwore I should he ver read any of his. again 5 but hfe 
would be reveiiged, and read some of mine to bad* 
I excused myself^ and said, I was famous for ready- 
ing vfersfes thns wdrst in the world, and that every 
body snatched them from me when I offered tobe^ 
gin. * So we laughed. — Sir Andrew Fountaine still 
continues ill. He is plagued with some sort of bile. 
January 1. Morning* I wish my dearest pretty 
Dingley and Stella a happy new year, and health, 
and mirth, and good stomachs, and Fris comjSany. 
Faith, I did not know how to write Fr. I wottr 
d«red what was the matter; but now I remember I 
klways write Pdfr.f Patrick wishes me a happy 
Tiew year, and desires I would rise, for it iis a good 
iire, ahd faith it is cold. I wlas so politic last 
inight with MD, never saw the like. Get tlie Ex- 
aminers, and read tlieih; the last nine or ten are 
full of the reasons for the late change, and of the 
abuses of the last ministry ; and the great ttien as- 
Sure me tiiey are all true. They are written by 
their encouragement and direction. :j; I must rise 
^nd go see Sir Andrew Fountaine; but perhaps to- 
night I may answer MD*s letter ; so good morrow, 
my mistresses all, good morrow. 

I wish you both & rttenry utfw year, 

Roast beef, miucecl pies, and good strong beer, 

And me a shate of your good cheer. 

That I was there, or you were here. 

And you are a little saucy dear. 



* Swift did not read vety well. In a lively letter to Boling- 
broke, he threatehs, among other denunciations, to read verses td 
kim till he should snatch them out of his hand. 

+ Presto. 

'{ By Swift hitatelf. 
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Good motroVr again, dear sirrahs ; one cannot nse 
for your play. — At night. I went this morning to 
visit Lady Kerry and Lord Shelburn, and they 
made me dine with them. Sir Andrew Fountaine 
is better. And now let us come and see what this 
saucy dear letter of MD says. Come out, letter, 
come out from between the sheets ; here it is un* 
derneath, and it will not come out. Come out 
again, I says; so there. Here it is. What says 
Presto to me, pray ? says it. Come, and let me an- 
swer for you to your ladies. Hold up your head 
then, like a good letter. There. Pray, how have 
you got up with Presto, Madam Stella ? You write 
your eighth when you receive mine : now I write 
my twelfth, when I receive your eighth. Do not 
you allow for what are upon the road, simpleton ? 
what say you to that? and so you kept Presto's 
little birth-day, I warrant: would to God I had 
been at the health, rather than here, where I have 
no manner of pleasure, nothing but eternal business 
upon my hands. I shall grow wise in time ; but 
no more of that : only I say Amen with my heart 
and vitals, that we may never be asunder again tea 

days together while poor Presto lives. 

— .— I cannot be merry so near any 

splenetic talk ; so I made that long line, and now 
all is well again. Yes, you are a pretending slut, 
indeed, with your fourth and fifth in the margin, 
and your journal, and every thing. Wind — we 
saw no wind here, nothing at all extraordinary at 
any time. We had it once when you had it not. 
But an old saying and a true f 

I bate aU winds, before and bebkid, 
From cheeks with eyes, or from bUnd. 

Your chimney fall down \ God preserve you. I 

suppose you only mean a brick or two : but that is 

1 
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a damn6d lie of your chimney being carried to the 
next house with the wind. Do not put such things 
u|K>n us ; those matters will not pass here ; keep a 
Kttle to possibilities. My Lord Hertford'"' would 
haTi^ been ashamed of such a stretch. You should 
ta^fcc care of what company you converse with: 
iirhsn one gets tiiat faculty, it is hard to break one's 
self off it Jemmy Leigh talks of going over ; but 
quando f I.do not know when he will go. O, now 
yaii have had my ninth, now you are come up with 
me ;/ marry come up with you, indeed. I know all 
that : lousiness of Lady S. Will nobody cut that 
D' odiiiy 's throat! f Five hundred pounds do you 
dalljipor pay for living three months the life of a 
kingr} they say she died with grief, partly being 
^rced to appear as Witness in court about some 
sc]^abble among> their servants.— The bishop of 
Clogher showed you a pamphlet :j; Well, but you 
m>ust not give your mind to believe those things ; 
people will say any thing. The character is here 
r^koned admirable^ but most of the facts are 
trifles. It was first printed privately here; and 
then i>ome bold cur ventured to do it publicly, 
and sold two thousand in two days : who the au* 
thor is must remain ulicertain. Do you pretend to 
know, impudence? how durst you think so? pox 



* Son to the Duke of Somerset. 

f It is unnecessary to rip up the circumstances of this unhappy 
matcby which the lady did not long survive. It has been already 
repeatedly mentioned in the course of the journal. 

:|: He alludes to the pamphlet written by Swift himself, and en- 
titled, ** A Short Character of his Ex. T. E. of W. L. L. of I—, 
with an account of some smaller Facts, during his Government, 
which will not be put into the Articles of Impeachment. London, 
Printed for William Coryton, Bool^seller, at the Black Swan, on 
Ludgate-hill, 1711. Price 4d/ 
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on your parliaments : the archbishop has told me 
of it ; but we do not vouch^Je to know any thin^ 
of it here. Noy no, no more giddiness yet ; thein|£ 
you, Stella, for asking after it ; thank ypii i God 
Almighty bless you for your kindness to poor Pres^ 
to. You write to Lady Giffard and your mother 
upon what I advise, when it is too lat6. But j^ I 
fancy this bad news will bring down stocks ad^low^ 
that oujl^ might buy to great advantage. I desigii 
tx> venture going to see your mother some &y 
>jirhen Lady Gifiard is abroad. Well, keep your 
Rathbum dnd stuff. I thought he was to pay iii 
your money upon his houses to beflting downaboiit 
the what do you call it. — Well, madam Dinglpy, I 
dent your inclosed to Bristol, but have not h^utl 
from Raymond since he went. Come, come^ young 
women, I keep a good fire ; it costs me twelve 
pence a week, and I fear ^something more ; vex me, 
and I will have one in my bedchamber too. No, 
did not I tell you but just now, we have no high 
winds here. Have you forgot already ?-^Now you 
are at it again, silly Stella ; ^hy does yotU* mother 
say, my candles are scandalous? they are good sixds 
in the pound, and she said I was extravagant enough 
to bum them by daylight. I never bum fewer at 
a time than one. What would people have ? the 

D ^ burst Hawkshaw. He told me he had not 

the box, and the next day Sterne* told me he had 
sent it a fortnight ago ; Patrick could not find him 
the other day, but he shall to-morrow: dear life 
and heart, do you teaze me ? does Stella teaze Pres- 
to ? that palsy water was in the box : it was too 
big for a packet, and I was afraid of its breaking. 



MM^ 
^ 



* Enoch Sterne, Esq., clerk to the House of Lords in Ireland^ 
and collector of Wicklow. 

S 
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Leigh Was not iti towtithetky ot I ^o\i\d not have 
trusted it to Steme, whom yet I have befriended 
enough to do ttie more kindness than that. I will 
iever rest till ypu have it, or till it is in a way for 
you to have it. Poor dear rogue, naughty to think 
It teazes me ; how cofuld I ever for^ve myself for 
neglecting any thing that related t^ryour health ? 
sure I were a devil if 1 did* * * * ^ * * *'* * * "^^ 
^ * * See how far I am forced to stand from Stella, 
because I am afraid she thinks poor f^tesito has not 
been careful about her little things; I itti sure I 
bought them immediately according to ordir, and 
packed them up with my own hands, and sent theni 
to StCrne, and was six times with him about siend^ 
ing them away. I am glad y ott are pleased Wilh 
your glasses. I have got another velvet cap; a new 
one Lord Herbert bought attd presented me one 
morning I was at breakfast with nira, whtre be Waii 
as merry and easy as ever I saw hite, yci had re^ 
ceived a challenge half an hoUr befc^re,' and half art 
hour after fought a duel. It was abo^t ten days 
ago. You are mistaken in your guesses about Tat- 
lers : I did neither write that on Noses, '^ iior Re- 
ligion, f nor do I send him of late any bints at alL 
— Indeed, Stella, when I read your letter, i was not 



* Tatler, Nov 260. It is a lecture on the art by which 

■■ learned Taliacotius from 

The brawny party of Porter's bum 

Cut supplemental noses ' 

This was a subject in Swift's manner ; but the paper was written 
by Addison and Steele jointly. 

f This seems to be the No. 267 1 where fher6 is a personifica- 
tion of the Church of England, with the yarioufi religions of Popery, 
Judaism, and Deism, on her right hand ; Presbytery, Quakeiism, 
and other fanatical sects, on her left. The paper has something 
of Swift's emblematical manner, but, like the former, was written 
by Addison and Steelet 
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uneasy at all ; but when I came to answer %hp par-' 
ticulars, and found that you had not li^ceived yoiii 
box, it grated me to the heart, because I thought 
through your little words, that you imagined I had 
not taken the care I ought But there has bpen 
some blunder in this matter, which I will know to- 
morrow, and write to Sterne, for fear he shoul4 not 
be within. — And pray, pray, Pi:esto, prayno^ydo.— 
J^o, Raymond was not above four times with me 
while he staid, and then only while I was fdressing. 
Mrs Fenton has written me. another letter about 
some mpney of hers in Lady Giffard's hands, that 
is intrusted to me by my mother, not to come to 
her husband. I send my letters constantly every 
fortnight^ and if you will have them oftener you 
m^y, but then they will be the shorten Pray, let 
Parvisol sell the horse. I think I spoke to you of 
it in a fojmev letter : I am glad you are rid of bim^ 
and was in pain while I thought you rode him : but 
if he would buy you another, or any body eke, and 
that you could be often able to ride, why dp not 
you do it? 

. 2. I went this morning early to the secretary of 
state, Mr St John, and he told me froq^ Mr Harley, 
that the warrant was now drawn, in order for a pa- 
tent for the first-fruits : it must pass through se- 
veral offices, and take up some time, because in 
things the queen gives, they are always consideriate ; 
but that he assures me it is granted and done, and 
past all dispute, and desires 1 will not be in any 
pain at all. I will write again to the archbishop 
to morrow, and tell him this, and I desire you will 
say it on occasion. ~ From the secretary I went to 
Mr Sterne, who said he would write to you to- 
night, and that the box must be at Chester, and 
that some friend of his goes very soon, and will 
carry it over. 1 dined with Mr Secretary St John, 
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and at six went to DarteneuTs house to drink punch 
with him, and Mr Addison, and little Harrison, a 
young poet, whose fortune I am making. Steele 
was to nave been there, but came not, nor never did 
twice, since I knew him, to any appointment. I 
staid till past eleven, and am now in bed. Steele's 
last Tatler came out to-day. You will see it before 
this comes to you, and how he takes leave of the 
world. * He never told so much as Mr Addisoi^ of 
it, who was surprised as much as I ; but to say the 
truth, it was time, for he grew cruel dull and dry. 
To my knowledge he had several good hints to go 
upon ; but he was so lazy and weary of the work, 
that he would not improve them. I think I will 
send this after f to-morrow : shall I before it is full, 
Dingley ? 

,3. Lord Peterborow yesterday called me into a 
barber's shop, and there we talked deep politics : 
he desired me to dine with him to-day at the Globe 
in the Strand; he said he would show me so clear- 
ly how to get Spain, that 1 could not possibly doubt 
it. I went to day accordingly, and saw him among 
half a dozen lawyers and attornies and hang-dogs, 
signing deeds and stuff before his journey ; for he 
goes to-morrow to Vienna. I sat among that scur- 
vy company till after four, but heard nothing of 
Spain; only I find, by what he told me before, 



* Steele's last Tatler, No 271, is written iti a bold and manly 
tone. On the subject of politics fae only says, *' What I find is 
the least excuseable part of all ibis work is, that I have, in some 
places in it, touched upon matters which concern both church and 
state. All I shall say for this is, that the points I alluded to, are 
such as concerned every christian and free-holder in England ; and 
I could not be cold enough to conceal my opinion on subjects 
which related to either of these characters/' 

+ Afttr is interlined. 
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that he fears he shall do no good in hi$ present 
journey. We are to be mighty constant correspon- 
dents. So I took my leave of him, and called at 
Sir Andrew Fountaine's, who mends much, t came 
home, an't please you, at six, and have been study- 
ing till now past eleven. 

4. Morning* Morrow, little dears. O, faith, I 
have been dreaming; I was to be put in ^prison, I 
do not know why, and I was so afraid of ^ black 
dungeon ; and then all I had been inquiring yes- 
terday of Sir Andrew Fountaine's sickness I thought 
was of poor Stella. The worst of dreams is, that 
one wakes just in the humour they leave one. Shall 
I send this to-day? with all my heart: it is two 
days within the fortnight ; but may be MD are in 
haste to have a round dozen, and then how are you 
come up to me with your eighth, young women ? 
but you indeed ought to write twice slower than I, 
because there are two of you ; I own that. — Well 
then, I will seal up this letter by my morning can- 
dle, and carry it into the city with pie, where I go 
to dine, and put it in the post-office with my own 
fair hands. So let me see whether I have any news 
to tell M:D. They say, they will very soon make 
some inquiries into the corruptions of the late mi- 
nistry ; and they must do it, to justify their turning 
them out. Atterbury we think is to be dean of 
Christ-church in Oxford ; but the college would 
rather have Smallridge. * — What is all this to you? 
what care you for Atterburys apd Smallridges? No, 
you care for nothing but rresto, faith. So I will 
rise and bid you farewell ; yet I am loth to do so, 
because there is a great bit of paper yet to talk 



They were grec^t frieqds; Atterbury, however, succeeded. 
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Upon; but Dingky will have it so; yes, says she, 
make your journals shorter, and send them oftener; 
and so I will And I have cheated you another way 
too ; for this is clipped paper, and holds at least six 
lines less than the former ones. I will tell you a 
good thing I said to my Lord Carteret. So, says 
he, my Lord — — came up to me, and asked me, 

&c. No, said I, my Lord never did, nor ever 

can cimte up to you. We all puti here soitietimes. 
Lord Carteret set down Prior the other day in his 
chariot, and Prior thanked him for his charity; that 
was fit for Dilly. * I do not remember I heard one 
good one from the ministry, which is really a shame. 
Henley is gone to the country for Christmas. The 
puppy comes here without his wife, and keeps no 
nouse, and would have me dine with him at eat- 
ing-houses ; but I have only done it once, and will 
do it no more. He had not seen me for some time 
in the coffeehouse, and, asking after me, desired 
Lord Herbert to tell me, I was a beast for ever 
after the order of Melchisedec. Did you ever read 
the Scripture ? It is only changing the word priest 
^to be^st. — I think I am bewitched to write so much 
in ^ morning to you, little MD. Let me go, will 
you ? and I will come fig^in to-night in a fine cleam 
sbecit^ of paper ; but I can nor will atay no longer 
PQvsr ; no, I will not, for ^U your wheedling : no, 
n0| iQpkoff, .dp not smile at me, and say, pray, pray^ 
JPres^, W^^ a little more. Ah ! you are a wneed* 
Uqg sliit^ yoi^ be so. Nay, but prithee turn about, 
and let |ne gp^ dp r it is a good girl, and do. O 
^ith, ipy morning candle is just out, and I must 
go now in spite of my teeth ; for my bed-chamber 



■ !» 



t IMllon A$b9* 
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is dark with curtains, and I am at the wrong side*, 
So farewell, &c. Sec. 

I am in the dark almost : I must have another 
candle, when I am up, to seal this ; but I will fold 
it up in the dark, and make what you can of this, 
for I can only see this paper I am writing upon* 
Service to Mrs Walls and Mrs Stoyte. 

God Almighty bless you, &c. What I am doing 
I cannot see ; but I will fold it up, and not look 
on it again. 



! I > . 1 i J., 



LETTER XIII. 



London, Jan. 4, 1710«11, 

I WAS going into the city (where I dined) and 
put my 12th, with my own fair hands, into the 
post-office as I came back, which was not till nine 
this night. I dined with people that you never 
heard of, nor is it worth your while to know ; an 
authoress and a printer. * I walked home for ex- 
ercise, and at eleven got into bed; and all the while 
I was undressing myself, there was I speaking 
monkey things in air, just as if MD had been by, 
and did not recollect myself till I got into bed. I 



41^ 



* Probably Mrs Manley, who then wrote The Examiner, and 
Barber, the printer, by whom she is said to have been kept. 
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writ last night to the archbishop, and told him the 
warrant was drawn for the first-fruits, and I told 
llim Lord Peterborow was set out for his journey 
to Vienna : but it seems the lords have addressed 
to have him stay to be examined about Spanish af- 
feirs, upon this defeat there, and to know where 
the fault lay, &c. * So I write to the archbishop 
a lie ; but I think it was not a sin. 

6. Mr Secretary St John sent for me this morn- 
ing so early, that I was forced to go without sha- 
ving, which put me quite out of method : I called 
at Mr Ford's, and desired him to lend me a shav- 
ing, and so made a shift to get into order again. 
Lord ! here is an impertinence : Sir Andrew Foun- 
taine's mother and sister are come above a hundred 
miles from Worcester to see him before he died. 
They got here but yesterday, and he must have 
been past hopes, or past fears, before they could 
reach him. I fell a scolding when 1 heard they 
were coming ; and the people about him wondered 
at me, and said what a mighty content it would be 
on both sides to die when they were with him. I 
knew the mother ; sh6 is the greatest Overdo upon 
earth, and the sister, they say, is worse ; the poor 
man will relapse again among them. Here was the 
scoundrel brother always crying in the outer room 
till Sir Andrew was in danger, and the dog was to 
have all his estate if he died ; and it is an ignorant^ 
worthless, scoundrel rake: and the nurses were 



* This was done accordingly; and Peterborough, in answer t» 
five questions put to him by the House of Lords, gave such a re- 
cital of the affikirs of Spain, as to call down a censure, both on the 
ministry who had directed that the campaign of l607 should be 
offensively conducted, and upon the Earl of Galway, under whose 
CQliduct it miscarried. 
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comfoitipg him, and deairiug be wpuld not tai^e on 
$p. I dined to-day the first time with Ophy But- 
ler and his wife; and you supped with the dean, and 
lost two-and-twenty pence at cardsf. And so Mrs 
Walls is brought to bed of a girl, who died two day» 
after it was christened; and betwixt you and m^ 
she is not very sprry : she loves her ease ^nd djvef-^ 
sions too well to be troubled with children* I will 
go to bed. 

6. Morning, I went last night to put some 
coals on my fire, after Patrick was gone to bed ; 
and there I saw in a closet a poor nnnet he has 
bought to bring over to Dingley : it cost him six- 
pence, and is as tame ^ ^ dormouse. I believe he 
does not know he is a bird : where you put hvm, 
there he stands, and seems to have neither hope ^or 
fear ; J suppose in a week he will die of the spleoq. 
Patrick advised with me before he bought him. J 
laid fairly before him the greatness of the sum, an4 
the rashness pf the attempt ; showed how impose 
sible it was to carry him safe ove^ the salt sea : but 
he would not take my counsel, and he will repent 
it. Jt is very cold this morning in bed, and I ne^t 
there is a good fire in the room without, what do 
you call it, the dining-room. I hope it will be good 
leather, and so let me rise, sirrahs, do ^o. — ^At 
night. I was this morning to visit the deitn, t)? 
Mr Prolocutor, I think you call himi do not you ? 
Why should not I go to the dean's as well as you ? 
A little black man of pretty near fifty ? Ay, the 
same. A good pleasant man ? Ay, the same. 
Cunning enough ? Yes. One that underst^ds 
his own interest ? As well as any body. IJow 
comes it MD and I do not meet there spmetimw ? 

A very good face, and abundance of wit ; do you 
know his lady ? O Lord ! whom do you mean ? I 
mean Dr Atterbury, dean of Carlisle, and prolocu- 
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tor. ^ Pshaw, Presto, you are a fool; I thought ypm 
bad mes^nt our dean of St Patrick's. — Silly, silly, sjllyi 
you are sjUy, both are silly, every kind of tbing i« 
silly. As I walked into the cjty, I was stoppeci 
with clusters of boys and wenches, buzzipg about 
' the cakeshops like flies. There had the fools Idt 
out their shops two yards forward into the streets, 
all spread with great cakes frothed with sugary an4 
stuck with streamers of tinsel. And thep I wept 
tp Bateman's, the bookseller, f ^ind laid out eightf 
and-forty shillings for bool^s. I bought three little 
volumes of Lucian, in French, for our Stella, and so> 
ai^d so. Thei^ I went to (j^rr^way 's, to meet Strat* 
fprdi snd dipq with him ; but it was an idle day 
^itb the merchants, and be was gone tp our end of 
thp town: so I dined with Thomas Frankland, at 
the post-o^ce^ and we drank your Man ley's health. 
It was in a newspaper that he was turned out ; but 
Secretary St Jphn told me it was false ; only that 
news^riter is a plaguy Tory. I have not seen one 
bit of Christmas merriment. 

7. Morning. Your new lord chancellor :(; sets 
out to-n^orrpw for Ireland : I never saw him. H? 
carries over oneT^app, H a parson, as his chaplain^ ^ 
sprt of pretender to wit, a second-rate pamphleteer 
for the cause^ whom they pay by sending him tq 



^•■^ 



*^ He was made prolocutor to the Lower House of Convocation. 

t Mr Bateman, in Little Britain. 

X Sir Cohstantine Phipps. 

11 Jo^h Ti^pp, . a divine of parts and learning, Iml an indiflb^ 
rent poet. He wi^ educated in Wadham Collegf, Oj^fprdj ao4 ^^ 
said to have been chaplain to Sir Walter St John, father of the se- 
cretary; a tronnection which probably opened his way to the prc- 
fernxent mentioned \n the text. Trapp's version of V^rgi^ was an 
upfortunate attempt, for which his Latin translatipR of the P^ra? 
^ise Lost was ^o atonement. He died in 1747. 

W I » . ... ) ■ ■ ' 
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Ireland. I never sawTrapp neither. I met Tighc, 
and your Smyth, of Lovet's, yesterday by the Ex- 
change Tighe and I took no notice of each other : 
but I stopped Smyth, and told him of the box that 
lies for you at Chester, because he says he goes very 
soon to Ireland ; 1 think this week : and I mhU send 
this morning to Sterne, to take measures with 
Smyth ; so good morrow, sirrahs, and let me rise, 
pray. I took up this paper when I came in at 
evening, I mean this minute, and then, said I, No, 
no, indeed, MD, you must stay, and then was lay- 
ing it aside, but could not for my heart, though I 
am very busy, till I just ask you how you do since 
morning ; by and by we shall talk more, so let me 
lay you softly down, little paper, till then ; so there 
— now to business ; there, I say, get you gone : no, 
I will not push you neither, but hand you on oiie 
side — So— Now I am got into bed, I will talk with 
you. Mr Secretary St John sent for me this morn- 
ing in all haste ; but I would not lose my shaving 
for fear of missing church. I went to court, which 
is of late always very full ; and young Manley and 
I dined at Sir Matthew Dudley's. I must talk poli- 
tics. I protest I am afraid we shall all be embroiled 
with parties. The Whigs, now they are fallen, are 
the most malicious toads in the world. We have had 
now a second misfortune, the loss of several Virgi- 
nia ships. I fear people will begin to think that 
nothing thrives under this ministry : and if the mi- 
nistry can once be rendered odious to the people, 
the parliament may be chosen Whig or Tory, as the 
Queen pleases. Then I think our friends press a 
little too hard on the Duke of Marlborough. * The 

* ** Marlborough, who but a few months before had been $• 
highly esteemed and caressed by the representatives of the people, 
was now l^ome the object of parliamentary hatred and censure, 
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country members * are violent to have past faults 
inquired into, and they have reason ; but 1 do not 
observe the ministiy to be very fond of it. In my 
opinion, we have nothing to save us but a peace, 
^nd I am sure we cannot have such a one as we 
hoped, and then the Whigs will bawl what they 
would have done had they continued in power. I 
tell the ministry this as much as I dare, and shall 
venture to say a little more to them, especially about 
the Duke of M arlboroi^h, who, as the Whigs give 
cmt, will lay down his command ; and I question whe- 
ther ever any wise state laid aside a general who had 
been successful nine years together, whom the ene- 
my so mu<;h dreaded, and his own soldiers cannot 
but believe must always conquer ; and you know 
that in war opinion is nine parts in ten. Jhe mi- 
nistry hear me always with appearance of regard, 
and much kindness ; but I doubt they let personal 
quarrels' mingle too much with their proceedings. 
Meantime, they seem to value all this as nothing, 
and are as easy and merry as if they had nothing in 
their hearts, or upon their shoulders; like physi- 



though no sensible alteration bad happened in his conduct or sue-' 
cess. That hero, who had retrieved the glory of the British arms^, 
won so many battles, subdued such a number of towns and dis- 
tricts, humbled the pride, and checked the ambition of France, 
secured the liberty of Europe, and, as it were, chained victory to 
his chariot wheels, was, in a few weeks, dwindled into an object of 
contempt and derision. He was ridiculed in public libels, and re- 
viled in private conversation. Instances were every where re- 
peated of his fraud, avarice, and extortion ; his insolence, cruelty, 
ambition, and misconduct ; even his courage was called in ques- 
tion, and this consummate general was represented as the very 
lowest ot mankind. So unstable is the popularity of every cha- 
racter that fluctuates between two opposite sides of faction.'^— 
' Sm o L L et's History. 

* These afterwards formed the body called the October Club*. 
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cians, who endeavour to cure, but feel no grief^ 
whatever the patient suffers. Pshaw, what is all 
this ? Do you know one thing, that I find I cati 
write politics to you much easier than to any body 
alive? But I swear my head is full, aiid I ^^ish I 
wer€ at Laracor, with my dear charming MD, 3Wj* 
8. Mortiing. Methinks, young woln^n^ I have 
made a great progress in four days, at th* fctottoiti 
of this side already, and no letter yet comt from 
MD. (That word interlined is morning.) I fiiid 
I have been writing state affairs to M D. tio^ der 
tihey relish it ? Why, any thing that cortes ftoin 
Presto is welcome ; though really, to confess die 
truth, if they had theit choice, not to disgUis^J the 
matter, they had rather, &c. Now, Presto, I ihust 
tell you, you grow silly, says Stella. That is but 
one body's opinion, madam. I promised to be with 
Mr Secretary St John this morning ; but I am lazy 
and will not go, because I had a letter from him 
yesterday, to desire I would dine there to-day. t 
shall be chid ; but what care I ? Here has been 
Mrs South with me, just come from Sir Andrew 
Fountaine, and going to market. He is still in a 
fever, and may live or die. His mother and sister 
are now come up, an'd in the house, so there, is a 
lurry. I gave Mrs South half a pistole, for a new- 
year's gift. So good morrow, dears both, till anon. 
— At night. Lord, I have been with Mr Secretary 
from dinner till eight ; and though I drank wine 
ai^d water, I am so hot ! Lady Stanley came to 
visit Mr St John, and sent up for me, to make up 
a quarrel with Mrs St John, whom I never yet saw ; 
and do you think that devil of a secretary would 
not let me go, but kept me by main force, though 
I told him I was in love with his lady, and it was a 
shame to keep back a lover, &c. But all would 
not do ; so at last I was forced to break away, but 
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nev^y went up; it vtras th6n too late ; atid here I am, 
and hare a great deal to do to-night, though it be 
ftine o'clodk ; Imt one must sav something to these 
natt^ty MD's, else there will be no qmiet. > 

if. To-day Ford and I set apart to go into the city 
10 boy books ; but we only had a scurvy dibne^ at 
an alehouse, saui he made me go to the tavera^ and 
drink Florence, four and sixpence a flask ; daubned 
wine I so I sp&iit my money, which I seldom d<^ and 
past an ini^pid day, and saw nobody, afid^ it is noor 
ten o'dock, and I have nothing to say> iint tbatt^ 
is a ibrtnt^t to-^morrow sini^ I had a Ibtter fibm 
MD., but if I have it tiiqe enougli to answer bere^ 
it ia weU enough, otherwise woe betide you, faiUi ; 
I will go to the toyman's here just in Pall- Mall, and 
he sells great hugeous batoons ; yes, faith, and so 
}ie does. Does not he, Dingley ? Yes, faith. Do 
ndt lose your money this Christmas. 

10. I must go this morning to Mr Secretary St 
John. I promised yesterday, but failed, so I cannot 
write any more till night, to poor dear MD. — At 
night. O faith, Dingley, I had company in the 
morning, and could not go where I designed ; and 
I had a basket from Raymond at Bristol, with six 
bottles of wine, and a pound of chocolate, and some 
tobacco to snufF; and he writ under, the carriage 
was paid ; but he lied, or I am cheated, or there is 
a mistake ; and he has written to me so confusedly 
about things, that Lucifer could not understand 
liim. This wine is to be drank with Harley's bro- 
ther and Sir Robert Raymond, solicitor-general, in 
order to recommend tne doctor to your new lord 
chancellor, who left this place on Monday, and 
Raymond says he is hasting to Chester to go with 
him. I suppose he leaves his wife behind ; for when 
he left London; he had no thoughts of stirring till 
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sumAier.^ * So I suppose be will be "witb you ht"- 
fore thi?. . Ford came and desired I would dine with 
him, because it was opera d^y, wbkb I did, and 
sent excuses to Lord Sbelbum, who had invited meu 
* 11. I am setting up a new Tatler, little Harrison^ 
whom I have mentioned to you. Others have put 
him on it, and I encourage him ; and he was with, 
me this, niorning and evening, showing me his first;) 
which comes put on Saturday. I doubt he will not 
succeed, for I do not much approve his manner;: 
but the scheme is Mr Secretary ISt John's and tnine,j 
and MTould have done well enough in good hands» 
I recommended him to a printer, whom I sent for, 
and settled the matter between them this evening* 
Harrison has just left me, and I am tired With cor^^ 
recting his trasb. 

12. I was this morning upon some business with 
Mr Secretary St John, and he made me promise to 
dine with him, which otherwise I would have done 
with Mr Harley, whom I have not been with these 
ten days.: I cannot but think they have mighty 
difficulties upon them ; yet I always find them as 
easy and disengiSiged as schoolboys on a holiday, f 
Harley has the procuring of five or six millions on 
his shoulders, and the Whigs will aot lend a groat; 
which is the only reason of the fall of stocks : for 
they are like quakers and fanatics, that will only 



* The lady, as the reader will be pleased to remember, expect- 
ed to be confined. 

t Harley had a large share of the volto sciolto recommended to 
politicians, although the Duchess of Marlborough alleges, that a 
** constant awkward motion, or rather agitation of his head and 
body," betrayed what her Grace calls " a turbulent dishonesty with- 
in, even in the midst of all these familiar airs, jocular bowing, and 
smiling, which he always affected to cover what could not be co- 
vered." 

10 



JQURNAL 70 STELLA. H$ 

4eftl an>0flg tl^eftiselvep, while all others ^eri i^dif- 
fl^vmtly with them. Lady Marlborpugh offers, if 
thfy w.iU let her keep her ejpploymeuts, never to 
coiffje iji^to the queen's presenpe. The Whigs say 
the I>uke pf Maf Ihprough will serve no more ; but 
I hop^e and think Qthetwise. * I would to Heaven 
I were this minute with MD at DubUn ; fof I am 
weary of politics that give me such melancholy 
prospects. 

1 3. O faith, I had an ugly giddy fit last night 
in my chamber, and I have got a new box of pills 
to take» and hope I shall have no pfiore this good 
while, t would not tell ypu before, because it would 
vex yQUi little rpgnes ; but now it is over. 1 dined 
to-dfty with Inprd: Shelbi^rn, apd to-day Uttle Harri- 
son's xteyf Tatler came out; there i^ not ipuch in it, 
but I hope he will mend. You must understand, 
that upon Steele's leaving off, there were two or 
^hr^e scrnh Tatlprs can^e ont# and pne of them holds 
on still; ?tnd to-day it advertised ^gainslt Harrison's; 
£^nd SQ thexp pust he disputes which are genuine, 
liH^ the: straps for razors, f I am afraid the little 



* It ean hardly be beiieved^ that so proud a woman as the Du- 
i;l9e9s iWQiild have made such a proposal as is' mentioned in the 
tiext. B\it i^ seemi certain th^^ the Duke would have been con- 
tented to retain his comiQ^ind abroad, even after his wife's djs* 
gjrace. This the Whigs attributed to patriotism and greatness of 
soul. The Tories, on the other hand, failed not to insinuate, that the 
emiolum^ts.of the Duchess at court were trifling, compared with 
tl^ose w^ic^ ^he Pul^e derived from his situation as commander in 
chief, and that he was content to wink at the loss of the former, 
though attended with some disgrace, rather than take revenges on 
himself and the Queen at once, by relinquishing his command, and 
all that was s^ttached to it. 

t ** The inve^tprs o| the straps for razors/* says the Tatkr, 
Ko. 224, '* have writ^n . ag/aimt one another this v{iy for several 
years,^ and that with great bitterness." 

VOL. II. K 
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toad has not the true vein for it. I will tell you a 
copy of verses. When Mr St John was turned out 
from being secretary at war, three years ago, he re- 
tired to the country': there he was talking of some- 
thing he would have written over his summer-house, 
and a gentleman gave him these verses : 

From business and the noisy world retired, 
Nor vex'd by love, nor by ambition fired ; 
Gently I wait the call of Charon's boat. 
Still drinking like a fish, and -*— like a goat. 

He swore to me he could hardly bear the jest ; for 
he pretended to retire like a philosopher,' though 
he was but twenty-eight years old : and I bdieve 
the thing was true; for he had been a thorough 
rake. I think the three grave Knes do introduce 
the last well enough. Od so, but I will go sleep ; 
I sleep early now. 

14. O faith, young women, I want a letter from 
MD ; it is now nineteen days since I had the last; 
and where have I room to answer it, pray ? I hope 
I shall send this away without any answer at all ; 
for I will hasten it, and away it goes on Tuesday, 
by which time this side will be full. I will send it 
two days sooner on purpose out of spite, and the 
very next day after, you must know, your letter will 
come, and then it is too late, and I will so laugh, 
never saw the like ! It is spring with us already. I 
ate asparagus the other day. Did you ever see such 
a frostless winter ? Sir Andrew Fountaine lies still 
extremely ill ; it costs him ten guineas a day to 
doctors, surgeons, and apothecaries, and has done 
so these three weeks. I dined to-day with Mr Ford ; 
he sometimes chooses to dine at home, and I am 
content to dine with him ; and at night I called at 
the coffee-house, where I had not been a week, and 
talked coldly a while with Mr Addison ; all our 

7 
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friendship and dearness are off: we are civil ac- 
quaintance, talk words of coutse, of when we shall 
meet, and that is all. I have not been at any house 
with him theise six weeks : the other day we were 
to have dined together at the compttoUer's ; * but 
I sent my excuses, being engaged to the secretary 
of state. Is not it odd? But I think he has used 
me ill, and I have used him too well, at least his 
friend Steele. , 

15. It has cost tne three guineas to-day for a peri-* 
wig. I am undone ! It was made by a Leicester 
lad, who married Mr Worrall's daughter, where my 
mother lodged ; so I thought it would be cheaip, and 
especially since he lives in the city. Well, London 
lickpenny : f I find it true. 1 have given Harrison 
hints for another Tatler to-morrow. The jackanapes 
wants a right taste ; I doubt he will not do. 1 din- 
ed with my friend Lewis of the secretary's office, 
and am got home early, because I have much busi- 
ness to do ; but before I begin I must needs say 
^something to MD, faith — No, faith, I lie, it is but 
nineteen days to-day since my last from Mt). I 
have got Mt Harley to promise, that whatever 
changes are made in the council, the bishop of 
Clogher shall not be removed, and he has got a 
memorial accordingly. I will let the bishop know 
so much in a post or two. This is a secret ; but I 
know he has enemies, and they shall not be grati- 
fied, if they designed any such thing, which per- 
haps they might ; for some changes there will be 
made, So drink up your claret, and be quiet, and 
do not lose your money. 



* Sir John Holland's. 

t There is an old po«m so entitled. 
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J 6. lyiarning. Faith I will send this letter tp-day 
to ishame you, if I have not one frpin M f) befere 
night, t|iat is certain. Wifl not you grumble iFor 
want pf the thir^ si(ie, pray now r Yes, I warrant 
you; yes, yes, you shjall have the third, yoii shall 
so, when you can catch it, somie other time ; when 
you be waiting gjrl^. — O faith, I think I will not 
stay till night, hvxt seal up this just i^ow, and qarry 
it in my pocket, and whip it into the post-office as 
I come home at evening.. I am going out early 
thi? inorning. — Patric1c'sDil|s for coals and candles, 
^c. come sometimes to three shillings a week ; I 
keep very good fires, though the weather he warm. 
Ireland wijl never be happy till you get small- coal 
likewise ; nothing so easy, so conveniept, so cheap, 
so pretty for lighting a fire. My service to Mrs 
Stoyte apd Walls, has she a boy or a girl ? A girl, 
hmm ; and died in a week, hmmm, and was poor 
Stella fprc^d to §tand for godmother? — ^^Let me know 
hpw accounts stapd, that you may have your mo: 
ney betimes.' There is fpur months for my lodging, 
that m^st be thought on too : and so go dine with 
Manleyl anil ^ose your monej^, do extravagant slut- 
tikm, but do not fret.— It will be just three w;eeks 
when I ba^ve the next letter, that is to-morrow. 
Farewell, d(^a.r?;st bf loved MD, and love poor, poor 
Presto, Vjrho has not had one happy day since he 
left ybu, as l^ope sav^d— It is the last sally I will 
ever ^lake, but I hope it will turn to some account. 
i h^ye done more for these, * and I think they are 
more honest than tb^ last ; however, i will not be 
disappointed. 1 woiild make MD and me easy ; 
and I never desired more. Farewell, &c. &c. 



u e, the present ministers. 






JOURNAt to St£LLA. 14^ 



LETTER XIV. 



London, January l6th 1710-11* 

O fAith, ybiiiig women, I have sent my letter 
N. 13, without one crumb of an answer to any of 
MD's ; there is for you now ; and yet Presto beri't 
angry ftSth/ not a bit, only hfe ^ill begin to be iti 
pain iiext Irish post, except He sefes MD^s little hand- 
writing in the gla^s fraiiie dt the bar of St Jamesfs 
coffee-house, Wliere Prfesto ^ould nevfer go but for 
that purpose. Pi-esf 6's it home, God help hitn, every 
night from six till bed time, and has as little enjoy- 
ment or pleasure iri life at present as any body iri 
the world, although in full favour with all the mi- 
nistry. As hope saved, nothing gives Presto any 
sort of dream df happiness^ but a letter now and 
then froni his Own dearest Mt>. I love the ekpec- 
taiion of it, and when it does not com6, I comfort 
mysdf, that I have it yet to be happy with. Yes 
faith, itid ^hen I write tb MD, I am happy too ; 
it is just as if methinks you were herfe and i prating 
to you, and telling you where 1 have been : Well, 
saysyoti, Presto, come, where have you been to- 
day ? come, let's hear now. And so then I answer ; 
Ford and I were visiting Mr Lewis, and Mr Prior, 
and Prior has given me a fine Plautus, and then 
Ford wou^ld have had me dine at his lodgings, and 
so I would not ; and so I dined with him at an 
eating-house; which I have not done five times 
$ince I came here ,* and so I came home, * after vi* 
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siting sir Andrew FouAtaine*s mother and sister, and 
sir Andrew Fountaine is mending, though slowly. 

17. I was making, this morning, some general 
visits, and at twelve I called at the coffee-house for 
a letter from MD ; so the man said, he had given 
it to Patrick; then I went to the court of requests 
and treasury, to find Mr Harley, and after some 
time spent in mutual reproaches, I promised to dine 
with nim ; I staid there till seven, then called at 
Sterne's and Leigh's to talk about your box, and to 
have it sent by Smyth; Sterne says he has been 
making inquiries, and will set things right as soon 
as possible. I suppose it lies at Chester, at least I 
hope so, and only wants a lift over to you. Here 
has little Harrison been to complain, that the print- 
er I recommended to him for his Tatler, is a cox-- 
comb; and yet to see how things will happen; foi; 
this very printer is my cousin, his name is Dryden 
Leach ; did you never hear of Dryden Leach, he 
that prints the Postman ? He acted Oroonoko, he 
is in love with Miss Cross. — Well, so I came home 
to read my letter from Stella, but the dog Patrick 
was abroad ; at last he came, and I got my letter ; 
I found another hand had superscribed it ; when I 
opened it, I found it written all in French, and 
subscribed Bernage : faith, I was ready to fling it 
at Patrick's head. Bernage * tells me, he had been 
to desire your recommendation to me to make him 
a captain ; and your cautious answer, " That he had 
as much power with nie as you," was a notable one ; 



* This gentleman is afterwards repeatedly mentioned. Swift's 
interest seems to have been of great service to him. From his us- 
ing the French language, he seems to have been uf a refugee fa<« 
inily. In acknowledgment of Swift's favours, l^e ^ent hini 9 pr^ 
$ent of medals from Rome, 
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if you were here, I would present you to the mi- 
nistry as a person »of ability. Bernage should let 
me know where to write to him ; this is the second 
letter I have had without any direction ; however, 
I beg I may not have a third, but that yqu will ask 
him, and send me how I shall direct to him. In 
the me^n time, tell him, that if regiments are to be 
raised here, as he says, I will speak to George Gran- 
ville, secretary at war, to make him a captain ; and 
use what other interest I conveniently can. I think 
that is enough, and so tell him, and do not trouble 
me with his letters when I expect them from MD ; 
do you hear, young women, write to Presto. 

18. I was this morning with Mr Secretary St 
John, and we were to dine at Mr Harley's alone, 
about some business of importance ; but there were 
two or three gentlemen there. Mr Secretary and 
I went together from his office to Mr Harley's, and 
thought to have been very wise ; but the deuce a 
bit : the company staid, and more came, and Harley 
went away at seven, and the secretary and I staid 
with the rest of the company till eleven ; I would 
then have had him come away, but he was in for it; 
and though he swore he would come away at that 
flask, there I left him. I wonder at the civility of 
these people; when he saw I would drink no more, 
he would always pass the bottle by me, and yet I 
could not keep the toad from drinking himself, nor 
he would not let me go neither, nor Masham, who 
was with us.* When I got. home, I found a parcel 
directed to me, and opening it, I found a pamphlet 



* Harley used to drink hard. When the queen quarrelled with 
him, she alleged as one .cause, that he frequently came to an au- 
dience intoxicated. The Whig libels s^i upbruid him with tbi^ 
vice. , , 
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written chtirely against myself, not by liatiie, but 
against something I writ : it is pretty civil, afid af- 
fects to be so, and I think I will take no notice of 
it ; it is against something written very lately ; and 
indeed I know not what to say, nor do I cate ; and 
BO you are a saucy rogue for losing your money tO; 
day at Stoyte's ; to let that bungler be^t you^ ty 
l^tella, are not you ashamed? Well, I forgive you 
this once, never do so again ; no, noooo. Kiss and 
be friends, sirrah. — Come, let me go sleep, I go ear- 
lier to bed than formerly ; and have not been out so 
late these two months ; but the secretary ivas ift a 
drinking humour. So good night myownlittledear^ 
saucyinsolenttogues. 

19* Then you read that long Word in the last line, 
no faith have not you. Well, when will this letter 
come from our MD ? to^morrdW or next day with- 
out fail ; yes faith, afid so' it is coming. This Was 
an insipid snowy day, no walking day, and t dined 
gravely with Mrs Vanbomrigh, and came home, 
and am now got to bed a little after ten ; I remem^ 
ber old Culpepper's maxim : 

Would you have a settled head, 
You must early go to bed : 
I tell you, and I tell it again, 
You must be in bed at ten. 

20. And do I went to day tvith my new wig, o 
boao, to visit lady Worsley, whom 1 had not seen 
before, although she was near a month In town. 
Then I walked in the Park to find Mr Ford, Whoni 
1 had promised to meet, and coming down the Mall, 
who should come toward me but Patrick, and gives 
me five letters out of his pocket* I read the super- 
scription of the first, Pshoh, said I ; of the seeomi, 
j)shoh again ; of the third, pslnah, pshah, psbah ; of the 
j^burth, a gad^ a gad^ a gad, I am in a rage ; of the ^fth 
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and last^ O hoooa; ay mahy this k something, this 
is our MD, so truly we 6pefated it, I thiiik immedi^ 
ately, and it began the most impudently in the world, 
thus ; Dear Presto, we lir^ eirfen thus far. Now we 
are even, quoth Stephen^ wheii Be gave his wife siit 
blows for one. I received yotiw* Irinth four days af- 
ter I had sent my thirt^titft; But I will reckon 
with you anon about thaft, yofafi^ womei^. Why 
did not you recaitt at the eftid of j^dur letter wheil 
you got your eleventh? tell mfe that htizzies base, 
vere we e veil thferi, were \i^^, sl^rih? but I tvill not 
answer your leftfer now, I will k6ep it for another 
time. We had a grleat deal of snow to-daiy, and 
it is terrible cold. I dined with Ford, because it 
was his operk day and showed, so I did not care to 
stir farther. I Will send to-ihnfoirotv to Smyth. 

21. Moriiiiig. It has snowed terribly ail night, 
and is vetfgeince cold. I am not yet up, but can- 
riot write lofag; my hands will freeze. Is there a 
good fire, Patrick ? yes, sir ; then I will rise, oome 
take away the catidle. You must know I write on 
the dark side of my bed chamber, and am forced to 
have a candle till i rise, for the bed stands between 
me and the window, and I keep the curtains shut 
this cold weathei'. So pray let me rise, and, Pa- 
trick, here take away the candle. — At hight. We 
tare now here in high frost and snd^W^, the largest 
fire can hardly keep us warm. It is very ugly walk- 
ing, a baker's boy broke his thigh yesterday. I walk 
slow, make short steps, and never tread on my heel. 
It is a good proverb the Devonshire people have : 

Walk fast in snow. 

In frost walk slow, 

And' still as you go, 

Tread on your toe : 
When frost and snow are both together, 
Sit by the fire and spare shoe leather. 
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I dined to-day with Dr Cockburn, but will Bpt dp 
so again in haste^ he has generally such a parcel of 
Scots * with him. 

22. Morning. Starving, starving, uth, uth, uth, 
uth, uth.— Do not you remember I used to come 
into your chamber, and turn Stella out of her chair, 
and rake up the fire in a cold morning, and cry uth, 
uth, uth ? &c, O faith I must rFse, my hand is so 
cold I can write no more. So good morrow, sirrahs^ 
— At night. I went this morning to Lady GifFard's 
house, and saw your mother, and made her give me 
a pint bottle of palsy water, which I brought home 
in my pocket ; and sealed and tied up in a paper, 
and sent it to Mr Smyth, who goes to-morrow for 
Ireland, and sent a letter to him to desire his care 
of it, and that he would inquire at Chester about 
the box. He was not within, so the bottle and let- 
ter Vere left for him at his lodgings, with strict or- 
ders to give them to him ; and I will send Patrick 
in a day or two, to know whether it was given, &c. 
Dr Stratford and 1 dined to-day with Mr Stratford 
in the city, by appointment ; but I chose to walk 
there for exerqise in the frost. But the weather had 
given a little, as you women call it, so it was some- 
thing slobbery. I did not get home till nine, and 
now I am in bed to break your head. 

23. Morning. They tell me it freezes again, but 
it is not so cold as yesterday : so now 1 will an- 
swer a bit of your letter. — At night. O faith, I 
was just going to answer some of our MD's letter 
thi$ morning, when a printer came in about some 
business, and staid an hour ; so I rose, and then 
came in Ben Tooke, and then I shaved and scrib- 
bled, and it was such a terrible day I could not stir 

V 

* For which nation Swift had no partiality. 
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out till one, and then I called at Mrs Barton's, and 
we went to Lady Worsley's, where we were to dine 
by appointmi^nt. The earl of Berkeley is going to 
be married to Lady Louisa Lenox, the Duke of Rich- 
mond'!^ daughter, I writ this night to dean Sterne, 
andliid him tell you all about the bottle of pal^y 
water by Smyth, and to-morrow morning I will say 
something to your letter. 

24. Morning. Come now to your letter. As for 
your being even with me, I have spoken to that al- 
ready. So now, my dearly beloved, let us proceed 
to the next. You are always grumbling that ypu 
have not letters fast enough, surely we shall have 
your tenth ; and yet before you end your letter, you 
own you have my eleventh. — And why did not 
MD go into the country with the bishop of Clogher? 
faith such a journey would have done you good; 
Stella should have rid, and Dingley gone in the 
coach. The bishop of Kilraore I know nothing of; 
he is old and may die : he lives in some obscure 
corner, for I never hear of him. As for my old 
friends, if you mean the Whigs, I never see them, 
as you may find by my journals, except Lord Hali- 
fax, and him very seldom ; Lord Somers never since 
the first visit, for he has been a false deceitful ras- 
cal. * My new friends are very kind, and I have 
promises enough, but I do not count upon them, 
and besides my pretences are very young to them. 
However, we will see what may be done, and if no- 
thing at all, I shall not be disappointed ; although 



* Swift, probably from some feeling of disappointed ambition* 
seems to have entertained a great dislike to Somers ; for to 
Macky's, (or rather Davis') character of that statesman, he add- 
ed, *< I allow him to have possessed all excellent qualificatioiUF 
except virtue; he had violent passions, and hardly subdued them 
by his great prudencej'^ 
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|>erhaps poor MD may, and then I shall be isomer 
for their sakes than my own.- — Tilk df a merry 
Christmas, (why did you Write it ^ theti, ydutig 
women ? sauce for the goose is sauce for thfe gdiider,) 
I have \*^ished you all that two or three letter^ ago. 
Good lack ; and your news, thait Mr St John is go- 
ing to Holland ; he has no such thoughts to quit the 
great station he is in, nor if he had, could I bfe spSl- 
red to go with him. So faith, politic fifiadam Stella, 
you come with your tw6 eggs a p'ehiiy, &c; Well, 
madam Dingley, and so Mrt Sloyt'^ invites you, 
ind so you Stay at Donhy brook, * and so y6h could 
iiot write. You are plaguy fexact in yo^r journals 
from December 2,Uh, to January 4tli. Welt, SniytH 
and the palsy water I have handled alffcadj^, and he 
docs not lodge (or rather did not, foi' podi* tdah 
now he is gone) at Jlf <• Jesse's arid all thit sttifF; 
but we found his lodging, and I weiit to Stella's 
mother on my own head, for I never remembered 
it was in the letter to desire anothef bbttle ; but I 
was so fretted, so tosticated, atnd so }nifpa(tifent, that 
Stella should have her water, (I rh^an decent, do 
not be rogiies,) and so vexed with Sterne's care- 
lessness. Pray God Stella's illriess ma^ iibt return. 
If they come seldom, they begin to bfc ^ea^y ; I 
judge by myself; for when I selrfom visit, I grow 
weary of my acquaintance,^ — Leave a good deal of 
my tenth unanswered — Impudent slut, when did 
you ever answer my tenth, or ninth, or any other 
number? or who desires yoii to answer, provided 
you write ? I defy the D — to answer my letters ; 
sometimes there may be one or two things I should 
be glad you would ansv^er, but I forget them, and 
you never thihk of them. I shall never love ah- 
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^ About a mile from Dublin* 
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swering letters again, if yoi^ talk of answering. An* 
swering, quotjba ; pretty answerers truly. As for 
tlie pamphlet you speak o^ and call it scandalpus, 
and that one Mr Presto }s said to write it, hear my 
answer. * Fy, child, you must not mind what every 
idle body tells you. I believe you lie, and that, the 
dogs were npt qryipg it when you said so; cqme, 
tell truth. X am sorry you go to St Mary's f so 
soon, you will be as poor as rats; that place will 
drain you with a vengeance: besides, I would havp 
you think of being in the country in summer. In- 
deed, Stella, pippins produced plentifully ; Parvisol 
could not sencl froip Laracor : there were about half 
a score, I would bp glad to know whether they were 
good for any thing. Mrs Wells at Donnybrook with 
you ; why is she not brought to bed ? Well, well, 
well, Dingley, pray be satisfied ! you talk as if you 
were angry about the bishop's not offering you con- 
veniences for the journey ; and so he should. What 
sort of Christinas ? why I have had no Christmas 
at all ; and has it really been Christmas of late ? I 
never once thought of it. My service to Mrs Stojfte, 
and Catheripe, and let Catherine get the coffee rea- 
dy against I come, and not have so much ca.re on 
her countenance; for all will go well. Mr Bemage, 
Mr Bernage, Mr Fiddlenage, J I have ha,d three let- 
ters frppi him now successively ; he sends no direc- 
tions, and how the d — shall I write to him.^ I 
would have burnt his last, if t had not seen ^tella's 
hai^d at the bottom : his request is all nopsense. 
JIow can I assist him in buying ? and if he be or- 



* Probably the severe character of Lord Wharton. 
t Mrs Johnson and Mrs Dingley, when in Dublin, lodged oppo- 
site to St Mary's church in Stafford street. 
t See before, l6th January. 
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dered to go to Spain, go he tnust, or else sell ; and 
I believe one can hardly sell at^such a juncture. If 
he had staid, and new regiments raised, 1 woiild 
have used my endeavour to have had him removed ; 
although I have no credit that way, or very little: 
but if the regiment goes, he ought to go too; he 
has had great indulgence, and opportunities of sa- 
ving ; and I have urged him to it a hundred times. 
What can I do ? w;henever it lies in my power to 
do him a good office, I will do it. Pray draw up 
this into a handsome speech, and represent it to 
him from me, and that I would write, if I knew 
where to direct to him ; and so I have told you, 
and desired you would tell him, fifty times. Yes, 
madam Stella, I thrnk I can read your long con- 
cluding word, but you cannot read mine after bid- 
ding you good night. And yet, methinks, I mend 
extremely in my writing ; but when Stella's eyes 
are well, I hope to write as bad as ever. So now I 
have answered your letter, and mine is an answer; 
for I lay yours before me, and I look and write, 
and write and look, and look and write again. — So 
good morrow, madams both, and I will go rise, for 
I must rise ; for I take pills at night, and so I must 
rise early, I do not know why. — • — 

25. Morning. 1 did not tell you how I past mjj 
time yesterday, nor bid you good night, and there ^ 
was good reason. I went in the morning to Secre- 
tary St John about some business; he had got a 
great Whig with him ; a creature of the Duke of 
Marlborough, who is a go-between to make peace 
between the duke and the ministry; * so he came 



^ It was strongly asserted, that the Duke of Marlborough, to 
f etain his high command and all its emoluni^ts, would have been 
eontented to act under Queen Anne's new ministry. It cannot be 
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out of his closet ; and after a few words, desired I 
would dine with him at three, but Mr Lewis staid 
till six before he came ; and there we sat talking, 
and the time slipped so, that at last, when I was 
positive to go, it wsls past two o'clock ; so I came 
home and went straight to bed. He would never 
let me look' at his watch, and I could not imagine it 
above twelve when we went away. So I bid you 
good night for last night, and now I bid you good 
morrow, and I am still in bed, though it be near 
ten, but I must rise.-^— — 

26, 27, 28, 29, SO. I have been so lazy and ne- 
gligent these last four days, that I could not write 
to MD. My head is not in order, and yet it is not 
absdhifely ill, but giddy ish, and makes me listless; 
I wajk every day, and take drops of Dr Cockbum, 
and I have just done a box of pills, and to-day Lady 
Kerry sent me some of her bi tier drink, which I 
design to take twice a day, and hope I shall grow 
better. I wish I were with MD ; I long for spring 
and good weather, and then I will come over. My 
riding in Ireland keeps me well. I am veiy tem- 
perate, and eat of the easiest meats as I am direct- 
ed, and hope the malignity will go off; but one fit 
shakes me a long time. I dined to-day with Lord 
Mountjoyj yesterday at Mr Stone's in the city, on 
Sunday at Vanhomrigh's, Saturday with Ford, and 
Friday I think at Vanhomrigh's, and that is all the 
journal I can send MD ; for I was so lazy while I 



doubted, that this would have been highly acceptable to Harley 
and St John< But all their success had originated in the jealousy 
ivhich the queen had begun to entertain of the Duchess of Marl- 
borough, and in her favour to Mrs Masham. Though therefore 
the statesmen and general might have subdued their passions to 
the tone^of their interest, this was not to be expected of the rival 
favourites, of whom neither party was independent. 
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was welly that I could not write. I thought to 
have sent this to-night, but it is ten, and I will go 
to bed, and write on the other side to Parvisol to- 
morrow, and send it on Thursday ; aind so gop4 
night my dears, and love Presto, and be healthy^ 
and Presto will be so too, &c. 

Cut off these notes handsomely, do you h,e^r, 
sirrahs, and give Mrs Brent hers, and keep yoiirs 
till you see Parvisol, and then make up the letter to 
him, and send it him by the first opportupiity, and 
so God Almighty bless you both, here and ever, 
ax^d poor Presto. 

What, I warrant you thought at first that these 
lines were another letter. 

Dingley, Pray pay Stella six fishes, and place 
them to the account of your humble servant, 
Presto. 

Stella, Pray pay Dingley six fishess, Mid pl^e 
them to the account of your humble serv^^nt, 
Presto. 

There's biljs of exchange foj* you. 



LETTER XV. 



London, Jan. 31, 1710-1 1. 

• I AM to send you my fourteenth to-morrow, but 
my he^d having some little disorder, coufdiunds all 
my journals. I was early this morning with Mr 
Secretary St John, about some business^ so I could 



N 



JOURNAL TO STELLA* 16 1 

not scribble my morning lines to M D. They are 
here intending to tax all little printed penny papers 
a halfpenny every half sheet, which will utterly ruin 
Grub street, and I am endeavouring to prevent it. 
Besides, I was forwarding an impeachment against 
a certain great person ; * that was two of my busi-^ 
nesses with the secretary, were they not worthy 
ones? It was Ford's birthday, and I refused the 
secretary, and dined with Ford. We are here in as 
smart a frost for the time as I have seen ; delicate 
walking weather, and the Canal and Rosamond's 
Pond full of the rabble sliding, and with skates, if 
you know what those are. Patrick's bird's water 
freezes in the gallipot, and my hands in bed. 

Feb. 1. I was this morning with poor Lady 
Kerry, who is much worse in her head than I. She 
sends me bottles of her bitter, and we are so fond 
of one another, because our ailments are the same ; 
do not you know that, madam Stell ? have not I 
seen you conning ailments with Joe's wife, f and 
some others, sirrah ? J 1 walked into the city to 
dine, because of the walk; for we must take care of 
Presto's health, you know, because of poor little 
MD. But I walked plaguy carefully, for fear of 
sliding against my will ; but I am very busy. 

2. This morning Mr Ford came to me to walk in- 
to the city, where he had business, and then to buy 

• Probably the earl of Wharton. 
t Mrs Beaumont. 

I Swift threw this observation into rhyme, in the famous verses 
on his own death : 

Yet shoald some neighbour feel a pain, 
Just in the parts where I complain. 
How many a message would he send, 
What hearty prayers that I should mend ; 
Inquire what regimen I kept. 
What gave me ease, and how 1 slept. 
And more lament when 1 am dead, 
Than all the snivellers round my bed* 

VOL. II. L 
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books at Batemati's ; and I laid out one pound five 
shillings for a Strabo and Aristophanes, and I have 
now got books enough to make me another shelf,, 
and I will have more, or it shall cost me a fall ; and 
so as we came back, we drank a flask of right French 
wine at Ben Tooke's chamber ; and when I had got 
home, Mrs Vanhomrigh sent me word her eldest 
daughter was taken suddenly very ill, and desired I 
would come and see her ; I went, and found it was 
a silly trick of Mrs Armstrong, Lady Lucy's sister, 
who, with Moll Stanhope, was visiting there: how- 
ever, I rattled off the daughter. 

3. To day I went and dined at Lady Lucy's, 
where you know I have not been this long^ time; 
they'are plaguy Whigs, especially the sister Arm- 
strong, the most insupportable of all women pre- 
tending to wit, without any taste. She was running 
down the last Examiner, the prettiest 1 had read, 
withacharacter of the present ministry.* Heft them 
at five, and came home. But I forgot to tell you, 
that this morning, my cousin, Dryden Leach, the 
printer, came to me Avith a heavy complaint, that 
Harrison, the new Tatler, had turned him oiF, and 
taken the last Tatler's printers again. He vowed 
revenge ; I answered gravely, and so he left me, 
and I have ordered Patrick to deny me to him from 
henceforth : and at night comes a letter from Har- 
rison, telling me the same thing, and excused his 
doing it without my notice, because he would bear 
all tne blame ; and in his Tatler of this day he tells 
you the story, how he has taken his old officers, 
and there is a most humble letter from Morphe\t 



• At this house Swift se<>ms to have found little quarter : upon 
a former visit he mentions their railing at the description of a 
City Shower, which (hey affected %o j^istake for Prior's composi* 
tioQ* 
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and Lilly, to beg his pardon, &c. And lastly, this 
morning Ford sent me two letters from the coffee- 
house, (where I hardly ever go) one from the arch- 
bishop of Dublin, and the other from — . — . 'Who 

do you think the otlier was from ? 1 will tell 

you, because you are' friends; why then it was, 
faith it was from my own dear little MD, N. 10. 
O, but will not answer it now, no, noooooh, I will 
keep it between the two sheets ; here it is, just un- 
der: O, I lifted up the sheet and saw it tliere: lie 
still, you shall not be answered yet, little letter; for 
I must go to bed, and take care of my head. 

4. I avoid going to church y^t, for fear of my 
head, though it has been much better these last five 
or six days, since I have taken Lady Kerry's bitter. 
Our frost holds like a dragon. I went to Mr- Ad- 
dison's, and dined with him at his lodgings ; I had 
not seen him these three weeks; we are grown 
common acquaintance : yet what have not I done 
for his friend Steele? Mr Harley reproached me 
the last time I saw him, that to please me, he 
would be reconciled to Steele, and had promised 
and appointed to see him, and that Steele never 
came. Harrison, whon> Mr Addison recommended 
to me, I have introduced to the Secretary of State, 
who has promised me to take care of him ; and I 
have represented Addison himself so to the minis- 
try, that they think and talk in his favour, though 
they hated him before. — Well ; he is now in my 
debt, and there is an end ; and I never had the least 
obligation to him, and there is another end. This 
evening I had a message from Mr Harley, desiring 
to know whether I was alive, and that I would dine 
with him to-morrow. They dine so late, that since 
my head has been wrong, I have avoided being with 
them. Patrick has been out of favour these ten 
days ; I talk dry and cross to him, and have called 

10 
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him friend three or four times. But, sirrahs, get 
you gone. 

5. Morning. lam going this morning to see 
Prior, who dines with me at Mr Harley's ; so I 
cannot stay fiddling and talking with dear little 
brats in a morning, and it is still terribly cold. I 
wish my cold hand was in the warmest place about 
you, young woman, I would give tei^ guineas upon 
that account with all my heart, faith ; oh, it starves 
my thigh ; so I will rise, and bid you good morrow. 
Come stand away, let me rise : Patrick, take away 
the candle. Is there a good fire ?— So— up adazy. 
—At nightl Mr Harley did not sit down till six, 
and I staid till eleven ; henceforth, I will choose to 
visit him in the evening, and dine with him no 
more, if I can help it. It breaks all my measures, 
and hurts my health ; my head is disorderly, but 
not ill, and I hope it will mend. 

6. Here has been such a hurry with the Queen's 
birthday, so much fine clothes, and the court so 
crowded, that I did not go there. AH the frost is 
gone. It thawed on Sunday, and so continues, 
yet ice is still on the canal, (I did not mean that of 
Laracor, but St James's Park) and boys sliding on 
it. Mr Ford pressed me to dine with him in his 
chamber. Did not I tell you Patrick has got a 
bird, a linnet, to carry over to Dingley ? It was 
very tame at first, and it is now the wildest I ever 
saw. * He keeps it in a closet, where it makes a 
terrible litter ; but I say nothing : I am as tame as 
a clout. When must we answer our MD's letter ? 
one of these oddcomC'Shortlies. This is a week 
old, you see, and no farther yet. Mr Harley desired 
I would dine with him again to-day ; but I refused 



^^ 



^ See Journal for 6ih January. 
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him, for I fell out with hidi yesterday/ and will not 
see him again till he makes me amends ; and so I 
go to bed. 

7. I was this morning early with Mr Lewis of 
the secretary's office, and saw a letter Mr Harley 
Imd sent to him^ desiring to be reconciled ; but I 
was deaf to all entreaties, and have desired Lewis 
to go to him, and let him know 1 expect farther 
satisfaction. If we let these great ministers pre- 
tend too much^ there will be no governing them* 
He promises to make me easy, If I will but come 
and see him ; but I will not, and he shall do it by 
message, or I will cast him off. I will tell you the 
cause of our quarrel when I see you, and refer it to 
yourselves. In that he did somethings * which he 
intended for a favour ; and I have taken it quite 
otherwise, disliking both the thing and the man- 
ner, and it has heartily vexed me, and all I have 
said is truth, though it looks like jest : and I abso*^ 
lately refused to submit to his intended favour, and 
expect farther satisfaction. Mr Fc^-d and I dined 
with Mr Lewis. We have a monstrous deal of 
snow, and it has cost me two shillings to-day in 
chair and coach, and walked till I was dirty besides. 
I know not what it is now to read or write after I 
am in bed. The last thing I do up is to write some- 
thing to our MD, and then get into bed, and put 
out my candle, and so go sleep as fast as ever I can. 
But in the mornings I do write sometimes in bed, 
as yoa kn6w# 

8. Morning. / have de^red Apronia to be alwayB 
careful^ especially about the legs. Pray, do you see 
any such great wit in that sentence ? I must freely 
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♦ This alludes to an offer of a 501. bank-note from Harley to 
the Dean. See Journal of March 7, 1710-11. 
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own. that I do not* But party carries every thing 
now-a-days, and what a splutter have I heard about 
the wit of that saying, repeated with admiration 
about a hundred times in half an hour. Pray read 
it over again this moment, and consider it. I 
think the word is advised^ and not desired. I should 
not have remembered it, if I had not heard it so 
often. Why — ay — You must know I dreamed it 
just now, and waked with it in my moutli. Are 
you bit, or are you not, sirrahs ? * I met Mr Har- 
ley in the Court of Requests, and he asked me how 
long I had learnt the trick of writing to myself ? 
He had seen your letter through the glass-case, at 
the coffee-house, and would swear it was my hand ; 
and Mr Ford, who took and sent it me, was of the. 
same mind. I remember others have formerly said 
so too. I think I was little MD's writing-mas- 
ter. But cbme, what is here to do, writing to 
young women in a morning ? I have other fish to 
fry ; so good-morrow, my ladies all, good-morrow. 
Perhaps I will answer your letter to-night, perhaps 
I will not ; that is, as saucy little Presto takes the 
humour. — At night. I walked in the Park to-day, 
in spite of the weather, as I do always, when it does 
not actually rain. Do you know what it has gone 
and done? we had a thaw for three days, then a 
monstrous dirt and snow, and now it freezes, like a 
potlid, upon our snow. I dined with Lady Betty 
Germain, the first time since I came for England ; 
and there did I sit, like a booby, till eight, looking 
over her and another lady at picquet, when I had 



* It is well the bite is at length explained ; else a modern editor 
must have held it his bounden duty to hunt this enigmatical advice 
to Apronia, through all the penny pamphlets an<^ broadsides of the 
time. ' 
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Other business enough to do. It was the coldest day 
I felt this year. 

9. Morning. After I had been a-bed an hour 
last night, I was forced to rise and call to the land- 
lady and maid to have the fire removed in a chim- 
ney below stairs, which made my bedchamber 
smoke, though I had no fire in it. I have been 
twice served so. I never lay so miserable an hour 
in my life. Is it not plaguy vexatious ? It has 
snowed all night, and rains this morning. ^ Come, 
where is MD's letter? Come, Mrs Letter, make 
your appearance. Here am I, says she, answer me 
to my face. O, faith, I am sorry you had my 
twelfth so soon ; I doubt you will stay longer for 
the rest. I am so afraid you have got my four- 
teenth while I am writing this; and I would al- 
ways have one letter from Presto reading, one tra- 
velling, and one writing. As for the box, I now 
believe it lost. It is directed for Mr Curry, at his 
house in Capel Street, &c. I had a letter yesterday 
from Dr Raymond in Chester, who says, he sent 
his man every where, and cannot find it ; and God 
knows whether Mr Smyth will have better success. 
Sterne spoke to him, and I writ to him with the 
bottle of palsy water ; that bottle, I hope, will not 
miscarry : I long to hear you have it. O, faith, you 
have too good an opinion of Presto's care. I am ne- 
gligent enough of every thing but MD, and I should 
not have trusted Sterne. But it shall not go so : I 
will have one more tug for it. As to what you say 
of goodman Peasly and Isaac, I answer as I did be- 
fore. * Fy, child, you must not give yourself the 
way to believe any such thing : and afterward, only 



* He alludes to some pamphlet, of which he was the suspected; 
and, perhaps, real author. It is now unknown. 
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for curiosity, you may tell me how those things are 
approved, and how you like them ; and whether they 
instruct you in the present course of affairs, and whe- 
ther they are printed in your town, or, only sent from 
hence. Sir Andrew Fountaine is recovered ; so take 
your sorrow again, but do not keep it, fling it to 
the dogs. And does httle MD walk, indeed ? — I 
am glad of it at heart. Yes, we have done with 
the plague here : it was very saucy in you to pre- 
tend to have it before your betters. Your intelli- 
gence that the story is false about the officers for- 
ced to sell, is admirable. You may see them all 
three every day, no more in the army than you. 
Twelve shillings for mending the strong box ; that 
is, for putting a farthing's worth of iron on a hinge, 
and gilding it ; give him six shillings, and I will 
pay it, and never employ him or his again. No — 
indeed, I put off preaching as much as I can. I 
am upon another foot : nobody doubts here whether 
I can preach, and you are fools. The account you 
give of that weekly paper* agrees with us here. 
Mr Prior was like to be insulted in the street for 
being supposed the author of it ; but one of the 
last papers cleared him. Nobody knows who it is^ 
but the few in the secret. I suppose the ministry 
and the printer. Poor Stella's eyes, God bless 
them, and send them better. Pray spare them, and 
write not above two lines a-day in broad day-light. 
How does Stella look, madam Dingley? Pretty 
well; a handsome young woman stilL Will she 
pass in a crowd? Will she make a figure in a 
country church ? — Stay a little, fair ladies. I this 
minute sent Patrick to Sterne: he brings back 
word that your box is very safe with one Mr Earfs 
sister, in Chester; and that Colonel Edgworth's 



♦ The Examiner, 
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widow goes for Ireland on Monday next, and will 
receive the box at Chester, and deliver it you 
safe ; so there is some hopes now. * Well let us go 
on to your letter. The warrant is passed for the 
first-fruits. The queen does not send a letter ; but 
a patent will be drawn l^ere, and that will take up 
time. Mr Harley, of late, has said nothing of pre- 
senting me tb the queen :< I was overseen when I 
mentioned it to you. He has such a weight of af^ 
fairs on him, that he cannot mmd all ; but h^ talk- 
ed of it three or four times to me, long before I 
dropped it to you. f What, is not Mrs Wails bu«- 
siness ova* yet ? I had hopes she was up, and well, 
and the child dead before this time. You did righ^ 
at last, to send me your accounts ; but I did not 
stay for them, I thank you. I hope you have your 
bill sent in my last, and there will be eight pouncb 
interest soon due from Hawkshaw ; pray look at 
his bond. I hope you are good managers, and thiat 
when 1 say so, Stella will not think I intend she 
sliould grudge herself wine. But going to those 
expensive lodgings requires some fund. I wish you 
had staid till I came over, for some reasons. That 
Frenchwoman ;{; will be grumbling again in a little 



• It is a whimsical consequence of reading this strange medley 
jof politics, ptins, sentiment, affectionate trifling, and private af- 
fiiirs, that the reader at length takes an interest in the most minute 
domestic detail, and is probably as much pleased as the Doctor, 
to find that this long-missing box, with all its miscellaneous con- 
tents, is likely to reach MD at last. 

t Queen Anne's objections to Swift's religious principles, as au- 
thor of the Talb of a Tub, were found invincible by her mi- 
nisters. This they carefully concealed from him : but the same 
dislike which proved an insuperable impediment to his gaining 

tromotion in England, probably prevented his having the honour 
e alludes to in the text 
} Mrs De Caudres, the landlady of MD. 
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time, and if you are invited any where to the coun- 
try, it will vex you to pay in absence; and the 
country may be necessary for poor Stella's health : 
but do as you like, and do not blame Presto. O, 
but you are telling your reasons. Well, I have read 
them ; do as you please. Yes, Raymond says he 
must stay longer than he thought, because he can- 
not settle his affairs. M is in the country at 

some friend's, comes to town in spring, and then 
goes to settle in Herefordshire. Her husband is a 
surly ill-natured brute, and cares not she should see 
any body. O Lord, see how I blundered, and left 
two lines short ; it was that ugly score in the pa- 
per that made me mistake. -I believe you lie 

about the story of the fire, only to make it more 
odd. Bernage must go to Spain, and I will see to 
recommend him to the Duke of Argyle, * his gene- 
ral, when I see the Duke next: but the officers tell 
me it would be dishqnourable in the last degree for 
him to sell now, and he would never be preferred 
in the army ; so that, unless he designs to leave it 
for good and all, he must go. Tell him so, and 
that I would write, if I knew where to direct to 
him ; which I have said foursqore times already. I 
had rather any thing almost than that you should 
strain yourselves to send a letter when it is incon- 
venient ; we have settled that matter already. I 
will write when I can, and so shall MD ; and upon 
occasions extraordinary I will write, though it be a 
line ; and when we have not letters soon, we agree 
that all things are well ; and so that is settled for 
ever, and so hold your tongue. Well, you shall 
have your pins ; but, for the candle-ends, I cannot 
promise, because I burn them to the stumps; be- 



* The Duke was now about to assume the command in Spain. 
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sides, I remember what Stella told Dingley about 
them many years ago, and she may think the same 
thing of me. — And Dingley shall have her hinged 
spectacles. Poor dear Stella, how durst you write 
those two lines by candle-light, bang your bones. 
Faith, this letter shall go to-morrow, I think, and 
that will be in ten days from the last, young wo- 
men ; that is too soon, of all conscience : but an- 
swering yours has filled it up so quick, and I do not 
design to use you to three pages in folio, no nooooh. 
All this is one morning's work in bed; — and so 
good-morrows, little sorrohs, that is for the rhyme.* 
You want politics: faith, I cannot think of any; 
but may be at night I may tell you a passage. 
Come, sit off the bed, and let me rise, will you ? — 
At night. I dined to-day with my neighbour Van- 
homrigh ; it was such dismal weather, T could not 
stir farther. I have had some threatenings with 
my head, but no fits ; I still drink Dr RadclifFe's 
bitter, and will continue it. 

10. I was this morning to see the secretary of 
state, and have engaged him to give a memorial 
from me to the Duke of Argyle in behalf of Ber- 
nage. The duke is a man that distinguishes people 
of merit, and I will speak to him myself; but the 
secretary backing it will be very effectual, and I 
will take care to have it done to purpose. Pray tell 
Bernage so, and that I think notning can be luck- 
ier for him, and that I would have him go by all 
means. I will order it that the Duke shall send for 
him when they are in Spain ; or, if he fails, that he 
shall receive him kindly when he goes to wait on him. 



* In the original, good moUowSf little sollahs. But the passage^ 
not certainly for the sake of the rhyme, has hitherto been transla- 
ted, good morrow, little Hrrahs* ' 



^ 
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Can I do more ? Is not this a great deal P*— Inow send 
away this letter that you may not stay* — ^I dined 
with Ford upon his opera day, and am now comt 
home, and am going to study ; do not you pre- 
sume to guess, sirrahs, impudent saucy dear boxes* 
Toward the end of a letter I could not say sauc^ 
boxes, without putting dear between. £n't that 
right now ? Farewell. This should be longer, but 
thtit I send it to-night.* . ' 
O silly, silly Ic^gerhead ! 

I sent^ a letter this post to one Mr Staunton, and 
I direct it to Mr Acton's in St Michael's kne. He 
formerly lodged there^ but he has not told me 
where to direct. Pray send to that Acton, whethet 
the letter is come there, and whether he has sent it 
to Staunton. 

If Bernage designs to sell his commission and 
stay at home, pray let him tell n^ so, that my re- 
commendation to the Diike of Argyle may not be 
in vain. 



SBSS 



LETTER XVL 



London, Feb. 10. 1710-11. 

r HAVE just dispatched my fifteenth to the post ; 
I tell you how things will be, after 1 have got a 
letter from MD. I am in furious haste to finish 



* Those letters in italics, in the original, are very lai|;e* 
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mine, for fear of having two of MD's to answer iu 
one of Presto's, which would be such a disgrace, 
never saw the like; but before you write to me I 
write at my leisure, like a gentleman, a little every 
day, just to let you know how matters go, and so, 
and so ; and I hope before this comes to you, you 
will have got your box and chocolate, and Presto 
will take more care another time. 

11. Morning. I must rise and go see my lord 
keeper, which will cost me two shillings in coachi- 
hire. Do not call them two thirteens. * — At night 
It has rained all day, and there was no walking. I 
read prayers to Sir Andrew Fountaine in the after- 
noon, and I dined with three Irishmen at one Mr 
Cope's t lodgings ; the other two were one Morris 
an archdeacon, and Mr Ford. When I came home 
this evening, I expected that little jackanapes llar^ 
rison would have come to get help about his Tatler 
for Tuesday : I have fixed two evenings in the week 
which I allow him to come. The toad never came, 
and I expecting him fell a reading, and left off other 
business.-— Come, what are you doing ? how do you 
pass your time this ugly weather ? Gaming and 
drinking, I suppose : fine diversions for young la- 
dies, truly. I wish you had some of our Seville 
oranges, and we some of your wine. We have the 
finest oranges for twopence a-piece, and the basest 
wine for six shillings a bottle. They tell me wine 
grows cheap with you. I am resolved to have half a 
hogshead when I get to Ireland, if it be good and 



• I I n ^^^•^•m^^tfmrtmm'^ 



* A sbillins pi^iie^ for thirteen pence in Ireland* 
t Robert Cope, Esq. a gentleraan of learning, good fortune- 
and family, and a correspondent of Dr Swift's. It was at his 
lodgings that an odd adventure took place between Swift and th^ 
«ierjeant at arms of the House of Commons. 
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cheap, as it used to be ; and I will treat MD at my 
table in an evening, oh hoa, and laugh at great mi- 
nisters of state. 

1 2. The days are grown fine and long, be 

thanked. O faith, you forget all our little sayingsj 
and I am angry. 1 dined to-day with Mr Secretary 
St John: I went to the Court of Requests at noon, 
and sent Mr Harley into the house to call the se- 
cretary, to let him know I would not dine with'him 
if he dined late. By good luck the Duke of Argyle 
was at the lobby of the house too, and I kept him 
in talk till the secretary came out, then told them 
I was glad to meet them together, and that I had 
a request to the Duke, which the secretary must se- 
cond, and his grace must grant. The Duke said, he 
was sure it was something insignificant, and wish- 
ed it was ten times greater. At the secretary's 
house I writ a miemorial, and gave it to the secre- 
tary to give the Duke, and shall see that he does it. 
It is, that his grace will please to take Mr Bernage 
into his protection ; and if he finds Bernage an- 
swers my character, to give him all encouragement. 
Colonel Masham and Colonel Hill (Mrs Masham's 
brother) tell me my request is reasonable, and they 
will second it heartily to the Duke too : so I reckon 
Bernage is on a very good foot when he goes to 
Spain. Pray tell him this, though perhaps I will 
write to him before he goes ; yet where shall I di- 
rect ? for I suppose he has left ConoUy's. 

13. I have left off Lady Kerry's bitter, and got 
another box of pills. I have no fits of giddiness, 
but only some little disorders toward it : and I walk 
as much as I can. Lady Kerry is just as I am, on- 
ly a great deal worse : I dined to-day at Lord Shel- 
burn's, where she is, and we con ailments, which 
makes us very fond of each other. I have taken Mr 
Harley into favour again, and called to see him^ 
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but he was upt within ; I will use to visit him af- 
ter dinner, for he dines too late for my head : then 
I went to visit poorCongreve,* who is just getting 
out of a severe fit of the gout, and I sat with him 
till near nine o'clock. He gave me a Tatler he had 
written out, as blind as he is, for little Harrison. It 
is about a scoundrel that was grown rich, and went 
and bought a coat of arms at the Herald's, and a 
set of ancestors at Fleet-ditch ; it is well enough, 
and shall be printed in two or three days, and if you 
read those kind of things, this will divert you.f It 
is now between ten and eleven, and I am going to- 
bed. 

14. This was Mrs Vanhomrigh's daughter's birth- 
day, and Mr Ford and I were invited to dinner to 
keep it, J and we spent the evening there drinking 
punch. That was our way of beginning Lent; and 
m the morning. Lord Shelburn, Lady Kerry, Mrs 
Pratt, and I, went to Hyde Park, instead of going to 
church ; for till my head is a little settled, I tliink 
it better not to go ; it would be so silly and trouble- 
some to go out sick. Dr Duke died suddenly two 
pr three nights ago ; he was one of the wits when 



• Congreve appears to have been much beloved by Swift. So 
early as ]6p3, our author addressed the inimitable comic drama- 
tist in a copy of verses, and ever after they seem to have been in- 
timate friends. The gentleness of Con^reve's temper afforded i^o 
asperity at which Swift's ardent and haughty spirit might have ta- 
ken oQence ; and it is probable, that in the present passage and 
oljiers, inferring kind feelings towards Congreve, Swift only re- 
paid kindly notice received frum that poet when he was himself in 
a dependent situation. 

t No. 14 of Harrison's volume. It is reprinted in the excel- 
lent edition of The Tatler, with notes, 1786. 

X This is one of the very few in^tances in which Swift mentions 
Vanessa incidentally in his Journal to Stella* 
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wc were children, bul turned parson, and left it, 
and never writ farther than a prologue or recom^ 
mendatory copy of verses.* He had a fine living 
given him by the bishop of Winchester about three 
months ago ; he got his living suddenly, and he got 
his dying so too. 

15. I walked purely to-day about the Park, the 
rain being just over, of which wchave had a great 
deal, mixed with little short frosts. I went to the 
court of requests, thinking if Mr Harley dined early 
to go with him. But meeting Leigh and Sterne, 
they invited me to dine with them, and away we 

went. When we got into his room, one H , a 

worthless Irish fellow, was there ready to dine with 
us, so I stepped out and whispered them, that I 
Ijvould not dine with that fellow ; they made excu- 
ses, and begged me to stay, but away I went to Mr 
Harley 's, and he did not dine at home, and at last 
I dined at Sir John Germain's, and found Lady 
Betty but just recovered of a miscarriage. 1 am 
writing an inscription for Lord Berkeley's tomb : 
you know the young rake his son, the new earl, f 



* Richard Duke, preferred by the bishop of Winchester to the 
living of Witney in Gloucestershire. He was educated at Cam- 
bridge ; was a friend of Otway, who addressed a poem to him, 
and a contributor to Dryden's Miscellany. If not a prolific poet, 
Dr Duke was an efficient divine, and fifteen of his sermons were 
printed in 1715. Moreover, his poems were collected and edited 
with those of Roscommon in 17 17. 

t The third earl of Berkeley. Notwithstanding the disadvan- 
tageous character here given him by Swift, he was a gallant sea- 
oflScer, and distinguished himself under Rooke and Shovel in the 
Mediterranean. He defeated a squadron commanded by Du Guay 
Trouin, one of the few excellent naval officers whom the French 
annals can boast. He died at Aubigny in France, August 1736. 
His wife, Lad> Louisa Lennox predeceased him some years ha- 
ving died of the small-pox in 17l6'17> aged only twenty-three 
years. 



16 married to the Duke of Richmond'is tkugbter, afir 
tills Duke's dountiy house, and are bow! coming to 
to^wo. She wMl be fluxed in t^Oimou^bf^ and they 
will be parted ia ayeah jYou. ladies are \b!raye^» 
bpld, venturesome fdks ; and.the cHitis butseven^ 
teen, and is ill-natured, covetous, vicious, and proud 
in extremes. And so get you gone to Stbyte to-i 
morrow. n : ; > 

16. Faith this lettei goes on but 'slow j it is a week 
old, and the first side mot written. . I went to-day 
into the city fbr a walk, but the persoi^ I designed 
to dine with was mxt at home; so I came back and 
called at Congreve's, and dined with him and Est- 
court,* and laughed till six, then went to Mr Har- 
ley's, who was not gone to dinner; there I staid 
till nine, and wei made up our quarrel, and.he has 
invited me to dinner to-morrow, which is the day of 
the week (Saturday) that lord*keeper and Secretary 
St John dine with him privately, and at last they 
likve consented to let me among tfaem on that day. 
Attefbury and Prior went to bury poor Dr Duke*. 
Congreve's nasty white wine has given me the 
heiartburn. 

17. I took some good walks in the Park to^day^ 
and thjBn went to Mr Harley. Lord Rivers was 
got there before me, and I chid him for presuming 
to come on a day when only lord-keeper and the 
secretary and I were to be there ; but he regarded 



* Mr Richard Estcourt, a player and dramatic writer, cele* 
brated in The Spectator, and other works of the time. His 
talents for mimicry and conviviality made him welcome to the 
joyous festivals. He was Providore of the Beef- steak Club when 
first instituted, and wore, in honour of his office, a small golden 
gridiron, suspended around his neck by a silkea ribbon. 

VOL. II. M 
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riie not ; so we all dined together, and sat down afr 
foUr; and the secretary has invited me to dine with 
him to-morrow. I told them, I had no hopes. they 
could ever keep in, but that I saw they loved one 
another sd well^ as indeed they seem to do. They 
tall me nothing but Jonathan ; and I jsaid, I be- 
lieved they would leave me Jonathan, as they found 
me; and that I never knew a ministry do any thing 
for those whom they make companions of their 
pleasures; and I believe you will find it so.; but I 
care not. I am upon a project of getting five hun-. 
dred pounds, without being obliged to any body; 
but that is a secret, till I see my dearest MD ; and 
so hold your tongue, and do not talk, sirrahs, for I 
am now about it. 

18. My head has no fits, but a little disordered 
before dinner ; yet I walk stoutly, and take pills, 
and hope to mend. Secretary St John would needs 
have me dine with him to-day, and there 1 found 
three persons I never saw, two I had no acquaint- 
ance with, and one I did not care for : so I left them 
early and came home, it being no day to walk, but 
scurvy rain and wind. The secretary tells me he^ 
has put a cheat on me ; for Lord Peterborow sent 
him twelve dozen flasks of Burgundy, on condition 
that i should have my share; but he never Was 
quiet till they were all gone ; so I reckon he owes 
me thirty- six pounds. Lord Peterborow is now got 
to Vienna, and I must write to him to-morrow. I 
begin now to be toward looking for a letter from 
some certain ladies of Presto's acquaintance, that 
live at St Mary's, and are called in a certain lan- 
guage our little MD. No, stay, I do not expect 
one these six days,, that will be just three weeks ; 
an't I a reasonable creature ? We are plagued here 
with an October club; that is, a set of above a 

15 
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hundred parliamentmen of the country, who drink 
October beer at home, and meet every evening at a 
tavern near the parliament^ to consult aftkirs, and 
drive things on to extremes against the Whigs, to 
call the old ministry to account, and get off five or 
six heads.* The ministry seem not to regard them, 
yet one of them in confidence told me, that there 
must be something thought on to settle things bet- 
ter. I will tell you one great state secret; the 
queen, sensible how much she was governed by the 
late ministry, runs a little into the other extreme, 
and is jealous in that point, even of those who got 
her out of the others hands. 'f' The ministry is for 
gentler measures, and the other Tories for more 
viQlent Lord Rivers, talking to me the other day, 
cursed the paper called The Examiner, for speaking 
civilly of the Duke of Marlborough : this 1 hap- 
pened to talk of to the secretary, who blamed the 
warmth of that lord, and some others, and swore, 
that if their advice were followed, they would be 
blown up in twenty-four hours. And I have rea- 
son to think, that they will endeavour to prevail on 
the queen to put her affairs more into the hands of 
a ministry than she does at present ; and there are, 
1 believe, two men thougnt on, one of them you 



• This club of country gentlemen, swayed by their preposses- 
sions, and totally unable to discover, through the mist of preju- 
dice, either the true road to their party's interest, or to their 
country's, nearly ruined, by their embarrassing violence, the ad- 
]nini9tration which, as Tories, it was most their business to sup- 
port. 

. t When Queen Anne dismissed Godolphin, the Duke of Beau-* 
fort told her he could now call her in reality Queen. She was na- 
turally in no hurry to surrender the power, which she was taught 
to consider that she bad but just reclaimed. 
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have often met the name of in my letters. Biit sc^ 
much far politics. - ^ - 

Ig. This proved a tumble rdiiiy day, i*^hith pre- 
vehted my walk into the city, and I was only able 
to run and dine Avith my neighbour Vanhomrigh, 
where Sir Andrew Foubtaine diried too, who has just 
began to sally obt, and has shipped his mother and 
rfster, who A^ere his imrses, batek to the country. 
This ^venitig was fair, and I Walked a, little in the 
Park,^ till Prior mad^ liie go With him to the Sniyrna 
coffeehouse, whene I isit a while, and saw four op 
five Irish persoiVs, who are very liandsome genteel 
fellows^ but I knoW not their names. I came away 
it seven, and gbfc hbttie. Two days ago I writ to 
Betnage, and told him what I had done, dnd direct- 
ed the letter to Mr Curry's to be left with Ding- 
le^. Brigadfei^ Hill and Mashara, brother and hus- 
band to Mrs Masham, the queers favourite, colonel 
Disney, and I, have recommended Bernage to the 
Dtike of Argyle ; and Secretary St John has given 
the Duke my il>emorial; and besides. Hill tells ihe, 
that Bernage's colondj Fielding, designs to make 
him his captain-lieutenant : but I believe I said this 
to you before, and in this letter, but I will not look. 

20. Morning. It shows terribly againj and it is 
mistaken, for I now want a little good weather : I 
bid you good morrow, and if it clear up, get you 
gone to poor Mrs Walls, who has had a hard time 
of it, but is now pretty well again. lam sorry it 
is a girl ; the poor archdeacon too, see how simply 
he looked when they told him : what did it cost 
Stella to be gossip ? I will rise, so do you hear, let 
me see you at night, and do not stay late out, and 
catch cold, sirrahs. — At night. It grew good wea- 
ther, and I got a goqd walk^ and dined with Ford 
upon his opera day : but now all his wine is gone, 
I shall dine with nim no more. I hope to send this 
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letter befote I hear from MD: methinks tliere is-r- 
something great in doing so, only I cannot express 
where it lies ; and faith tliis shall go by Saturday, 
as sure s^syou are a rog^e. Mrs Edgworth was to 
set out but l^st Monday, so you will not have yovp* 
box so so|Q^ -perhaps as this letter; but Sterne tol^ 
tne since, f hat it is i^afe at Chester, and that shp 
will tate ca^e c^ it. 1 would give a guinea you 
had it • ^ 

21. J^orning. Faith I hope it will be fair for 
mp to ^alk into the city, for I take all occasions 
of walkipg. — I should be plaguy busy at Laracor ^f 
I were there now, cutting down willows, planting 
others, scouring iny canal, and every kind of thing. 
If Raymond goes over this summer, you must sub- 
mit, and make theni a visit, that we may have ai^- 
other eel and trout fishing; and that Stella may 
ride by aixd see , Presto in his morning-gown in the 
garden, and so go lip with Joe to the Hill of Bree, 
and round by Scur^ock's Town« O Lord, how I re- 
member names ! faith it gives me short sighs: there- 
fore no moi ;e pf that if you love me. . Good mor- 
row, I will go rise like a gentleman, i»iy pills say I 
must. — At night. Lady Kerry sent to desire me 
to engage some lords abputana^air she has in their 
house here : I called to see her, but found she ha4 
already eng^ed every lord 1 knew, ap4 that there 
was no great difficulty in the majtter,.. and it rained 
like a dog; so I took coach, for wsanl of better ex- 
•ercise, and dined j^ivately with a hang-dog in the 
city, and walked back in the evening. The days 
are no^ long enough to. w^ in the Park after din- 
ner ; and so 1 4o whenever it is fair. This walking 
is a strange remedy ; Mr Prior walks to make him- 
self fat,* and I to bring myself down; he has 

* Prior, as Swift elsewhere mentions, was a slight, thin figure. 
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generally a cough, which he only calls a cold : we 
often walk round the Park together. So I will go 
sleep- 

22. It snowed all this morning prodigiously, and 
was some inches thick in three or four hours. I 
dined with Mr Lewis of the Secretary's office at his 
lodgings : the chairmen that carried me squeezed a 
great fellow against a wall, who wisely turned his 
back, and broke one of the side glasses in a thou- 
sand pieces, I fell a scolding, pretended I was like 
to be cut to pieces, and made them set down the 
'fchair in the Park, while they picked out the bits of 
glasses : and when I paid them, I quarrelled still, 
so they dared not grumble, and I came off for my 
fare : but I was plaguy afraid they would have said, 
God bless your honour, will not you give us some- 
thing for our glass ? Lewis and I were forming a 
project how I might get three or four hundred 
pounds, which I suppose may come to nothing. I 
hope Smyth has brought you your palsy drops; 
how does Stella do? I begin more and,more to de- 
sire to know. The three weeks since I had your 
last is over within two days, and I will allow three 
for accidents, 

23. The snow is gone every hii, except the re- 
mainder of some great balls made by the boys. Mr 
Sterne was with me this morning about an affair 
he has before the treasury. That drab Mrs Edg- 
worth is not yet set out, but will infallibly next 
Monday, and this is the third infallible Monday, 
and pox take her ! So you will have this letter first; 
and this shall go to-morrow; and if I have one from 

'MD in that time, I will not answer it till my next; 
only I will say, Madam, I received yoiir letter, and 
so, and so. I dined to-day with my Mrs Butlet, 
ivho grows very disagreeable. 

§i4t Morning, This letter certainly goe$ this 
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evening, sure as you are alive, young women, and 
then you will be so ashamed that I have had none 
from you ; and if I was to reckon like you, I would 
say, I were six letters before you, for this is N. l6, 
and I have had your N. 1 0. But I reckon you 
have received but fourteen and have sent eleven. I 
think to go to-day a minister of state hunting in 
the court of requests ; for I have something to say 
to Mr Harley. And it is fine cold sunshiny wea- 
ther; I wish dear MD would walk this morning in 
your Stephen's green i It is as good as pur Park, 
but not so large.^ Faith this summer we will take 
a coach for sixpence to the Green Well, the two 
walks, and thence all the way to Stoyte's. My 
hearty service to goody Stoyte and Catherine, and 
I hope Mrs Walls had a good time* How incon^ 
stant I am? I cannot imagine I was ever in love 
with her. Well, I am' going; what have you to 
say ? / ifo not care hffw I write now. I do not de- 
sign to write on this side, these few lines are but 
80 much more than your due, so I will write largt 
or small as I please. O, faith, my hands are star- 
ving in bed ; I believe it is a hard frost. I must 
rise, and bid you good bye, for I will seal this let- 
ter immediately, and carry it in my pocket, and put 
it into the post-office with my own fair hands. 
iFareWclt. 

This letter is just a fortnight's journal to-dayl 
Yes, and so it is, I am sure, says you, with your 
two eggs a penny. 

Lele, lele, lele. * 

O Lord, 1 am saying lele, lele, to myself in all 
our little keys : and now you talk of keys, that dog 
Patrick broke the key general of the chest of drawers 
with six locks, and I have been so plagued to get a 
new one, beside my good two shillings. 
. -' ■ I ■ — .. .. ■ I II . 

* In hi» Jittle infantine jargon, he \yrites the word There, Lele. 
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LETTER XVII. 



London, Feb. 24, 1710-11. 

Now, young women, I gaye in iny sixteenth 
this evening. I dined with Fdrd, it was his ope^ri 
day as usual ; it is very cioayepieQt to mer to do so, 
for coming home early after a walk in the Parl^ 
which »now the; days will allow. I called on th^ 
secretary at his office, and he had forgot to give 
the memorial about Bemage to the Duke of Argyle^ 
hut two days ago I met thjCj Duke, who de$ired I 
would give it bim myself, which sl^^ld h^ve more 
power with him than all the miniM^ry together, *as 
he protested solemnly, repe^tqd It two. or tbr^ee 
times, and bid nie cpunt upon it. So tbjit; I verijy 
3believe Bcrnage will be in a very good w^y to esh 
tablish himself. I think I can do no more for biti» 
at present, and there is an .end oif that ; and so grt 
you gone to bed, for: it is late. : 

25. The three weeks are out yesterday since I 
had your last, and i&o now; I will be expecting every 
day a pretty dear letter from my oWn MD, and 
hope to hear that Stella has been rauqh better in her 
head and eyes ; my head continues as it was, no 
fits, but a little disorder every day, which I can 
<pasily bear, if it will not grow worse. I dimed to- 
day with Mr Secretary St John, on conditio^ I 
jnight choose my company, which were Lord Ri- 
vers, Lord Carteret, Sir Thomas Mansel, and Mr 
Lewis; I invited Masham, Hill^ Sir J9hn Stanley, 
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and George Grahville, but thty were engag^ ; and 
1 did it in revenge of his having such bad Qoropany 
wh^Q I dined rWith'birti before •: so we laughed, &c. 
And I ventured to go to chiirch to-day, which I 
have^ not dond this month befbuc. r Can you send 
line such a good account of Stella's health, pray 
how? Yes, Iliope, and better too. We dirked (says 
you) at this dean'3, and played at cards till twelve, 
and th6^e cimeia Mr French, and Dr Travors, and 
Dr Wittinghauj, rand Mr (I forgot his name, that I 
afways tell Mrs Walls of; the banker's sonr a pdj?: 
on him. And we were so merry ; I vow they are 
purfc good company. But I lost a crown ; for yoU 
must know I had always handsrtempting me to go 
oiit, but ueVer took ia any thing, and often two 
black aces without a mauilio; was not: that hard^ 
Pnesto? hold^oUr tongue, &c. 

26. I was this morning with Mr Secretaiy about 
some Iwsjhess, aind he tells me, that colonel Field- 
ing is now going to make Berhage his -captain lieu- 
tenant, that is^ a captain by ^commission,, and the 
perquisites of the company, but not captain's, pay, 
only the iirst step to it. : I suppose he will like i^ 
end the recomipendation to the Duke of Argyle 
goes on. AndfSo trouble me no tnore about ,you^r 
Bernage ; the jackanapes understands what tair so- 
licitors he ha^ got, I warrant you. Sir AndreM'' 
Fountaine and 1 dined by invitation, with Mrs 
Vanhomrigh. You say they are of no consequence ; 
why, they keep as good female company as I do 
male ; I see all the drabs of quality at this end of 
the town with them ; I saw two lady Bettys there 
this afternoon. The beautj of one, the good breed- 
ing and nature of the other, and the wit of neitl^er, 
would have made a fine woman. Rare walking in 
the Park now : why do not you walk in the Green 
of St Stephen ? the walks there are finer gravelled 
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than the Mall. What beasts the Irish women are, 
never to walk ? 

87. Dartineuf and I, and little Harrison the new 
Tatler, and Jervas the painter, dined to-day with 
James, I know not his other name, but it is one of 
Dartineuf s dining places, who is a true epicure.* 
James is clerk of the kitchen to. the queen, and 
has a little snug house at St Jameses, and we had 
the queen's wine, and such very fine victuals, that 
I could not eat it. — ^Three weeks and three days 
since my last letter from MD, rare doings ! why 
truly we were so busy with poor Mrs Walls, that 
indeed, Presto, we could not write, we were afraid 
the poor woman would have died : and it pitied its 
to see the archdeacon, how concerned he was. The 
dean never came to see her but once ; but now she 
is up again, and we go and sit with her in the even- 
ings. The child died the next day after it was 
born, and I believe, between friends, she is not very 
sorry for it. — Indeed, Presto, you are plaguy silly 
to-night, and have not guessed one word right ; for 
slie and the child are both well, and it is a fine girl, 
Bkcly to live; and the dean was godfather, and Mrs 
Catherine and I were godmothers • I was going to 
say Stoyte, but I think I have heard they do not 
put maids and married women together ; though I 
know not why I think so, nor I dp not care ; what 
care I ? but I must prate, &c. 



« 



Lord Lyttleton has giv^n a dialogue in the shades between 
Dartineuf and Apicius, on the subject of good eating, ancient and 
modern. Ham-pie is stated^ by the modern to have been his fa- 
vourite dainty. Dartineuf "was a contributor to The TATLElb, 
,and, being alfriend to the bottle as well as the tajble, wrote a good 
defence of the cheerful use of wine, in No, 282. Hje was pajr- 
naster of the w^tku 
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28. I walked to-day into the city for my health, 
and there dined, which I always do when the wea- 
ther is fair, and business permits, that I may be 
under a necessity of taking a good walk, which is 
the best thing I can do at present for my health. 
Some bookseller has raked up every thing I writ, 
and published it the other day in one volume ; but 
I know nothing of it, it was without my knowledge 
or consent : it makes a four shilling book, and is 
called Miscellanies iii Prose and Verse. * Tookc 



* Swift alludes to •* Miscellanies in Prose and Verse. Loii« 
don, printed for John Morphew, near Stationers' Hall, 1711." Oc* 
iavo. Notwithstanding the expressions in the text, it may bo 
doubted whether he was not at least privy to this publication^ 
which is in a respectable form, and carefully corrected. In the 
prefatory advertisement, he is spoken of with high respect ; and 
two political pieces, which there was some delicacy .in positively 
fixing upon him, namely, the letter concerning the Sacramental 
Test, and the satire on Godolphin, called " Sid Hamet's Rod/' 
are only ascribed to him hypothetically. 

The publisher's advertisement, after stating the number of <8pa* 
Tibus copies of these tracts already current as an apology for 
sending forth a correct edition, proceeds in the following compli* 
mentary strain towards the author : — 

' " But indeed I have very little uneasiness upon me for fear of 
any inj«ry the author's credit and reputation may receive from 
any imperfection or uncorrectness in these following tracts, sinca 
the persons from whom I had them, and in whose hand^ I have 
reason to believe th^ author left them, when his affairs called him 
out of this kingdom, are of so much worth themselves, and have 
so great a regard for the author, that I am confident they would 
neither do, nor suffer any thing that might turn to his disadvan- 
tage. I must confess, I am upon another account under some 
concern, which is, least some of the following papers are such at 
the author perhaps would rather should not have been published 
at all ; in which case, 1 should look upon myself highly obliged 
to ask his pardon : But even on this supposition, as there is no 
person named, the supposed author is at liberty to disown as 
much as he thinks fit of what is here published, and so can be 
chargeable with no more of it than he pleases to take upon hiiq^ 

llBlf. 
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pretends he knows nothing: of it, but I doubt he is 
at the bottom. One must have patience with these 
things; the best of it is, I shall be plagued no more. 
However, I will bring a couple of them over with 
nie for MD, perhaps you may desire to see them^ 
I hear they sell mightily. 

March 1. Morning. I haye been calling to Pa- 
trick to look in his almanack for the day of the 
month ; I did not know but it might be leap year. 
The almanack says it is the third after leap year, 
and I always thought till now, that every third 



" From tbis apology I have been maj^tng, the rep^ler may ii;i 
part he satisfied how these papers came mto my haiids; and t9 
give him a more particular information herein, will prove little tp 
)iis use, though^ perhaps, it might somewhat gratify hb curiosity, 
ivhich I shaU thitik not material any farther to do, than by assu- 
ring him, that I am not only myeeif sufficiently convinced, tha^ 
fell the tracts in the following collection, excepting twQ, before 
t)0th of which' I hav^ in the book expressed my doijibtfulness, 
were wrote by the same hand ; but several judiciou;s person?,, vf ho 
Are well acquainted with the supposed author's writings, atid not 
•altogether stjrangers to his conversation, have; ^r^4 w^th Aie 
i^erein, not otnly for the reasons I h^ve befprc^ hinted a1^ but upop 
this account also, that there are in every one of these pieces som|e 
particular beauties that discover this author's vein, who excels too 
much not to be distinguished, since, in all his- writings, such a 
•eurprisiog mixture of wit and learning, true humour and goo4 
fiejQse, does every where appear, as sets him almost as far out of 
the reach of imitation, as it does beyond the power of censure. 

" The reception that these pie<ies will meet with from the pub- 
lic, and the satisfi^tion tbey williglve to all ]|[ien:pf wU and taste, 
will soon decide it, whether there be any. reason ^r the^ re^^er to 
suspect an imposition, or the author to apprehend an injury; the 
former, I am fully satisfied, wiU never be, and the latter, I am 
sure, Inever intended : in confidence of which, should the autbOfy 
when he sees these tracts appear, take ^me offence, and knaw 
vhere to place his resentment, 1 will be so free as to own, I could, 
without much uneasiness, sit down under some degree of it ; since 
it would be no hard task to bear some displeasure from a single 
person, for that for which one is slve to receive the thanks of 
•very body else/' 
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year Wlws leaji year. I am glad they come to ^el* 
dom ; but I am sure it was otherwiste when I was 
a young man ; I see times ate mightily change<l 
since then. Write to me, sirrahs, be sure do by th6 
time this side is done, and I will keep the other side 
f6t the answer : so I will go write to the bishop of 
Glogher ; good morrow, sirrahs, -Night. I din- 
ed to-day at Mrs Vanhomrigh's, being a rainy d^y^ 
and Lady Betty Butler knowing it, sent to let nld 
k^ow she expected my company in the evenings 
where the Vans (so we call them) were to be. The 
Duthess and they do n5t go over this summer with 
the Duke ; so I got to bed. » 

2. This rainy weather undoes me in coaches and 
chairs. . I was trapsing* to-day with your Mr Steriie, 
to go along with them to Moor, and recommend 
his business to the treasury. Sterne tells me bis 
dependence is wholly on me ; but I have absolute- 
ly refused to recommend it to Mr Harley, because 
1 troubled him lately so much with other folk's af- 
fairs ; and besides, to tell the truth, Mr Harley told 
me he did not like Sterne's business ; however, I 
will serve hitaj because I suppose MD would have 
me. But in saying his dependence lies wholly on 
ine, he lies, arid is a fool. I dined with Lord Aberi 
corn, whose son Peasley will be married at Easter 
to ten thousand pounds. ; 

3. I forgot to tell you that yesterday morning I 
was at Mr Harley's levee : he swore I came in spite, 
to see him among a parcel of fools. My businesi^ 
was to desire I might let the Duke of Ormond ktioii" 
how the affair stood of the first-fruits. He promi- 
sed to let him know it, and engaged me to dine ^ith 

■ ' i . . . * 

* Swift, who usually calls his favourites sluts and jades, con^ 
verts the cant-word trapes^ or trollops, into a verb, lo describe hjis 
|(allanting them. 
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him to-day. Every Saturday lord keepCT, secrcti»y 
St John, and I, dine with him, and sometimes Lord 
Rivers, and they let in none else, Patrick brought 
me some letters into the Park ; among which was 
one from Walls, and the other, yes faith, the other 
Was from our little MD, N. 1 1. I read the rest in 
the Park, and MD's in a chair as I went from St 
James's to Mr Harley, and glad enough I was, faith, 
to read it, and see all right : O, but I will not an- 
swer it these three or four days, at least, or may 
be sooner. Am not I* silly ? faith your letters would 
make a dog silly, if I had a dog to be silly, but it 
must be a little dog — I staid with Mr Harley till 
past nine, where we had much discourse together 
after the rest were gone ; and I gave him very truly 
my opinion where he desired it. He complained 
he was not very well, and has engaged me to dine 
with him again on Monday. So I came home afoot, 
like a fine gentleman, to tell ypu all this. 

4. I dined to-day with Mr Secretary St John ; 
and after dinner he had a note from Mr Harley, 
that he was miich out of order ; pray God preserve 
his health, every thing depends upon it. The par- 
liament at present cannot go a step without him, 
nor the queen neither I long to he in Ireland ; but 
the ministry beg me to stay : however, when this 
parliament hurry is over, I will endeavour to steal 
away ; by which time I hope the first fruit business 
yrill be done. This kingdom is certainly ruined as 
much as was ever any bankrupt merchant. We must 
have peace, let it be a bad or a good one, though 
nobody dares talk of it. The nearer I look upon 
ithings, the worse I like them. I believe the con- 
federacy will soon break to pieces ; and our factions 
at home increase. The ministry is upon a very nar- 
row bottom, and stand like an isthmus between the 
Whigs on one side, and violent Tories on the other- 
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They are able seiunen, but the tempest is too great, 
the ship too rotten, and the crew all against them. 
Lord isomers has been twice in the queen's closet, 
once very lately ; and your Duchess of Somerset, * 
who now has the key, is a most insinuating woman, 
and I believe they will endeavour to play the s^me 
game that has been played against them, f I have 
told them of all this, which they know already, but 
they cannot help it. They have cautioned the queen 
so much against being governed, that she observes- 
it too much. I could talk till to-morrow upon these 
things, but they make me melancholy. I could not 
but observe that lately after much conversation with 
Mr Harley, though he is the most fearless man alive, 
and the least apt to despond, he confessed to me, 
that uttering his mind to me gave him ease. 

5. Mr Harley continues out of order, yet his af- 
fairs force him abroad : he is subject to a sore throat, 
and was cupped last night : I sent and called two or 



* Lady Elizabeth Percy, sole daughter and heir of Josceline, 
£arl of Northumberland. She was married during her non-age 
first to the Earl of Ogle, and afterwards to Thomas Thynne, Esq* 
of Longleat Hall, who was murdered in Pall-Mall, by assassins 
hired by Count Konigsmark. This twice-married lady became 
notwithstanding the maiden bride of Charles, commonly called ihe 
proud Duke of Somerset. She was in higl^ favour with Queen 
Anne; and her influence tended for along time to counterbalance, 
in some degree, that of Mrs Masham, on which the Tory interest 
rested. For although the Duke of Somerset had given some as- 
sistance in displacing the ministry of Godolphin, he did not by 
any means improve of their successors. 

The Duchess of Somerset had obtained the post of groom of the 
stole, when Mrs Masham was made keeper of the privy purse, 
both in room of the Duchess of Marlborough. 

t Mrs Masham made use of her influence with the quoen, to 
prevail on her to admit Harley to private audiences, in which wa^; 
planned the displacing of the Whig administration. I'he Duchess, 
of Somerset had now an opportunity of playing back, as Swift ex- 
preises it, the ^ame game. ' 
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three tim^s. ^ I hear he is better tim evening. I iSir 
ncd to-day in. the city with Dr.Freind at a third 
body's house, where I was to pass for some body 
else, and there was a plaguy silly jest carried on^ 
that made mfe sick of it. Our weather grows fine^ 
and I will walk like camomile. And pray walk you* 
to ybur dean's, or your Stoyte's, or your Matiley's, 
or your Walls'. But your new lodgings make you 
so proud, you will walk less than ever. Come, let 
me go to bed, sirrahs. 

6. Mr Harley's going out yesterday has put him 
a little backwai-d.: I called twice, and sent, for I 
am in pain for him. Ford caught me^ and made 
me dine with him on his opera day; so I brought 
Mr Lewis with me, and sat with him till six. I 
have not seen Mr Addison these three weeks ; all 
our friendship is over. I go to no coffeehouse. I 
presented a parson of the bishop of Clogher's, one 
Richardson, to the Duke of Ormond to-day : he is 
translating prayers and sermons into Irish, and has 
a project about instructing the Irish in the protest- 
ant religion. 

7- Morning. Faith a little would make me, I 
cbuld iind in my heart, if it were not for one thing, 
1 have a good mind, if 1 had not something else to 
do, I would answer your dear saucy letter. O Lord, 
I am going awry with writing in bed. O faith, but I 
must answer it, or I shall not have room, for it must 
go on Saturday; and do not think I will fill the 
third side, I am not come to that yet, young wo- 
men. Well then as for your Bernage, I have said 
enough : I writ to him last week. — ^Tum over that 
leaf Now, what says MD to the world to come ? 
I tell you, madam Stella, my head is a great deal 
better, and 1 hope will keep so. How came yburs 
to be fifteen days coming, and you had my fifteenth 
in seven? answer me that, rogues. Your being with 
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^oody Walls is excuse enough : I find I was mis- 
taken in the sex, it is a boy. Yes, I understand 
your cypher, and Stella guesses right, as she always 
does. He * gave me al bsadnuk Iboinlpl dfaonr 
ufainf btoy dpionufnad, f which I sent him again by 
Mr Lewis, to whom I writ a very complaining letter 
that was shewed him ; and so the matter ended. 
He told me he had a quarrel with me ; I said I had 
another with him, and we returned to our friend- 
ship, and I should think he loves me as well as a 
great minister can love a man in so short a time. . 
Did not I do right ? I am glad at heart you have 
got your palsy water; pray God Almighty it may 
do my dearest Stella good. I suppose Mrs Edg- 
worth set out last Monday se'ennight. Yes, I do 
read the Examiners, and they are written very fine- 
ly as you judge. I do not think they are too severe 
on the Duke ; they only tax him of avarice, and hi^ 
avarice has ruined us. You may count upon all 
things in them to be true. The author has said, it 
is not Prior ; but perhaps it may be Atterbury. — 
Now, madam Dingley, says she, it is fine weather, 
says she ; yes, says she, and we have got to our new^ 
lodgings. I compute you ought to save eight pounds 
by being in the others five months ; and you have 
no more done it than eight thousand. 1 am glad 
you are rid of that squinting, blinking Frenchman. 
1 will give you a bill on Parvisol for five pound for 
the half year. And must I go on at four shillings 
a week, and neither eat nor drink for it ? — Who the 
D — said Atterbury and your dean were alike ? — I 
never saw your chancellor, nor his chaplain/ The 



• Mr Harley. 

t A bank bill for fifty pounds. See before Journal of,Fel>ruarv^ 
Sth, 1710-11. 

VOL, It. ^ N 
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latter has a good deal of learning, and is a well 
wisher to be an ajuthor : your chancellor is an ex* 
cellent man. As for Patrick's bird, he bought him 
for his tameness, and is grown the wildest I ever 
saw. His wings have been quilled thrice, and are 
now up again : he will be able to fly after us to 
Ireland, if he be willing.— ^ Yes, Mrs Stella, Dingley 
Writes more like Presto than you ; tor all you su- 
perscribed the' letter, as who should say, why should 
not I write like our Presto as well as Dingley ? You 
with your awkward SS ; cannot you write them 
thus, SS? No, but always SSS. Spiteful sluts, to 
affront Presto's writing ; as that when you shut your 
eyes you write most like Presto. I know the time 
when I did not write to you half so plain as I do 
now ; but I take pity on you both. I am very much 
concerned for Mrs Walls's eyes. Walls says nothing 
of it to me in his letter dated after yours. You say, 
if she recovers she may lose her sight. I hope she 
is in no danger of her life. Yes, Ford is as sober, as 
I please : I use him to walk with me as an easy 
companion, always ready for what I please, when 1 
am weary of business and ministers. I do not go to 
a coffee-house twice a month. I am very regular 
in going to sleep before eleven. And so you say 
that Stella's a pretty girl ; and so she be, and me- 
thinks I see her now as handsome as the day is long. 
Do you know what? when I am writing in our 
language* I make up my mouth just as if I was 
speaking it. I caught myself at it just now. And 
I suppose Dingley is so fair and so fresh as a lass in 
May, and has her health, and no spleen. — In your 



* Many passages are spelled according to the little language so 
often mentioned, of which the reader will presently find a speci- 
men. 

3 
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iiccdunt yoii sent, do you reckon as usual from the 
1st of November was twelvemonth r poor Stella, 
will not Dingley leave her a little day-light to write 
to Presto? well, well, we will have day-light short- 
ly, q>ite of her teeth ; and zoo * must cly Lele, and 
Hele, and Hele aden. Must bo mmitate Pdjr^ pay f 
Iss, and so la shall. And so leles Jol ee ret tie. Dood 
fnollaaK — At night: Mrs Barton sent this morning 
to invite me to dinner ; and there I dined, just in 
that genteel manner that MD used when they would 
treat some better sort of body than usual. 

8. O dear MD, my heart is almost broken. You 
will hear the thing before this comes to you. I writ 
a full acount of it this night to the archbishop of 
Dublin ; and the dean may tell you the particulars 
from the archbishop. I .was in a sorry way to write, 
but thought it might be proper to send a true ac- 
count of the fact ; for you will hear a thousand \y^ 
ihg circumstances. It is of Mr Harley's being stab- 
bed this afternoon at three o'clock at a committee 
of the council. I was playing Lady Catherine 
Morris's cards, where I dined, when young Arundel 
came in with the story. I ran away immediately 
to the secretary, which was in my way : no one was 
at home. I met Mrs St John in her chair ; she had 
heard it imperfectly. I took a chair to Mr Harley, 
who was asleep, and they hope in no danger ; but 
he has been out of order, and was so when he came 
abroad to-day, and it may put him in a fever: I am 
in mortal pain for him. Tliat desperate French vil- 
lain, Marquis de Guiscard, stabbed Mr Harley. * 



• <c 



** And you must cry There, and Here, and Here again. Must 
you imitate Presto, pray ? Yes and so you shall. And so there^s 
for your letter. Good morrow." 

* The Count, or Abb^ d^ Guiscard, a malcontent Frenchman of 
quality, was taken into some favour during the ministry of Godol- 
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Guiseafd was taken up by Mr Secretary St John'* 
warrant for high treason, aud brought before the 
lords to be examined ; there he stabbed Mr Harley. 
I have told all the particulars already to the arch- 
bishop. I have now at nine sent again, and they 
tell me he is in a fair way. Pray pardon my dis- 
traction ? I now think of all his kindness to me. — 
The poor creature now lies stabbed in his bed by a 
desperate French popish villain. Good night, and 
God preserve you both, and pity me ; I want it. 

9. Morning; seven, in bed. Patrick is just come 
from Mr Harley's. He slept well till four; the sur- 
geon sat up with him : he is asleep again : he felt 
a pain in nis wound when he waked : they appre- 
hend him in no danger. This account the surgeon 
left with the porter, to tell people that send. Pray 
God preserve him. I am rising and going to Mr 
Secretary St John. They say Guiscard will die 
with the wounds Mr St John and the rest gave him. 
I shall tell you more at night. -^Night. Mr Harley 
still continues on the mending hand ; but he rest- 
ed ill last night, and felt pain. I was early with 
the secretary this morning, and 1 dined with him^ 



phin, had a foreigiv regiment in British pay, and a pension fromr 
the queen. But having fallen into indigence, partly from his own 
prodigality, and partly from being neglected by th(B new administra- 
tion, he resolved to improve his finances by opening a treasonable 
correspondence with Frapcc. Being detected, apprehended for high 
treason, and brought before the Council-board for examination, he 
wounded Mr Harley with a pen-knife in a fit of despair, and re- 
ceived himself so many stabs and bruises from the couiksellors pre- 
sent, and from the messengers who rushed in to apprehend him, 
that he died in prison. The whole transaction is minutely narrat- 
ed in a narrative, drawn up by Mrs Manley, under Swift's direc- 
tion, and reprinted in this edition of his works. 

The broken manner in which Swift tells the tale at once does 
honour to his feelings, and to the warmth of his friendship for Har- 
ney- . * 
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tod he told me several particularities of this acci- 
dent, too long to relate now. Mr Harley is still 
mending this evening, but not at all out of danger; 
and till then I can have no peace. Good nighty &c. 
and pity Presto. 

10. Mr Harley was restless last night; but he 
has no fever, and the hopes of mending increases. 
I had a letter from Mr Walls, and one from Mr 
Bemage. I will answer them here, not having time 
to write. Mr Walls writes about three things, First, 
about a hundred pounds from Dr Raymond, of which 
I hear nothing, and it is now too late. Secondly, 
about Mr Clements : I can do nothing in it, because 
I am not to mention Mr Pratt ; and I cannot re- 
commend without knowing Mr Pratt's objections, 
whose relation Clements -is, and who brought him 
into the place. The third is about my being god- 
father to the child : that is in my power, and (since 
there is no remedy) will submit. I wish you could 
hinder it ; but if it cannot be helped, pay what you 
think proper, and get the provost to stand for me, 
and let his christian name be Harley, in honour to 
my friend, now lying stabbed and doubtful of his 
life. As for Bernage, he writes me word, that his 
colonel has offered to make him captain lieutenant 
for a hundred pounds. He was such a fool to of- 
fer him money without writing to me till it was 
done, though I have had a dozen letters from him ; 
and then he desir^ I would say nothing of this, for 
fear his colonel should be angry. People are ma^. 
What can Ido r I engaged Colonel Disney, * who 
was one of his solicitors to the secretary, and then 
told him the story. He assured me, that Fielding 
(Bernage's colonel) said he might have got that sum ; 



* Commonly called Duke Disi^ey, th§ frieud and companion of 
©eneral Witliers. 
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but pn account of those great recommeiidatioiis he 
liadj would give it him tor nothing : and I would 
h^ve Bernage write him a letter ot thanks, aispf a 
thing given him for nothing, upon re<;ron)niend^- 
tions, &€, Disney tells me he will again speak to 
fielding, and clear up this matter; and then I will 
write to Bernage. A pox on him for promising 
money till 1 had it promised to me, and then ma- 
king it such a ticklish point, that one cannot ex- 
postulate with the colonel upon it : but let him do 
as I say, and there is an end. I engaged the se- 
cretary of state in it ; and am sure it was meant d 
kindness to me, and that no money should be given, 
and a hundred pounds is too much in a Smithfield 
bargain, as a major-general told me, whose opinion 
I asked. I am now hurried, and can say no more. 
Farewell, &c. &c. 

How shall 1 superscribe to your new lodgings, 
pray madams? Tell me but that, impudence and 
saucy face. 

An't you sauce-boxes to write lele [i. e. there^ like 
Presto. 

O poor Presto ! 

Mr Harley is better to-night, that makes me 30 
pert, you saucy Gog and Magog. 



«=« 



LETTER XVIIL 

London, March 10. 1710-1 1, 

Pretty little MD must expect little from me 
till Mr Harley is out of danger. We hope he is so 
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now ; but I am subject to fear for my friends. He 
has a head full of the whole business of the nation^ 
was out of order when the villain stabbed him, and 
had a cruel contusion by the second blow. But all 
goes well on yet Mr Ford and I dined with Mr 
Lewis, and we hope the best. 

11. This morning Mr Secretary and I met at 
court, where we went to the queen, who is out of 
order and aguish : I doubt the worst for this acci- 
dent to Mr Harley. We went together to his house, 
and his wound looks well, and he is not feverish at 
all, and I think it is foolish in me to be so much in 
pain as I am. I had the penknife in my hand, which 
is broken within a quarter of an inch of the handle. 
I have a mind to write and publish an account of 
all the particularities of this fact : it will be very 
curious, and I would do it when Mr Harley is past 
danger. 

1 2. We have been in terrible pain to-day about 
Mr Harley, who never slept last night, and has 
been very feverish. But this evening 1 called there, 
and young Mr Harley (his only son) tells me he is 
now much better, and was then asleep. They let 
nobody see him, and that is perfectly right. The 
parliament cannot go on till he is well, and are for- 
ced to adjourn their money businesses, which none 
but he can help them in.* Pray God preserve him. 

13. Mr Harley is better to day, slept well all 
night, and we are a little out of our fears. I send 
and call three or four times every day. I went into 
the city for a walk, and dined there with a private 



* The Whigs, who composed the moneyed interest, endeavoured 
to distress public business, by selling out of the funds, 6cc. ; but Har- 
ley contrived to form some connections in the city, particularly 
with Mr John Lambert, a wealthy French merchant, whose purse 
supplied the urgent necessities of government. Lambert was knight- 
ed for the accommodations he afforded upon this occasion. 



\ 
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man; and coming home this evening broke my 
shin in the Strand over a tub of sand left just in 
the way. I got home dirty enough, and went 
straight to bed, where I have been cooking it with 
goldbeaters skin, and have been peevish enough 
with Patrick, who was near an hour bringing a rag 
from next door. It is my right shin, where never 
any humour fell when the other used to swell : so 
I apprehend it less : however I shall not stir till it 
is well, which I reckon will be in a week. I am 
very careful in these sort of things ; but 1 wish I 
Jlad Mrs Johnson's water : she is out of town, and 
I must make a shift with alum. I will dine with 
Mrs Vanhomrigh till I am wdl, who lives but five 
doors off: and that I may venture 

12. My journals are like to be very diverting, 
now I cannot stir abroad, between accounts of Mr 
Harley's mending, and of my broken shin. I just 
walked to my neighbour Vanhomrigh at two, and 
came away at six, when little Harrison the Tatler 
came to me, and begged me to dictate a paper to 
Jiim, which I was forced in charity to do. Mr 
Harley still mends; and I hope in a day or two to 
trouble yqu no more with him, nor with my shin. 
Go to bed and sleep, sirrahs, that you may rise to- 
morrow and walk to Donnybrook, and lose your 
money with Stoyte and the dean ; do so dear little 
rogues, and drink Presto's health. O, pray, do not 
you drink Presto's health sometimes with your deans, 
and yo,ur Stoytes, and your Walls, and your Man- 
leys, and your every bodies, pray now ? I drink 
MDs to myself a hundred thousand times. 

15. I was this morning at Mr Secretary St John's 
for all my shin, and he h^s given me for young 
Harrison the Tatler, the prettiest employment in. 
Europe, — secretary to Lord Raby, who is to be am- 
bassador extraordniary at the Hague, where all the 
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frcat affairs will be conoerted ; so we shall lose the 
allers in a fortnight. I will send Harrison to- 
morrow morning to thank the secretary. Poor 
Biddy Floyd has got the smallpox. I called this 
morning to see Lady Betty Germain ; and when 
she told me so, I fairly took my leave. I have the 
luck of it ; * for about ten days ago I was to see 
Lord Carteret ; and my lady was entertaining me 
with telling of a young lady a cousin, who was 
then ill in the house of the smallpox, and is since 
dead : it was near Lady Betty's, and I fancy Biddy 
took the fright by it. I dined with Mr Secretary, 
and a physician came in just from Guiscard, who 
tells us he is dying of his wounds, and can hardly 
live till to-morrow. A poor wench that Guiscard 
kept, sent him a bottle of sack ; but the keeper 
would not let him touch it, for fear it was poison. 
He had two quarts of old clotted blood come out 
of his side to-day, and is delirious, f I am sorry 
he is dying ; for they have found out a way to hang 
him. He certainly had an intention to murder the 
queen. J 

16. ,1 have made but little progress in this let- 
ter for so many days, thanks to Guiscard and Mr 
Harley ; and it would be endless to tell you all the 
particulars of that odious fact. I do not yet hear 
that Guiscard is dead, but they say it is impossible 



* Dr Swift never had the smallpox, and was very apprehensive 
of it. 

t He concealed from the surgeons one of his worst and most 
fatal wounds, until it was in a festered state. 

X Guiscard was observed to lurk a good deal about the palace 
previous to his apprehension; and in his treasonable correspon- 
dence, hinted more than once at a great blow shortly to be struck 
^n England; whicl^. yfa& ii^terpreted to imply a design oi][ the 
Queen's person,. 
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he should recover. I walked too much y^st^rdn^y 
for a man with a broken shin ; to-day I rqsted, and 
went no farther, than Mrs Vanhomrigh'Si where I 
dined ; and lady Betty Butler coming in about Si3t, 
I was forced in good manners to sit with her till 
nine; then I came home, and Mr Ford came in to 
visit my shin, and s^t with me till eleven : so I 
have been very idle and naughty. It vexes me to 
the pluck that I should lose walking this delicious 
day. Have you seen the Spectator yet, a paper 
that comes out every day? Il is written by Mr 
Steele, who seems to have gathered new life, and 
hav,e a new fund of wit; it is in the same tiature as 
his Tatlers, and they have all of them had some- 
thing pretty. I believe Addison and he club. I 
never see them ; and I plainly told Mr Harley and 
Mr St John ten days ago, before my lord keeper 
and Lord Rivers, I had been foolish enough to spend 
my credit with them in favour of Addison and 
Steele ; but that I would engage and promise never 
to say one word in their behalt^ having been used 
so ill for what I had already done. — So, now 1 have 
got into the way of prating again, there will be no 
quiet for me. 

When Presto begins to prate^ 
Give him a rap upon the pate. 

O Lord, how I blot ; it is time to leave off, &c. 

17. Guiscard died this morning at two, and the 
xjoroner s inquest have found that he was killed by 
bruises received from a messenger, so to clear the 
cabinet counsellors from whom he received his 
wounds. 1 had a letter from Raymond, who can- 
not hear of your box ; but I hope you have it be- 
fore this comes to your hands. 1 dined to-day with 
Mr Lewis of the secretary's office. Mr Harley has 
abundai^ce of jextravasated blood comes from his 
breast out of his wound, and will not be well so 
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soon as we expected. I had something to say, but 
cannot call it to mind (what was it ?) 

18 I was to day at court to look for the Duke 
of Argyle, and give him the memorial about Ber- 
nage* The Duke goes with the first fair wind : I 
could not find him, but I have given the memorial 
to another to give him ; and, however, it shall 
be sent after him. Bemage has made a blunder in 
offering money to his colonel without my advice ; 
however he is made captain lieutenant, only he must 
recruit the company, which will cost him forty 
pounds, and that is cheaper than a hundred I din* 
ed to-day with Mr Secretary St John, and staid till 
seven, but would not drink his champaign and bur- 
gundy, for fear or the gout. My shin mends, but 
is not well I hope it will by the time 1 fiend this 
letter, next Saturday. 

l5>. I went to-day into the city, but in a coach^ 
tossed up my leg on the seat ; and as I came home 
I went to see poor Charles Barnard's books, which 
are to be sold by auction, and I itch to lay out nine 
or ten pounds for some fine editions of fine authors. 
But it is too far, and I shall let it slip, as I usually 
do all such opportunities. I dined in a coffee-house 
with Stratford upon chops, and some of his wine. 
Where did MD dine? Why, poor MD dined at 
home to-day, because of the archbishop, and they 
could not go abroad, and had ^ breast of mutton 
and a pint of wine. 1 hope Mrs Walls mends ; and 
pray give me an account what sort of godfather I 
made, and whether I behaved myself handsomely. 
The Duke of Argyle is gone ; and whether he has 
my memorial, I know not, till I see Dr Arburthnot, * 



f^ 



* 'The name is prddOUnbdd in Scotland as spelled by Swift. Hi! 
frieiidsbip with Arbuthi^o^ was now just commencirng. ; 
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to whom I gave it That hard name belongs to a 
Scotch doctor, an acquaintance of the Duke^s and 
me ; Stella cannot pronounce it O, that we were 
at Laracor this fine day ! the willows begin to peep, 
and the quicks to bud. My dream is out : I was 
a dreaming last night that I eat ripe cherries. — And 
now they begin to catch the pikes, and will shortly 
the trouts (pox on these ministers,) and I would 
fain know whether the floods were ever so high as 
to get over the holly bank or the river walk; if so, 
then all my pikes are gone ; but I hope not Why 
do not you ask Parvisol these things, sirrahs ? And 
then my canal, and trouts, and whether the bottom 
be fine and clear ? But harkee, ought not Parvisol 
to pay in my last year's rents and arrears out of his 
hands ? I am thinking, if either of you have heads 
to take his accounts, it should be paid in to you ; 
otherwise to Mr Walls. I will write an order on 
the other side ; and do as you will. Here is a world 
of business ; but I must go sleep, I am drowsy; and 
so good night, &c. 

20. This sore shin ruins me in coach-hire; no 
'less than two shillings to-day going and coming 
from the city, where I dined with one you never 
heard of, and passed an insipid day. I writ this 
post to Bernage, with the account 1 told you above. 
I hope he jwill hke it; it is his own fault, or it 
would have been better. I reckon your next let- 
ter will be full of Mr Harley's stabbing. He still 
m€;nds, but abundance of extravasated blood has 
come out of tjie wound : he keeps his bed, and sees 
nobody. The speaker s eldest son is just dead of 
the small-pox, and the House is adjourned a weekj 
to give him time to wipe off his tears. I think it 
very handsomely done ; but I believe one reason is, 
that they want Mr Harley so much. Biddy Floyd 
is like to do well : and so go to your dean's and 



JOURNAL Ta STSLXA^ 80J 

• 

roast his oranges, and lose your money, do so, you 
saucy sluts. Stella; you lost three shillings and 
four-pence the other night at Stoyte's, yes, you did, 
and Presto stood in a comer, and saw you all the 
while, and then; stole away. I dream very often I 
am in Ireland, and that I have left my clothes and 
things behind me, and have not taken leave of any 
body ; and that the ministry exj)ect me to-morroWj 
and such nonsense. 

£1.1 would not for a guinea have a letter from 
you till this goes ; and go it shall on Saturday, faith. 
I dined with Mrs Vanhomrigh, to save my shin, 
and then went on some business to the seci^tary, 
and he jsvas not at home. 

22. Yesterday was a short day's journal : but 
what care I ? what cares saucy Presto ? Darteneuf 
invited me to dinner to-day. Do not you know 
Darteneuf.^ That is the man that knows every thing, 
and that every body knows ; and that knows where 
a knot of rabble are going on a holiday, and when 
they were there last ; and then I went to the coffee- 
house. My shin mends, but is not quite healed ; 
I ought to keep it up but I do not ; I e'en let it 
go as it comes. Pox take Parvisol and his watch. 
If I do not receive the ten pound bill I am to get 
toward it, I will neither receive watch nor chain ; so 
let Parvisol know. 

23. I this day appointed the Duke of Ormond to 
meet him at Ned Southwell's, about an affair of 
printing Irish prayer-book, &c. but the Duke never 
Caiiie. There Southwell had letters that two pac- 
kets are taken ; so if MD writ then, the letters are 
gone; for they were packets coming here. Mr 
Harley is not yet well, but his extravasated blood 
continues, and I doubt he will not be quite well in 
a good while : I find you have heard of the fact, 
by Southwell's letters from Irela^^d: what do you 
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ihipk of It? I dined with Sir John Pei^ceval, * and 
saw his lady sitting in the bed, in the forms of a 
lying-in. woman: and coming home my sore shin 
itched, and I forgot what it was, and rubbed off 
the scab, and blood came ; but I am now got into 
bed, and have put on alum curd, and it is almost 
well. Lord Rivers told me yesterday a piece of bad 
news, as a secret, that the pretender is going to be 
married to the Duke of Savoy's daughter. It is 
very bad, if it be true. We were walking in the 
Mall with some Scotch lords, and he could not tell 
it until they were, gone, f and he bade me tell 
it to none but the secretary of state and MD. This 

;oes to-morrow, and 1 have no room but to bid my 

learest little MD good night. 

24. I will now seal up this letter, and send it; 
for I reckon to have none from you (it is morning 
now) between this and night ; and I will put it in 
the post with my own hands. I am going out in 
great haste ; so ferewell, &c. 



LETTER XIX. 



London, March 24, 1710-11. 

It was a little cross in Presto not to send to-day 
to the coffeehouse to see whether there was a letter 



* Created Baron Perceval, April 21, 1715; Viscount Perceval, 
Feb. 25, 1722 ; and Earl of 'Egmont, Nov. 6, 1733. 

+ The Scottish lor-ds were not judged, it would seem, safe de- 
positaries of a piece of news so essential to the Stuart family. 
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from MD before I sent away mine; but faith I did 
it on purpose, because I would scorn to answer two 
letters of yours successively. This way of journal 
is the worst in the world for writing of news, unless 
one does it the last day ; and so I will observe 
henceforward, if there be any politics or stuff worth 
sending. My shin mends in spite of the scratching 
last night. I dined to-day at Ned Southwelfs with 
the bishop of Ossory and a parcel of Irish gentle- 
men. Have you yet seen any of the Spectators ? 
Just three weeks to-day since I had your last, N. 
11. I am afraid I have lost one by the packet that 
wad taken ; that will vex me, considering the pains 
MD take to write, especially poor Stella, and her 
weak eyes ; God bless them and the owner, and 
send them well, and little me together, I hope ere 
long. This illness of Mr Harley puts every thing 
backward, and he is still down, and like to be so, 
by that extravasated blood which comes from his 
bredst to the wound : it was by the second blow 
Guiscard gave him after the penknife was broken. 
I am shocked at that villainy whenever I think of 
it. Biddy Floyd is past danger, but will lose all 
her beauty : she had them mighty thick, especially 
about her nose. 

25. Morning. I wish you a merry new year: 
this is the first day of the year, you know, with us, 
and 'tis Lady-day. I must rise and go to my lord 
keeper : it is not shaving day to day, so I shall be 
early. I am to dine with Mr Secretary St John, 
Good morrow, my mistresses both, good morrow. 
Stella will be peeping out of her room at Mrs de 
Caudres' down upon the folks as they come from, 
church ; * and there comes Mrs Proby, and that's 



* Mrs De Caudres was their French landlady, formerly men- 
tioned, and lived opposite to St Mary's church. 
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iny lady Southwell, and there's lady Betty Roeh^ 
fort I long to hear how you are settled in your 
new lodgings. I wish I were rid of my old ones, 
and that Mrs Brent could contrive to put up my 
books in boxes, and lodge them in some safe place, 
and you keep my papers of importance. But I must 
rise, I tell you. — At night. So I visited and ^lin- 
ed as I told you, and what of that ? We have let 
Guiscard be buried at last, after showing him pick- 
led in a trough this fortnight for two-pence a piece; 
and the fellow that shewed would point to his body, 
and, See, gentlemen, this is the wound, that was 
given him by his grace the Duke of Ormond ; and 
this is the wound, &c. and then the show was over, 
and another set of rabble came in. * 'Tis hard that 
our laws would not suffer us to hang his body in 
chains, because he was not tried ; and in the eye of 
our law every man is innocent till then. — Mr Har- 
ley is still very weak, and never out of bed. 

26. This was a most delicious day ; and my shia 
being past danger, I walked like lightning above 
two hours in the Park. We have generally one fair 
day, and then a great deal of rain for three or four 
days together. All things are at a stop in parlia- 



* ** Hh dead body being ordered to be preserved in pickle, the 
keeper of the prison showed it to all comers for a small piece of 
money, not without bestowing on the carcase those opprobrious 
epithets the living man had so well deserved. Of which indigni- 
ties offered to human nature, the pious Queen was no sooner in- 
fprmed, than she comqianded one of the Secretaries of State to' 
give orders for his burial, which was done accordingly, in the 
Green Church-yard of Christ-Church, the comfmon burying place 
of the malefactors that die in Newgate." BoVe's Annals of 
Queen Arme, vol. ix. p. 341. No service was performed over h\» 
body ; but the sexton thought proper to excercise his wit in this 
formula : 

Ashes to ashes, and dast to dust ; 

If God won't have him the Devil must. 

4 
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ment for want of Mr Harley ; they cannot stir an 
inch without him in their most material affairs : and 
we fear by the caprice of Radcliffe, f who will ad- 
mit none but his own surgeon, he has not been 
well looked after* I dined at an alehouse with Mr 
Lewis, but bad his wine. Don't you begin to see 
the flowers and blossoms of the field ? How busy 
shoiild I now be at Laracor ? No news of your box? 
I hope you have it, and are this minute drinking 
the chocolate, and that the smell of the Brazil to- 
bacco has not affected it. I would be glad to know 
whether you like it, because I would send you more 
by people that are now every day thinking of gor- 
ing to Ireland ; therefore pray tell me, and tell me 
soon : and I will have the strong box. 

27- A rainy wretched scurvy day from morning 
till night : and my neighbour Vanhomrigh invited 
me to dine with them : and this evening I passed at 
Mr Prior's with Dr Freind ; and 'tis now past 
twelve, so I must go sleep, 

28. Morning. O faith, you're an impudent sau- 
cy couple of sluttekins, for presuming to write so 
soon, said I to myself this morning ; who knows 
but there may be a letter from MD at the coffee^ 
bouse ? Well, you must know, and so, I just now 
sent Patrick, and be brought me three letters, but not 
one from MD, no indeed, for I read all the super- 



t " Contrary to the usual custom, Mr Bussiere (the surgeon 
who had first dressed the wound) was not sent for any more to 
attend Mr Harley, which, however, did not proceed from any ill 
opinion that was entertained of his known abilities, either by Mr 
Harley himself or any of his honourable family, but only from the 
jealousy of a physician who refused to consult with Mr Bussiere, 
though Mr Green, Mr Hailey's chirurgeon in ordinary, earnestly 
desired his assistance/' Political State of Europe for April 17 H^ 

VOL, II. O 
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scriptions"; and not one from MD. One I openedy 
it was from the archbishop ; t'other I opened, it was 
from Staunton ; the third I took, and looked at the 
hand. Whose hand is this? says I: yeSj says I, 
whose hand is this? then there was wax between 
the folds ; then I began to suspect ; then I peeped ; 
faith, it was Walls's hand after all: then I opened 
it in a rage, and then it was little MD's hand, dear, 
little, pretty, charming M D's sweet hand again. 

Lord, en't here a clutter and a stir, and a bustle^ 
never saw the like. Faith I believe yours lay some 
days at the post-office, and that it came before my 
eighteenth went, but that I did not expect it, and 

1 hardly ever go there. Well, and so you think 
I'll answer this letter now ; no, faith, and so I won't. 
Ill make you wait, young women ; but I'll inquire 
immediately about poor Dingley's exchequer tran* 
gum. * What, is that Vedel again a soldier? Was 
he broke ? Ill put it in Ben Tooke's hand. I hope 
Vedel could not sell it.— At night* Vedel, Vedel, 
poh, pox, I think it is Vedeau, f ay, Vedeau, now I 
have it : let me see, do you name him in yours? 
Yes, Mr John Vedeau is the brother ; but where 
does this brother live ? I'll inquire. This was a fast- 
day for the public ; so I dined late with Sir Matthew 
Dudley, whom I have not been with a great while. 
He is one of those that must lose his employment 
whenever the great sha,ke comes ; and I can't con- 
tribute to keep him in, though I have dropped 



* An Exchequer tally. 

t See Journal December 24. Swift had seen Vedeau, (who, it 
seems, was a tradesman) at Court, and in scarlet, and is therefor^ 
apprehensive he had become bankrupt, and gone into the army. 
See March 4th. He had sold his shaire in the shop, bought a 
lieutenant's commission, and gone to Portugal. 



JOURNAL to STBLLA. 211 

words in his favour to the ministry ; but he has 
been too violent a Whig, and friend to the lord 
treasurer, * to stay in. 'Tis odd to think how long 
they let those people keep their places : but the 
reason is, they have not enough to satisfy all ex- 
pecters, and so they keep them all in hopes, that 
they may be good boys in the mean time ; and 
thus the old ones hold in still. The comptroller f 
told me, that there are eight people expect his sta£F* 
I walked after dinner to day round the Park.^ — 
What, do I write politics to little young women ? 
Hold your tongue, and go to your dean's. 

29. Morning. If this be a fine day, I will walk 
into the city, and see Charles Bernard's library. 
What care I for your letter, your saucy N. 12 ? I 
will say nothing to it yet : faith, I believe this will 
be full before its time, and then go it must. I will 
always write once a-fortnight ; and if it goes soon-- 
ex by filling sooner, why then there is so much clear 
gain. Morrow, morrow, rogues and lasses both, I 
can't lie scribbling here in bed for your play ; I must 
rise, and so morrow again. — At night. Your friend 
Montgomery and his sister are here, as I am told by 
Patrick : I have seen him often, but take no notice 
of him : he is grown very ugly and pimpled. They 
tell me he is a gamester, and wins money. How 
could I help it, pray? Patrick snuffed the candle 
too short, and the grease ran down upon the paper. 
It en't my fault, 'tis Patrick's fault ; pray now don't 
blame Presto. I walked to-day into the city, and 
dined at a private house, and went to see the auc- 



* The Earl of Godolphin, late lord treasurer^ 
t Sir John Holland. He wa» shortly after displaced, to mak« 
way for Sir ThomaA MatiseL 
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tion of poor Charles Bernard's books ; they were 
in the middle of the physic books; so I bought 
none ; and they are so dear, I believe, I shall buy 
none, and there's an end ; and go to Stoyte's^ and 
I'll go sleep. 

SO. Morning. This is Good-Friday, you must 
know, and I must rise and go to Mr Secretary 
about some business, and Mrs Vanhomrigh desires 
me to breakfast with her, because she is to inter- 
cede for Patrick, who is so often drunk and quar- 
relsome in the house, . that I was resolved to send 
him over,' but he knows all the places where I send, 
and is so used to my ways, that it would be incon- 
venient to me ; but when I come to Ireland, I will 
discharge him. * Sir Thomas Mansel, f one of the 
lords of the treasury, setting me down at my door 
to-day, saw Patrick, and swore be was a Teague^ 
lander. I am so used to his face, I never observed 
it, but thought him a pretty fellow. Sir Andrew 
Fountain and I supped this fast-day with Mrs Van- 
homrigh. We were afraid Mr Harley 's wound would 
turn to a fistula; but we think the danger is now past 
He rises every day, and walks about his room, and 
we hope he'll be out in a fortnight. Prior showed 
me a handsome paper of verses he has writ on Mr 
Harley's accident : they are not out ; I will send 
them to you, if he will give mc a copy. % 



* The words, At nighty must here be supplied* 

•f He retreated from the office of comptroller of the household, 
wh^n Harley lost the situation of secretary, in 1707 ; and return- 
ed to office upon the formation of the Tory ministry, when he was 
made a lord of the treasury* and shortly afterwards replaced, as 
comptroller, on Sir John Holland's removal. 

j: In one great now, superior to an age. 

The fuU extremes of nature's force we find : 
How beaTenly virtue cauexah, or rage 
Infernal how degrade the huonaa j«ind. 
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31. Morning. What shall we do to make April 
fools this year, now it happens on Sunday ? Patrick 
brings word that Mr Harley still mends, and is up 
every day. I design to see him in a few days; 
brings me word too that he has found out Vedesku's 
brother's shop ; I shall call there in a day or two* 
It seems the wife lodges next door to the brother* 
I doubt the scoundrel was broke, * and got a com- 
mission, or perhaps is a volunteer gentleman, and 
expects to getohe by his valour. Morrow, siirrahs, 
let me rise. — At night. I dined to-day with Sir 
Thomas Mansel. We were walking in the Park, 
and Mr Lewis came to us. Mansel asked where 



While the fierce monk does at his trial stiund. 
He chews revenge, alluring his offence 9 

Guile in his too^e, and murder in his hand, , 
He stabs his judge, to prove his innocence. 

The guilty stroke and torture of the steel 

Infix'dy our dauntless Briton scarce perceives : 

The wounds his country from his death must feel. 
The patriot views ; for those alone he grieves. 

The barbarous rage that durst attempt thy life, 
Harley, great counsellor, extends thy fame $ 

And the sharp point of cruel Guiscard's knife, 
lo brass and marble carves thy deathless name. 

Faithful assertor of thy country's cause, 

Britain with tears shall bathe thy glorious wound : 

Sike for thy safety shall enlarge her laws. 
And in her statutes shall thy worth be found* 

Yet *midst her sighs she triumphs, on the hand 
Reflecting, that diffused the public woe ; 

A stranger to her altars, and her land ; 
Mo son of hers could meditate this blow. 

* 

Meantime, thy pain is gracious Anna's cnre : 
Our queen, our saint, with sacrificing breaA, 

Softens thy anguish : in her powerful prayer 
She pleads thy service, and forbids thy death. 

Great as them art. thou canst demand no more, 
O breast bewatrd by earth, preserved by Heaven ! 

No higher can aspiring virtue soar : 
Enough to thee of grief and fame is given* 

* Bankrupt. 
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we dined? We said, together. He said, we should 
dine with him, only his wife desired him to bring 
nobody, because she had only a leg of mutton. I 
said, I would dine with him to choose ; but he 
would send a servant to order a plate or two : yet 
this man has ten thousand pounds a-year in land, 
and is a lord of the treasury, and is not covetous 
neither, but runs out merely by slattering and ne- 
gligence. The worst dinner I ever saw at the 
dean's was better : but so it is with abundance of 
people here. I called at night at Mr Harley's, who 
begins to walk in his room with a stick, but is 
mighty weak. See how much I have lost with 
that ugly grease. Tis your fault ; pray, and I'll 
go to bed. 

April 1. The Duke of Buckingham's house fell 
down last night with an earthquake, and is half 
swallowed up ; — Won't you go and see it ? — An 
April fool, an A^ril fool, O ho, young women. — 
Well, don't be angry, I'll make you an April fool no 
more till the next .time : we had no sport here, be- 
cause it is Sunday, and Easter Sunday. I dined 
with the secretary, who seemed terribly down and 
melancholy, which Mr Prior and Lewis observed as 
as well as I : perhaps something is gone wrong; 
perhaps there is nothing in it. God bless my own 
dearest MD, and all is well. 

2. We have such windy weather, 'tis troublesome 
walking, yet all the rabble have got into our Park 
these holidays. I am plagued with one Richard- 
son, an Irish parson, and his project of printing 
Irish Bibles, &c. to make you Christians in that 
country : I befriend him what I can, on account of 
the archbishop and bishop of Clogher. But what 
business have I to meddle, &c. Don't you remem- 
ber that, sirrah Stella ? what was that about, when 
you thought I was meddling with something that 
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was tiot my business ? O faith, you are an impu-» 
dent slut, I remember your doings, I'll never forget 
you as long as I liye. Lewis and I dined together 
at his lodgings. But where's the answer to this 
letter of MD's ? O faith, Presto, you must think 
of that^ Time enough, says saucy Presto. 

3. I was this morning to see Mrs Barton ; I love 
her better than any one here, and see her seldomer. 
Why, really now, so it often happens in the world, 
that where one loves a body best — pshah, pshah, 
you are ^o silly with your moral observations. — 
Well, but she told me a very good story. An old 
gentlewoman died here two months ago, and left in 
her will to have eight men and eight maids bearers, 
who should have two guineas a- piece, ten guineas 
to the parson for a sermon, and two guineas to the 
clerk. But bearers, parson, and clerk, must be all 
true virgins ; and not to be admitted till they took 
their oaths of virginity : so the poor woman lies 
still unburied, and so must do till the general resur- 
rection. I called at Mr Secretary, to see what the 
D— ailed him on Sunday ; I made him a very pro- 
per speech, told him I observed he was much out 
of temper ; that I did not expect he would tell me 
the cause, but would be glad to see Jie was in bet- 
ter ; and one thing I warjied him of, never to ap- 
pear cold to me, for I would not be treated like a 
schoolboy ; that I had felt too much of that in my 
life already, (meaning Sir William Temple,) that I 
expected every great minister, who honoured me 
with his acquaintance, if he heard or saw any thing 
to my disadvantage, would let me know in plain 
words, and not put me in pain to guess by the 
change or coldness of his countenance or behaviour ; 
for it was what I would hardly bear from a crowned 
head, and I thought no subject's favour was worth 
it ; and that I designed tp let my lord keeper and 
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Mr Hfirlay know the isame thing, that they might 
use me accordingly. He took all right ; said I had 
reason ; vowed nothing ailed him but sitting up 
whole nights at business, and one night at drink- 
ijog ; would have had me dined witii him and Mrs 
Masham's brother, to make up matters; but I would 
not. I don't know, but I would not. But indeed 
J was engaged with my old friend RoUinspn; * you 
never heard of him before. 

4. I sometimes look a line or two back, and see 
plaguy mistakes pf the pen ; how do you get over 
them ? you are puzzled sometimes. Why, I think 
what I said to Mr Secretary was right. . Don't you 
remember how I used to be in pain when Sir Wil- 
liam Temple would look cold and out of humour 
for three or four days, and I used to suspect a hun- 
dred reasons. I have plucked up my spirit since 
then, faith ; he spoiled a fine gentleman. I dined 
with my neighbour Vanbomrigh, and MD, poor 
MD, at home on a loin of mutton, and half a pint 
of wine, and the mutton was raw, poor Stella could 
not eat, poor dear rogue, and Dingley was so vex- 
ed : but we'll dine at Stoyte's to-morrow. Mr 
Harley promised to see me in a day or two, so I 
called tnis evening ; but his son and others were 
abroad, and he asleep, so I came away, and found 
out Mrs Vedeau. She drew out a letter from 
Dingley, and said she would get a friend to receive 
the money, I told her I would employ Mr Tqoke f 
in it henceforward. Her husband bought a lieuten- 



* WiHlam RoUinspn, Esq. was a wine-merchai^ bu^ »fter« 
wards retired from business, and lived in Oxfordshire. He was a 
friend of Bolingbroke and of Pope, who bequeathed him a mourn- 
ing ring. 

t Benjamin Tooke, the bookseller, seems to have transacted all 
3wift's Jbilla and matters of money* 



\ 
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^ncy of foot, and is gone to Portugal. He sold hii 
share of the shop to his brother, and put out the 
money to maintain her, all but what bought the 
commission. She lodges within two doors of her 
brother. She told me, it made her very melancholy 
to change her manner of life thus, but trade was 
dead, &c. She says, she will write to you soon. I 
design to engage Ben Tooke, and then receive the 
parchment from her. I gave Mr Dopping a copy 
of Prior's verses on Mr Harley, he sent them 
yesterday to Ireland, so go look for them, for I 
won't be at the trouble to transcribe them here. — ^ 
They will be printed in a day or two. Give my 
hearty service to Stoy te and Catherine ; upon my 
word I love them dearly, and desire you will tell 
them so : pniy desire goody Stoyte not to let Mrs 
Walls and Mrs Johnson cheat her of her money at 
ombre, but assure her from me, that she is a bung** 
ler. Dine with her to-day, and tell her so, and 
drink my health, and good voyage, and speedy re^ 
tiirn, and so you're a rogue. 

5. Morning. Now let us proceed to examine a 
saucy letter from one madam MD. God Almighty 
bless poor dear Stella, and send her a grfeat many 
birthdays, all happy and healthy, and wealthy, and 
with me ever together, and never asunder again, 
unless by chance. When I find you are happy or 
merry there, it makes me so here, and I can hardly 
imagine you absent when I am reading your letter, 
or writing to you. No, faith, you are just here 
upon this little paper, and therefore I see and talk 
with you every evening constantly, and sometimes 
in the morning, but not always in the morning, be- 
' cause that is not so modest to young ladies. What, 
you would fain palm a letter upon me more than 
you sent; and 1, like a fool, must look over all 
yours, to see whether this was redly N. IS, or more. 
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Patrick has this moment brought me letters from 
the Bishop of Clogher and Parvisol ; my heart was 
at my mouth for fear of one from MD ; what a dis- 
grace would it be to have two of yours to answer 
together ? but faith this shall go to night, for fear, 
and then come when it will, I defy it. No, you 
are not naughty at all, write when you are dispo- 
sed. And so the dean told you the story of Mr 
Harley, from the archbishop ; I warrant it never 
spoiled your, supper, or broke off your game. Nor 
yet, have not you the box ; I wish Mrs Edgworth 
had the — . But you have it now, I suppose: and 
is the chocolate good, or has the tobacco spoiled it? 
Leigh stays till Sterne has done his business, no 
longer; and when that will be, God knows: I be- 
friend him as much as I can, but Mr Harley's acci- 
dent stops that as well as all things else. You 
guiess, madam Dingley, that I shall stay a round 
twelvemonth ; as hope saved, I would come over, 
if I could, this minute ; but we will talk of that by 
and by. Your affair of Vedeau I have told you of 
already ; now to the next, turn over the leaf. Mrs 
Dobbins lies, I have no more provision here or in 
Ireland than I had. I am pleased that Stella the 
conjurer approves what I did with Mr Harley; * 
but your generosity makes me mad ; I know you 
repine inwardly at Presto's absence ; you think he 
has brokfen hig word, of coming in three months, 
and that this is always his trick : and now Stella 
says, she does not see possibly how I can come 
away in haste, and that MD is satisfied, &c. An't 
you a rogue to ovierpower me thus ? I did not ex- 
pect to find such friends as I have done. They 
may indeed deceive me too. But there are impor- 



^ Iq relation to the bank*note» 
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tant reasons [Pox on this grease, this candle tal- 
low!] why they should not. I have been used 
barbarously by the late ministry ; I am a little 
piqued in honour to let people see I am not to be 
despised. The assurances tney give me, without 
any scruple or provocation, are such as are usually 
believed in the world ; they may come to nothing, 
but the first opportunity that offers, and is neglect- 
ed, I shall depend no more, but come away. * I 
could say a thousand things on this head, if I were 
with you. I am thinking why Stella should not 
go to the Bath, if she be told it will do her good ; I 
will make Parvisol get up fifty pounds, and pay it 
you ; and you may be good housewives, and live 
cheap there some months, and return in autumn, or 
visit London, as you please : pray think of it. I 
writ to Bemage, directed to Curry's ; I wish he had 
the letter. I will send the bohea tea, if I can. The 
bishop of Kilmore, I don't keep such company; an 
old dying fool, whom I was never with in my life. 
So I am no godfather ; all the better. . Pray, Stel- 
la, explain those two words of yours to me, what 
you mean by Villian and Dainger^ and you, madam 
Dingley, what is Christianing ? Lay your let- 
ters this way^ this wajfj and the devil a bit of differ- 
ence between this way and t'other way. No ; I'll 
show you, lay them this way ^ this way^ and not that 

way^ that way. f You shall have your aprons ; 

and ril put all your commissions as they come, in 
a paper together, and don't think I'll forget MDs 
orders, because they are friends ; I'll be as careful 



* This be carried into e0'ect when the deanery of St Patrick's 
opened, 

t The writing gives example of the right and wrong mode of 
Bloping the letters. 
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as if they were strangers. I know not what to do 
about this Clements. Walls will not let me say 
any thing, as if Mr Pratt was against him ; and 
now the Bishop of Clogher has written to me in 
his behalf This thing does not rightly fall in my 
way, and that people never consider : I always give 
my good offices where they are proper, and that I 
am judge of ; however, I will do what I can. But 
if he has the name of a Whig, it will be hard, con- 
sidering my Lord Anglesea and Hyde * are very 
much otherwise, and you know they have the em- 
ployment of deputy treasurer. If the frolic should 
take you of going to the Bath, I here send you a 
note on Parvisol ; if not, you may tear it, and there's 
an end. Farewell. 

If you have an imagination that the Bath will do 
you good, I say again, I would have you go ; if 
not, or it be inconvenient, burn this note. Or, if 
you would go, and not take so much money, take 
thirty pounds, and I will return you twenty from 
hence. Do as you please, sirrahs. I suppose it 
will not be too late for the first season ; if it be, I 
would have you resolve, however, to go the second 
season, if the doctors say it will do you good, and 
you fancy so. 



* Arthur Earl of Anglesea, and Henry Lord Hyde, son to the 
Earl of Rochester, held jointly the office of vice-treasurer, rec«- 
ver-general, and paymaster-general in Ireland, since vacated by 
the de^th of |^hn Earl of Angleset^ 
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LETTER XX. 



LondoDi April 5, 1711. 

I PUT my nineteenth in the post-office just now 
myself^ as I came out of the city, where I dined. 
This rain ruins me in coach hire ; I walked away 
sixpenny worth, and came within a shilling length, 
and then took a coaeh, and got a lift back for no- 
thing ; and am now busy. 

6. Mr Secretary desired I would see him this 
morning, said he had several things to say to me, 
and said not one : and the Duke of Ormond sent 
to desire I would meet him at Mr Southwell's, by 
ten this morning too, which I did, thinking it 
was some particular matter. All the Irish in town 
were there, to consult upon preventing a bill for 
laying a duty on Irish yarn ; so we talked awhile, 
and then all went to the lobby of the House of 
Commons, to solicit our friends, and the Duke came 
among the rest ; and Lord Anglesea solicited admi* 
rably, and I did wonders. But, after all, the mat- 
ter was put off till Monday, and then we are to be 
at it again. I dined with Lord Mountjoy, and 
looked over him at chess, which put me in mind of 
Stella and Grifiytb. I came home, and that dog 
Patrick was not within, so I fretted, and frettedj 
and what good did that do me ? And so 

Get you gone to your deans, 
You couple of queans. 
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I can't find rhyme to Walls and Stoyte, — ^Yes, yes, 

You expect Mrs Walls, 
Be dress'd when she calls. 
To carry you to Stoyte, 
Or else honi soit. 

Henley told me that the Tories were insupportable 
people, because they are for bringing in French 
claret, and will not sup-port. Mr Harley will 
hardly get abroad this week or ten days yet. I 
reckon, when I send away this letter, he will be 
just got into the House of Commons. My last let- 
ter went in twelve days, and so perhaps may this* 
No it won't; for those letters that go under a fort- 
night, are answerers to one of yours, otherwise you 
must take the days as they happen, some dry, some 
wet, some barren, some fruitful, some merry, some 
insipid, some, &c. I will write you word exactly 
the first day I see young gooseberries, and pray ob- 
serve how much later you are. We have not had 
five fine days this five weeks, but rain or wind. — 
Tis a late spring they say here. Go to bed, you 
two dear saucy brats, and don't keep me up all 
night. 

7- Ford has been at Epsom, to avoid Good Fri- 
day and Easter Sunday. He forced me to-day to 
dine with him ; and tells me, there are letters from 
Ireland giving an account of a great indiscretion in 
the archbishop of Dublin, who applied a story out 
of Tacitus, very reflectingly on Mr Harley, and that 
twenty people have written of it ; I do not believe 
it yet. * I called this evening to see Mr Secretary, 



* The passage in Tacitus is mentioned by the archbishop 
himself, in a letter to Swift. *' One would think," says he, in al- 
lusion to the story of Harley and Guiscard, " this should con- 
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who had been very ill with the gravel and pain in 
his back, by Burgundy and Champagne, added to 
the sitting up all night at business ; I found him 
drinking tea, while the rest were at Champagne, 
and was very glad of it. I have chid him so se- 
verely, that I hardly knew whether he would take 
it well: then I went and sat an hour with Mrs St 
John, * who is growing a great favourite of mine ; 
she goes to the Bath on Wednesday, for she is much 
out of health, and has begged me to take care of 
the secretary. 

8. I dined to-day with Mr Secretary St John ; he 
gave me a letter to read, which was from the pub- 
lisher of the newspaper called the Post Boy ; in it 
there was a long copy of a letter from Dublin, giv- 
ing an account of what the Whigs said upon Mr 
Harley's being stabbed, and how much they abuse 
him and Mr Secretary St John ; and at the end there 
was half a dozen lines, telling the story of the arch- 
bishop of Dublin, and abusing him horribly ; this 
was to be printed on Tuesday. I told the secre- 
tary I would not suffer that about the archbishop to 
be printed, and so I crossed it put ; and afterward 
to prevent all danger, I made him give me the let- 
ter, and, upon farther thought, would let none of 

vince the world that Mr Harley is not in the French interest, but 
it has not yet had that effect with ail, nay, some whisper the case 
of Fenius, Rufus, and Seevinus, in the 15th book of Tacitus 
avcensis indicihua ad prodendum Fenium Riifnm, quern eundem con- 
sdum. et inquisitorem non tokrabuntj' It seems hard to discover 
whether the archbishop, by imputing this malignant application 
to others, meant to conceal his having been himself the inventor. 
Jf we are to believe his own professions, the ascribing the senti- 
ment and quotation to him was a gross aspersion : yet Swift, 
although he laboured in his exculpation with ministry, seems 
bardly to have believed it himself. 

* The daughter and co-heiress of Sir Henry Winchescombe, pf 
Biickiersbury, id Berkshire, Bart.^ 
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it be published : and I sent for the printer and told 
bim so, and ordered bim, in the secretary's name> 
to print nothing reflecting on any body in Ireland 
till he had shewed it nie. * Thus I have prevent- 
ed a terrible scandal to the archbishop, by a piece 
of perfect good fortune. I will let him know it by 
next post ; and pray, if you pick it out, let me 
know, and whether be is thankful for it ; but say 
nothing. 

9. I was to^ay at the Hcmse ^f Commons again 
about this yarn, at Lord Anglesea's desire, but 
the business is again put off till Monday. I din- 
ed with Sir John Stanley, by an assignation I had 
made with Mr St John, and George Granville, f 
the secretary at war j but they let in other com- 
pany, some ladies, and so we were not as easy as I 
intended. My head is pretty tolerable, but every 
day I feel some little disorders ; I have left off snuff 
since Sunday, finding myself much worse after ta- 
king a good deal at the secretary's. T would not 
let him drink one drop of Champagne or Burgundy 
witliout water, and in compliment I did so mysellV 
He is much better, but when he is well he is like 
Stella, and will not be governed. So go to your 
Stoyte's, and I'll go sleep. 

10. I have been visiting Lady Worsley and Mrs 
Barton to-day, and dined soberly with my friend 
Lewis. The dauphin is dead of an apoplexy ; I wish 



* The Post Boy was at this time a violent Tory paper, and it 
would appear from this passage, that its assaults were conducted 
under the immediate eye of the ministry. See the full passage 
struck out by Swift, in his letter to archbishop King, iOth 
April 1711. 

t Afterwards Lord Lansdowne, distinguished by Pope, as " Gran- 
ville the polite/' Dryden, whom he had always befriended, ad- 
dressed an epistle to him on his ^^ excellent play, ol Heroic Love*'' 

10 
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he hfiwl lived till the finidiiHg of this letter,, that it 
mig^t be news to you. Duncomb^ the rich alder^ 
maoj died to-dayi and I hear has left the Duke of 
Argyle, who inarried his niece, two hundred thou«- 
stod pounds ; I hope it is true, for I lore that Duke 
mightily.'^ I writ this evening to the archbishop 
of Dublin about what I told you ; and then went 
to take leave of poor Mrs St John, who gave me 
strict charge to take care of the secretary in her ab- 
sence; said she had none to tr^^t but me; and the 
poor creature's tears came fre§h into her ey^s* Be- 
fore we took leave I was duawn in by the other la- 
dies, and Sir John Stanley to raffle for a fan, with a 
pox; it was four guineas, and we put in seven shil- 
lings a piece, several raffled for absent people ; but 
I lost, and so mjssi^d an opportunity of showing my 
gallantry to Mrs St John, whom I designed to have 
presented it to, if I had won. Is Dillyf gone to 
the Bath ? Hia face will whiz in the water ; I sup- 
pose he will write to us from thence, and will take 
London in his way back.: — The rabble will say, 
There goes a drunken parson, and which is worsf, 
iJiey will say true. O, hot you must know, I car- 
ried Ford to dine with Mr St John last Sunday, that 
he may brag when he goes back, of dining with a 
secretary of state. The secretary and I went away 
early, and left him drinking with the rest^ ^d he 
told me that two or three of them were drunk. 
They talk of great promotions to be made ; that 
Mr Harley is to be lord treasurer, and Lord Poulet 
master of the horse, &c. but they are only conjec- 
ture. The speaker is to make Mr Harley a com- 
pUment the first time he Comes into the House, which 



* They quarrelled^ however, migliiily afterwards, 
t The reverend DilloH Ashe. 

VOL. ir. > 
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I hope will be in a week. He hjfs had aft ill surgeonv 
by tne caprice of that puppy Dr Radcliffe ; which 
has kept nim back so long ; and yesterday he got 
a cold, but is better to-day. — What ! I think I am 
stark mad to write so much in one day to little 
saucy MD ; here's a deal of stuff, indeed ; can t yom 
bid those dear little rogues good night, and let them 
go sleep, Mr Presto r When your tongue runs there's 
BO ho with you, pray. 

11. Again at the lobby, like a lobcock, of the 
House of Commons, about your Irish yarn, and^again 
put off till Friday ; and I and Patrick went into the 
city by water, where I dined, and then I went to 
the auction of Charles Bernard's books, but the good 
ones were so monstrous dear, I could not reach them, 
so I laid out one pound seven shillings but very in- 
differently, and came away, and will go there no 
more. Henley would fain engage me to go with 
Steele and Rbwe, &c. to an invitation at Sir William 
Reads. * Surely you have heard of him. He hsis 
been a mountebank, and is the queen's oculist ; he 
makes admirable punch, and treats you in gold ves- 
sels. But I am engaged, and wont go, neither in- 
deed am I fond of the jaunt. So good night, and 
go sleep. 

IS. I Went about noon to the secretary, who is 
very ill with a cold, aiid sometimes of the gravel, 
with his Champagne, &c. I scolded him like a dog, 
and he promises feithfully more care for the future. 
To-day my Lord Anglesea, and Sir Thomas Han- 
mer, arid Prior and 1 dined, by appointment, with 
lieutenant-general Webb. My lora and I staid till 
ten o'clock, but we drank soberly, and I always 



* He was an advertismg quack of the time, and is ipentioned 
in the Spectator and Tatler. 
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with water. There was with us one Mr Campain^ 
one of the October club, if you know what that is ; 
a club of country members, wbo think the ministers 
are too backward in punishing and turning out the 
Whigs. I found my lord and the rest thought I 
had more credit with the ministry than I pretend 
to have, and would have engaged me to put them 
upon something that would satisfy their desires, and 
indeed I think they have some reason to complain; 
however I will not burn my fingers. I'll remember 
Stella's- chiding : What had you to do with what 
did not belong to you, &c. However, you will give 
me leave to tell the ministry my thoughts when 
they ask them, and other people's thoughts some- 
times when they do not ask ; so thinks Dingley. 

IS. I called this morning at MrsVedeau's again, 
who has employed a friend to get the money ; it 
will be done in a fortnight, and then she will de- 
liver me up the parchment. I went then to see Mr 
Harley, who I hope will be out in a few days ; he 
was in excellent good humour, only complained to 
me of the neglect of Guiscard's cure, how glad he * 
would have been to have had him live, Mr Se- 
cretary came in to us, and we were very merry till 
lord chamberlain (Duke of Shrewsbury) came up ; 
then Colonel Masham and I went ofi^ after I had 
been presented to the Duke, and that we made two 
or three silly compliments suitable to the occasion. 
Then I attended at the House of Commons about 
your yam, and 'tis again put off. Then Ford drew 
me to dine at a tavern, it happened to be the day 
and the house where the October club dine. After 
we had dined^ coming down, we called to inquire, 
whether our yarn business had been over that day, 
and I sent into the room for Sir George Beaumont; 
But I had like to be drawn into a difficulty ; for in 
two minutes out comes Mj Finch, Lord Guernsey's 
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son, to let me know, that my Lord Comptoii, the 
steward of^ this feast, desired, in the name of the 
elub, that I would do them the honour ta dine with 
them^ I sent my excuses, adoiped with about thirty 
compliments, and got off as fest as I coulctt It would 
have beeh a most improper thing for me to dine 
there, Cqnsidering my frieadsibip for the ministryl 
The club is about a hundred and fifty, and iiear 
eighty of them were then going to dinner at two 
long tables in a great ground room* ^' At evening 
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^ The mode m whick the. Lord. Treasurer managed tbe$e hot- 
heade4 Tories, is thus detailed in t. vmdication of his conduct, called 
•* The History of the White Staff," published soon after he lost his 
office, and written, it has been said, by t)aniel De Foe. 

"The other party who acted in concurrence with the White 
Staff, werea set of high, hot, out of ttnitper poMtidaas, whose view 
was within themselves, and who aciHig upon princip^s of absolute 
government, pushed at establishing thei^ party in a power or ca- 
pacity of governing by the severity of the law ; to say no farther. 

" These found the' White^ Staff a great deal t)rt rotable ; an ac- 
count whereof, and of its beginning, will make but secret history 
complete. 

** These men, in the beginning of the change, of which an ac- 
count is given above, began to shew themselves, and pushed hard 
at the White Staff, to introduce the tyrannical part, which they al- 
ways professed, into his administration, and to shew that they were 
able to influence things by their numbers, and to oblige him to it, 
if they could nut otherwise prevail ; to this purpose they separa- 
ted themselves early from the new men set up for themselves, ob- 
tained a title by way of dignity, as well as distinction, of the Oc- 
tober-Club, and pretended to act upon schemes of their own ; but 
the White-Staff, who kn^w that these precipitations tended to ruin, 
not the constitution only, but themselves, soon found out methods 
to untie this knot, and by silent, quiet steps, in a little time, he 
so effectually separated these gentlemen, that in less than six 
months, the name of October-Club was forgotten in the world, 
,as if such a thnig had never been heard of; nay, withr so much 
address was this attempt overthrown, that he lost not the men, 
though he put them by their design, but united them again, in 
prosecuting the measures which he had laid down, and giving up 
their own : this was a victory of great momt^nt to the WMte-Stan, 



I.jyen^ lo l^e auctionipf Berpard'^.boo^ks, a^d laid 
^ut l^ree pounds jthi;eje shillings^ Jtfut ril go. there 
no mov^ ; and so I said once befpr^, but now JTll 
keep to it I foi:got to teli> tlbiat.wheu I dined. ^t 
Welch's with Lord Angljesea, I spoke to him of (Atr 
ments, asx)ne recomn^ended.for a veryhpnest gen- 
tleman, and gopd officer, and hoped he would keep 
him : he i^id he had no thoughts otherwise, an^ 
that he should certpinly hold his. place, while hl^ 
continued to desef;ve. it ; .and I , could ndt find Ithere 
had been any in tentipns from his loi^dship against 
him. But X tell you,, hunny,4he ini{xropriety of pl\i^ 
A great man Willdo aj^yqiar for me^; or ^or.my 
friend; but why shoiild' he. do it, for, my friend's 
fi*i6nd ? . Recommendations should stop before they 
come to that. . Lef ^ny friend of micte recopimeniqi 
oue of hisjto.me for^ thing in niy^gpwer, 1 willjiio 
it for : h^. sake ; ; biit to speak . ta aiipther • for . my 
frij^nd's frien^, is.a^inst all reason ;. land. I desiVe 
you wiji iunder^tal3i.d thijs, 4nd /discdurage any suqh 
troubles gjven inef-T;l;hope ihis,may do some gpo^ 
to dements, it can do no hurt ; arid I find by Mrs 
Prafit, th^t her hirsbaj?d is his friend; and the bishop 
of Clogher says, Clernents's danger is not frpm 
Pratt, but from some other enemies, that think 
him a Whig. 

J 4. I was so busy this morning that I did not go 
out till late. I writ to-day to the Duke of Argyle, 
but said nothing of Bernage, who, I believe, Will 
not see him till Spain is conquered, and that is not 
at all. I was to-day at Lord Shelbume's, arid spoke 
to Mrs Pratt agdin about Clements : her husband 



and without which he had lost the day to the displaced party in 
the other engagements, of which mention is made before." — Secret 
History of the WhitC'Stqff'. London, 17 H, p. 15. 
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himself wants some good offices, and I have done 
him very good ones lately, and told Mrs Pratt, * I 
expected her husband would stand by Clements in 
return. Sir Andrew Fountain and I dined with 
neighbour Vanhomrigh; he is mighty ill of an 
asthma, and apprehends himself in much danger ; 
'tis his own fault, that will rake and drink, when 
he is but just crawled out of his grave, I will send 
this letter just now, because I think my half year 
is out for my lodging ; and, if you please, I would 
be glad it were paid off, and some aeal boxes made 
for my books, and kept in some safe place : I would 
give something for their keeping ; but I doubt that 
lodging will not serve me when I come back ; I 
would have a larger place for books, and a stable, 
if possible. So pray be so kind to pay the lodging, 
and all accounts about it ; and get Mrs Brent to put 
up my things. I would have no books put in tnat 
trunk where my papers are. If you do not think 
of going to the Batn, I here send you a bill on Par- 
visol for twenty pounds Irish, out of which you 
will pay for the lodging, and score the rest to me. 
Do as you please, and love poor Presto, that loves 
MD better than his life a thousand millions of times. 
Farewell, MD, &c. &c. 



« 



Probably with the joint vice-treasurers Lord Anglesea and 
Lord Hyde. Mr Pratt being deputy vice-treasurer of Ireland uu* 
der them. 
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London, April 14, l7ll. 

Rehember, sirrahs, that there are but nine days 
between the dates of my two former letters. I sent 
away my twentieth this moment, and now am writ- 
ing on like a fish, ap if nothing was done. But there 
was a cause for my hasting away the |ast, for fear 
it should not come time enough before a new quar- 
ter began. I told you where I din^d to-day, but 
forgot to tell you what I believe, that Mr Harley 
will be lord-treasurer in a short time, and other 
great removes and projnotionjs made. This is my 
thought, &c. 

15. I was this morning with Mr Secretary, and 
he is grown pretty well. I dined with him to-day, 
and drank some of that win^ which the great Duke 
of Tuscany used to send to Sir William Temple : he 
always sends some to the chief ministers. I liked it 
mightily, but he does not ; and he ordered his but- 
ler to send me a chest of it to-morrow. Would to 
God MD had it. The queen is well again, and was 
at chapel to-day, &c, 

16. I went with Ford into the city to-day, and 
dined with Stratford, and drank tockay, and then 
we went to the auction ; but I did not lay out above 
twelve shillings. My head is a little out of order to 
night, though no formal fit My lord keeper has 
sent to invite me to dinner to-morrow, and you'll 
dine better with the dean, and God bless you. I 
forgot to tell you that yesterday was sent me ^ nar- 
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rative printed, with all the circumstances of Mr Har- 
ley's stabbing. I had not time to do it myself, so I 
sent my hints to the author of the Atalantis, * and 
she has cooked it into a sixpenny pamphlet^ in her 
own style, only the first page is left^ as I was be- 
ginning it. But I was afraid of disobliging Mr Har- 
ley or Mr St John in one critical point about it, t 
and so would not do it myself. It is worth your 
reading, for the circumstances are all true. My 
chest of Florence was sent me this morning, and 
cost ttie seven and sixpence to two servants. I 
would gf ye two guineas you had it, &e. . 
'^'ifl I \i^as sd out of order with my head tliife morn- 
ing, that I 'w^s'going to send my excuses 1:o my lord* 
kbeper • but 4iow^ver I got up at deven tod walk- 
M there aftertWci; and staid till eight.' There wa^ 
Sir Thomas Mansel, Prior, George Granville, and 
Mr Caesar, and we= ^ere very merry. My h*ad is 
still wrong, but I have had no formal fit, only 1 
totter a little. I have left off snuff altogether, t 
have a. noble roll of tobacco for grating, very good. 
Shall tsfend it to MD, if she likes that sort? My 
Ibrd keeper and pur this day's company are to dine 
on Saturday with George Granville, and to-naorrow 
i dine with Lord Anglesea. 

1,8. Did you ever ^ee such a blundering goosecap 



. * Mrs Manley, giuthor of a scandalbus private history called 
the Atalantb. She was now an author by profession, wrote several 
papers of the Examiner after it was giiren up hy Swift^/ahd :dW 
o^^er literary drudgery for administration. See the pampblet.al*' 
lujed to in the Appendix to Swift's political pieces. ? 

f This critical point wa^ to ivhom the compliment should be 
given of the main object of France's dread, and consequently of 
Guiscard's attempt. For although Harley was the person stabbed, 
yet the Secretary, who had been an old acquaintance of Guiscard, 
and companion of his debaucheries, .was the main object of his re<- 
sentmeiit* 

8 



3^s^^PlMto^IsacWrtheinumb6r 21 atopvaod SQ I vifQivt 
<H&>a8 if it? were the day of the month, iwhqfeas this 
is btit Wednesday the 1 8th. How slmll I do to blot 
and alter them ? l haveimade ia shift to do it be-r 
hind, but it* is a great hofcch. ; I dined . with Lord 
Anglesea torday, but did not : go to the Hou§e of 
Commons about the yarn ; my head was not well 
enough, I know not what's the matter ; ithajs ne- 
ver been thus before : two clays together giddy frona 
i;ilioming till night, but not with any vic^nce or 
pain; and I tottery little, but can make jsbifttQ 
trajk. I ; dottbt I must ; fall I to my pills a^pain : I 
think of going into the countiy.a little wiay ♦ I . teU 
you what >yoQ must do henceforward : you must en- 
cloae your .letter in a fan* half sheet of paper, . aiid 
direct the outside; to Erasmus Lewis, esquire^ at iny 
L6rd Dartmouth's office at Whit^allj i for I never 
go to the coffi^ehouse, and they will grudge, to take 
in my letters. I forgotto: tell you that yosur mo- 
ther was to sec nie this morning, aad brought m.e 
X flask of sweet water for a present, : admirable for 
my head ; biitl shall not smell to it. She is going 
^ Sheen vFrtk Lady Oifl^d : she would fain send 
your papers over to you, or give them to me- Say 
what you would h,ave doiie, and it shall be done ; 
because Llove Stella, ai^ she is a good ddAJtghter, 
they say, and so is Dingley. ' 

19. This morning general Webb was to give me 
a visit: he goes with a crutch and a stick, yet was 
forced to make up two pair of stairs. I promised to 
dine with him, but afterward sent my excuses, and 
dined privately in my friend Lewis's lodgings at 
Whitehall, with whom 1 had much business to talk 
of relating to the public and myself. Little Harrt- 
sorithe Tatler goes to morrow to the secretaryship. 
I got him at the Hague, and Mr St John has madd 
him a present of fifty guineas to bear his charges. 
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An t I a good friend ? Why, are ' m>t ^n a young 
fellow, that I might j>refer you ? I had^ letter from 
Bernage from Kinsale: he tells me iMsicommlssion 
for captain-lieutenant was ready for^liim at his arri- 
val: so there are two Jackanapeses Iliave done 
with. My head is something better this evening, 
though not well. 

20. I was this morning with Mr Secretary, whose 
packets wer6 just come in, and among them a letter 
from Lord Peterborow to me : * he writes so well,* 
I have no mind to answer him, and so kind, that I 
must Answer him. The emperor's death must, I 
think, cause great alterations in Europe, and, I be- 
lieve, will hasten a peace. We reckon our King 
Charles will be chosen emp6ror, and the Duke of 
Savoy set up for Spain ; but I believe he will make 
nothing of it. Dr Freindf and I dined in the city 
at a printer's, but it cost me two shillings in coacn 
hire, and a great deal nru^re this week and month, 
which has been almost all rain, with now and then 
sunshine, and is the truest April that I have known 
these many years. The lime trees in the Park are 
all out in leaves, though not large leaves yet. Wise 
people are going into the country ; but many think 
the parliament can hardly be up. these six weeks. 
Mr Harley was with the' queen on Tuesday. I be- 
lieve certainly he will be the lord-treasurer : I have 
not seen him this week. 

21. Morning. Lord keeper, and I, and Prior, and 
Sir Thomas Mansel, have appointed to dine this day 



* See Volume III. The letter is dated April Sth 1711. Swift's 
compliment on the style of it is beautifully turned. 

t Dr Freind, already mentioned, wielded the pen of a ready 
filter ; and being a keen Tory, was deeply engaged ia political 
disputes on behalf of the ministry. 
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tvith George Granville. My head, I thank God, 
is better; but to be giddyish three or four days to- 
gether mortified me. I take no snulF, and I will 
be Very regular in eating little, and the gentlest 
meats. How does poor Stella just now, with her 
deans and her Stoytes ? Do they give you health 
for the money you lose at ombre, sirrah? What say 
you to that ? Poor Dingley frets to see Stella lose 
that four and elevenpence, t'other night. Let us rise. 
Morrow, sii^rahs. I will rise, spite of your little teeth ; 
good morrow. — At night. O, faith, you are little 
dear sauceboxes. I was just going in the morning 
to tell you that I began to want a letter from MD, 
and in four minutes after, Mr Ford sends me one that 
he had picked up at St James's coffeehouse ; for I go 
to no coffee-house at all. And faith, I was glad at 
heart to see it, and to see Stella so brisk. O Lord, 
what pretending? Well, but I won't answer it yet; 
rU keep it for t'other side. Well, we dined to-day 
according to appointment; lord keeper went away 
at near eight, I at eight, and I believe the rest will 
be fairly fuddled ; for young Harcourt, lord keeper s 
son, began to prattle before I came away* It will 
not do with Prior's lean carcase. I drink little, miss 
my glass often, put water in my wine, and go away 
before the rest, which I take to be a good receipt 
for sobriety. Let us put it into rhyme, and so 
make a proverb : 

Drink little at a time; 
Put water with your wine ; 
Miss your glass when you can ; 
And go off the first man. 

God be thanked, I am much better than I was, 
though something of a totterer. I ate but little to- 
day, and of the gentlest meat. I refused ham and 
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pigeons, peasesotip, "stewed beef, cold salmon, be- 
cause they were too ^trotig, I take no snuff at all, 
but some herb snuff presQf ibed by Dr RadcliflFe,, 

, * . ' ■* . . ■ '>.■■.>.■ 

Go to your deans, 

You couple of queans.. . .,,. 

I believe I said that already. What care I ?. what 
cares Presto? • ^ > .; 

22. Morning. I must risp and go to the secre- 
tary's. Mr Harley has beei^ out .of town, this week tp 
refresh himself before he copaes into parltameut. Q. 
but I must rise, so there is ^ more to he. said ; aajd 
$0 mof row^ sirrahs both. — Night. I dined to-day 
with the secretary, who ha|s engaged me for every 
Sunday ; and I was an hour with him this mprning 
deepi in politics, where I told him the objections of 
the Octdber club, and he ajns(w;ered all excjqpt omCj^r 
That no inquwies are made iiitq past mijsmanagef 
ment . JBut iiideed I believe they are Jiot yet abl/e 
to. make any ; the late ministry werje too cunning 
in their rogueries,, and fenced tliemsplves with afli 
act of: general pardpn. J believe Mr Harley must 
be lord' treasurer ; yiet he makers wfy piie difficulty 
which is hard to answer : jie must be made a lord, 
and his estate is not large enough, ^and he is too 
generous to make it larger ^, and if the ministry 
should change soon by any accidentjhc'will be left 
in the suds. Another difficulty is, that if he be 
made a peer, they will want him prodigiously in 
the House of Commons, . of which he is the great 
mover, and after him the secretary, and hardly any 
else of weight* Two shillings more to-day for 
coach and chair. I shall be ruined. 



* That is, among the miuisify. 
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23. So you expeet an answer to your letterj do 
you so? Yes, yes, you shall have an answer, you 
sh^U, yoUng wom^n.^ 1 made a good pun on Sa- 
turday tb my lord keeper. After dinner we had 
cjoarse Ddiley napkins, fringed at each end, upoft 
the table to drink, with : my lord keeper spread one 

. of them between him and Mr Prior : I told him I 
was glad to see thefe was such 3,FringesMp [Friend- 
ship] between Mr Prior and his lordship. Prior 
swore it was the worst he ever heard : I said I 
thou'ght so too ; but at the same time I thought 
it was most like one of Stella's that ever I heard. 

. I 'dined to-day with Lord Mountjoy, and this even- 
ing saw the Venetian ambassador coming from his 

•fir^t public audience. His coach was the most 
monstrous, huge, fine, rich, gilt thing that ever I 
saTT. I loitered thrs Evening, and came home late. 
34. I was this morning to visit the Duchess ot 
Orniond, who has long desired it, or threatened she 
would not let me visit her daughters. I sat an 
hour with her, and we were good company, when 
in came the Countess of Bellamont, with a pox. I 
went out, and we did not know one another ; yet 
hearing me named, she asked. What, is that Dr 
Swift ? said, she and I were very well acquainted, 
and fell a railing at me without mercy, as a lady 
told me that was there ; yet I never was but once 
in the company of that dmb of a countess. Sir 
Andrew Fountain and I dined with my neighbour 
Van. I design in two days, if possible, to go lodge 
at Chelsea for the air, and put myself under a ne- 
cessity of walking to and from London every day, 
I writ this post to the bishop of Clogher a long po- 
litic letter to entertain him. I am to buy statues 
and harnese * for them, with a vengeance. I have 

" ■— — I I— .1— ■! I I ■■ II II ■ ■■ I !-■■■ 

* Farnese. 
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packed and sealed up MD s twelve letters ag»Qst 
I go to Chelsea. I have put the last commissions of 
MD in my account book ; but if there be any for- 
m€r ones, I have forgot them. I have Dingley's 
pocket-book down, and Stella's green silk apron, 
and the pound of tea ; pray send me word if you 
have any other, and down they shall go. I will not 
answer your letter yet, saucy boxes. You are with 
the dean just now, madam Stella, losing your mor 
ney. Why don't you name what number you have 
received ? you say you have received my letters^ 
but don't tell the number. 

25. 1 was this day dining in the city with very 
insignificant, low, and scurvy company. I had a 
letter from the archbishop of Dublin, with a long 
denial of the report raised on him, which yet has 
been since assured to me from those who say they 
have it from the first hand ; but I cannot believe 
them. I will shew it to the secretary to-morrow* 
I will not answer yours till I get to Chelsea. 

26. Chelsea. I have sent two boxes of lumber to 
my friend Darteneuf s house, and my chest of Flo- 
rence and other things to Mrs Vanhomrigh, where 
I dined to-day. I was this morning with the secre- 
tary, and shewed him the archbishop's letter, and 
convinced him of his grace's innocence, and I will 
do the same to Mr Harley. I got here in the stage- 
coach with Patrick and my portmantua for six- 
pence, and pay six shillings a week for one silly 
room with confounded coarse sheets* We have had 
such a horrible deal of rain, that there is no walk- 
ing to London, and I must go as I came until it 
mends ; and besides, the whelp has takeh my lod- 
ging as far from London as this town could afford, 
at least half a mile farther than he need ; but I must 
be content. The best is, I lodge just over against 
Dr Atterbury's house, and yet perhaps I shall not 



JOURNAL TO STELLA. 23^ 

Irke the place the better for that Well,*l!ll stay 
till to-morrow before I answer your letter; and you 
must suppose me always writing at Chelsea from 
henceforward, till I alter and say. London. This 
letter goes on Saturday, which will be just a fort- 
night ; so go and cheat goody Stoy te, &g. 

. 27. Do jtou know that I fear my whole chest of 
Florence is. turned sour, at least the two first flasks 
were so,, and hardly drinkable, How plaguy unfor- 
tunate am I! and the secretary's own is the best I 
ever tasted; and I must not tell him, but be as 
thankful as if .it were the best in Christendom. I 
went to towji in the sixpenny stage to-day, and 
hearing Mr Harley. was not at home, I went to see 
him, ; because I knew by the message of his lying 
porter that he was at home. He was very well, and 
just going out, but made me promise to dine with 
him ; and between that, and indeed strolling about, 
I lost four pound seven shillings at play— r- with 
a — • — — a — a — bookseller, and got but half 
a dozen books. * I will buy no more books now, 
that's certain. Well, I dined at Mr Harley 's, came 
away at six, shifted my gown, cassock, and periwig, 
and walked hither to Chelsea, as I always design to 
do when it. is fair. I am heartily sorry to fipd my 
friend the secretary stand a little ticklish with the 
rest of the ministry : f there have- been one or two 
disobliging things that have happened, too long to 



^ RaiHes for books were common at the time. Thus, in an ad- 
vertisement subjoined to the Tatler, we have " An Address to the 
learned, or a lottery of unbound books, where each adventurer 
for a guinea, is sure of a prize of nine shillings value ; 'tis but four 
to one he gets one of 3, 6, 8, 12, or 501. Undertakers, Thomas 
Leigh, and. Daniel Winter, booksellers*'* 

t Here seems to open that scene of discord which ruined Queea 
Anne's Tory ministry. 
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tell : * and t otlier day in parlianienJi, npobij a dfebs^ 
of about thirty-five millions that 'have: not: befei 
dtSHy accounted for,' *? Mr Secretary in iiikf wainith 
of speech, and ^eal for his friend Mr£rydg€s,iiMl 
whom part of the blame was fallings > said,; he dkl 
not know that either Mr Brydges, or the late 
ministry wefe at all to blame iti this matter; 
which was very desperately spoken, and giving 
up the whole cause : for the chief quarrel against 
the late ministry was the ill management of tte 
treasure, and was more than all the reit> togethep. 
I hid heard of l^is mitter t but Mr Fdey bagib^ 
xiirig to discourse to day at table; f without nafaiiu]^ 
Mr^St John,' I turned to Mr HarleJTy and said, if tiiife 
late ininistry were not to blamein that artible^^hb 
[Mr Harley] ought to lose his head for fmtting th^ 
q\ieen upon changing them. He made it a jest; 
mtt by some words dropped, I easily ^w that thejr 
tike things ill of Mr St John, and bjy some hints 
gi\^en me from another hand that I deal with, I am 
afraid the secretary will not stand long. Thi© fe 
the fate of courts. I will, if I meet Mr St Johti 
alone on Sunday, tell him my opinion, and beg hitfi 
to set himself right, els^ the coiisequeaoes may be 
very bad : for I see not how they can well waat 
him neither, and he would make a troubleson^ 
enemy. But enough of politics. j: 



-ii 



* The House of Commons, on the report of a committee ap- 
pointed to inquire into public accounts, past a vote, " that of the 
moneys granted by Parliament, and issued for the public service to 
Christmas 17 10, there remains unaccounted for, the sum of thirty- 
five millions/' More than half of this large sum was attached to 
the accounts of the honourable James Brydges, Paymaster Ge< 
Deral under Godolphin's administration, on whose part it was ur- 
ged, that his accounts were regularly presented ; but that the mode 
of scrutinizing and passing them was tedious in itself, and tender- 
ed more so by the scrupulous caution of the Duke of Newcastle, 
who allowed none of them to be passed in his office without hear- 
ing counsel on both sides. 
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S8*' Mommg. I forgot to tell you, tbat Mr Har^ 
ley asked me yesterday, how he came to diboblige^ 
the archbishop df Dublin? upokl which (having ;BOfc[ 
his letter about ine) I told him whi^ the biihdp had 
written to me on that subject, and desired I might' 
i:ead him thei letter some other -time, BUt after all, 
from what I have heard from other baad^,)! km 
afraid the archbishop is a little guilty. Here is oner 
Brent Spfehder, a brother of Mr Prbby'si ivha affinhi 
it» and sayis he has leave to do ^ from Charles Deer- 
ing, who beard the words; andlIngold§hy *t abused 
the archbishop, &c. iWell, but now for yiaurrsaucy; 
letter : I have no room to anis wer it : O yfes, enough 
on t'other side. Are you no sicker? Stella jeers 
Prdsto for not coming over by Christmas j i but in-^ 
deed Stella does not je^r but reproach poor Jpoor 
Presto. And how can 1 come away, aiid the first-^ 
fmitsvnot fii^ished ? I am • of opinion the Duke of 
Ormond will do nothing in them before; iie< goes, 
which will be in a fortnight th^y sgyj ;arid thfen 
they must, fall to me to be done inhisabsende. .No, 
indeed, I have nothing to print: you^ know they 
have prihted the Miscellatiies already, Aafc they on 
your sidie yet ? if you have my snufff<box,i rl!ll have 
yout strong box. Hi, does Stella take snuff again r or 
is it only because it is a finebox?— Not the IA/brf(/fe> 
but the Mtdkjfy you fool f Yes, yes, a wretched 
thing, because it is against you Tories : now I think 
it very fine, aiid the Examiner a wretched ^hing.— 
Twist your mouth, sirrah. Guiscard, and vvhatyou 
will read in the narrative, 'I ordered to be writteii, 
and nothing else. The Spectator is written^ by 

* One of the lords justices. ., ' ^ 

t A violent Whig Journal, which was engaged in ansWering' the 
Examiner. It was concluded by Arthur Mainwarlng and Old* 
mixon. * . 
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Steele with Mi^ikqn^s help : fti^ hft^ ^imt^^prOtiy. 
YjBs£iM£ly<it was .made m ^uoMe lunt i gave hUn 
l^g jagb for bis Tatlersy about in in4iati ' supposed 
to WFite his ixivjd^ inta lEogtand. I rep6nt tit evec 
had iti ^ I intended to hi^ve wiatten a book on that 
aubject.if J J belif5v« he has spent it all in one paper^ 
and dlltheiJiinde]; fainti^ there are mine too ; b4t I 
never see him. or Afldison. T\\t queen is well, but 
Iifear will be no long liver; for I am told she has 
sometimes lihe gout in her bowels, (I hate the word 
bowels.) .My ears have been, these three montiis 
past, nuieji ^tter than atity time these two years 2 
but now they begin to be a little out of order again. 
My head i^ better, though not right ; but I trust 
to iair Aix^ walkiaag; You / have got my letter, but 
what nutpber ? I suppose 13. Well, my shin has 
been wdL this .tiiontL Mo, ^rsWestley came away 
wityMitihes husband knowledge, while she was in 
the coantry : she has written to me for some tea,-^ 
They lie^; Mr iiarley's w6und was very terrilHe : 
he had : cedvulsioids,- and very narrowlv escaped. 
7he bruise was mne tipYes iiforse than thd w^imd : 
he is weak' still. Well, Brooks married ; I knpwall 
that Pamsiriy for Mrs Walls's eye: I hope 'ti^ 
better;^ O yes, j?ou'aipe ^eat walkers : .]}\xt I have 
heard them say, Much talkers. Little walkers ; and 
fiipelfeve I may apply tljeiold proverb to you ; 



• * • w ■ 



^ , Jirypii talke^ no more thap you walked, 

' TAose that think you wits would be baulked* 

Z" ■ ■■' : .. .7 ;^n . . ■ ■ / ; A.: •,.•.' • 

.¥«?, Stelld shall hdve si large, printed BiWe : I bavie 

VU it 'i tJk ii l ' ' i4 «J» * it ^» »>» ..I w I . . I.I W m a ■ ' ■< 11 , I M i ' ■ *4 * 'JI ' 

•*-Tfee i4e€k-of ^fiting jn- tlie-chaiwrter of a for^iier has since 
been^ adopted in the " Lettres Persannes," and many imitations 
p|:\t})^t Jiyely work. There c^n bq no doubt the plan would have 
Ingj^ly suited Swift's ironical run of humour. The paper in which 
he compldfns that Steele has exhausted this "noble hint is No. 50. 
of the Spectator, 
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pui it down among my commisskms for MD. I ann 
f^sd^to hear you hsive taken the faiscy of inteiuling 
to lead the Bible. Pox take the bta: is not it come 
yet? this is trusting to your young fdlomrs, yomi^ 
troniei]i ; H;is your fault : I thought you had such 
power with Sterne, that he would fly over mount 
Atlfis to serve you. You say you ire not splenetic; 
but if you bb, faith you will break popt Presto V-—-^ 
1 wo6t say the rest; but I vow to God, if I dould 
decently' come over now, I would, and leave all 
schepnes of politics and ambition for ever. I have 
not the opportunities here of preserving my health 
by fiding, &c. that I have in Ireland ; and the want 
or health is a great cooler of making due's court 
Yc^ guess right about ray being bit with a direc- 
tion from Walls, and the letter from MD : I believe 
i described it in one of my last This goes to night ; 
and I must now rise and walk to town, # and walk 
back in the evening. God Almighty^ bless and pre- 
serve poor MD, Farewell 

O ftith, don't think, s^ucy noses, that I'll fill this 
third side : I can't stay a letter above a fortnight : 
it must go then ; and you would rather see a short 
btie like this than want it a week Idnger. 

My hum We service to the dean, and Mrs Walls, 
and good kind hearty Mrs Stoyte, and honest Ca- 
tbetine. * 



LETTER XXII. 



Chelsea, April 2Stb, 1711. 



At night I say at night, because I finished my 
twenty-first this morning here, and put it into the 
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post-ofiice my own self^like a good boy. I think i 
am ajittle before you now, young women : :1 am 
writing my twenty-second, and liave received your 
thirleentli. I got to town between twelvie arid one/ 
and put on my new gown and periwig, :and , dined 
with Lord Abercom, where I had not been since 
the marriage of his son Lord Peasley, who has got 
ten thousand pound with a wife. * I am how a 
country gentleman. I walked home as I went, and 
am a httle weary, and am got into bed : I hope in 
God the air and exercise will do me a little good. 
I have been inquiring about statues for Mrs Ashe: 
I made l^dy Abercorn go with me ; and will send 
them word next post to Clogher. I hate to buy 
for her: I'm sure she'll maunder. I am going to 
study. ; 

S9. I had a charming walk to and from towa 
to-day: 1\ washed, shaved, and: all, and changed 
gown and periwig, by half an hour after nine, and 
went so the secretary, who told me how he h^d dif- 
fered with;his friends in parliament : I appreihfend- 
ed this division, and told him a great deal of it /I 
went to court, and there several mentioned it to 
me as what they much disliked. I dined with 
the secretary; and we proposed doing some busi- 
ness of importance in the afternoon/ which he 
broke to me first, and said how he and Mr Bar- 
ley were convinced of the necessity of it ; yet he 
suffered one of his under secretaries to come upon 
us after dinner, who staid till si^c, and so no- 
thing was done : and what care I ? he shall send to 
me the next time, and ask twice. To-morrow I 
go to the election at Westminster school, where 



* James, Lord Paisley, afterwards seventh earl of Abercom, ma^ 
ried Anne, daughter of Colonel John Plummer of Blakesware, in 
the county of Hertford. 



/ 



JOURNAI. TO STELLA. &45 

lads are chosen for the university : they say 'tis a 
sight, and a great trial of wits. Our expedition 
Aeet is but just sailed : I believe it will come to no- 
thing. * Mr Secretary frets at their tediousness ; 
but hopes great things from it, though he owns 
four or five princies are in the secret ; and, for that 
reason, I fear it is no secret to France. There are 
eight regiments ; and the admiral is your Walker's f 
brother the midwife. 

30. Morn. I am here in a pretty pickle : it rains 
hard ; and the cunning natives of Chelsea have out- 
witted me, and taken up all the three stage-coach- 
es. What shall I do ? I must go to town: this is 
your fault. I can t walk : I'll borrow a coat. This 
is the blindside of my lodging out of town ; I must 
expect such inconveniences as these. Faith I'll 
walk in the rain. Morrow.— At night. I got a 
gentleman's chaise by chance, and so went to town 
for a shilling, and lie this night in town. I was at 
the election of lads at Westminster to-day,, and a 
very silly thing it is; but they say there will be 
fine doings to-morrow. I dined with Dr Freind, 
the second master of the school, ^ with a dozen 
parsons and others: Prior would make me stay. 



* He refers to the expedition against Canada, which was des- 
tined to expel the French from North America. The land troops, 
five thousand in number, were placed under the command of Bri- 
gadier General Hill, an officer without talents or experience. The 
transports were escorted by a squadron under the command of Sir 
Hovenden Walker. This enterprize, from which muchr was ex- 
pected, came, as Swift prophesied, to nothing, or rather to a worse 
than negative conclusion. The fleet was surprised by a storm in 
the river St Lawrence, and lost among the rocks eight transports, 
with about eight hundred men. After this disaster, their provisions 
ran short, and, finding it impossible to victual in New England, tb^ 
fleet returned home without any attempt against the enemy. 

t Sir Chamberlain Walker, a famous man midwife. 

X He succeeded Dr Knipe, the head master, in August 17U, 
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Mr Harley is to hear the election to-mdrrow ; ind 
we are all to diAe with ticketa, and hear fine speech- 
es. 'Tis terrible rainy weather again : I lie at 4 
friend's in the city. 

May 1. I wish you a merry May-day, aind i 
thousand more. I was baulked at Westminster ; I 
came too late: I heard no sp^ches jadi: Vepses.— *• 
f hey would not let me in to their dining-^kce for 
want of a ticket ; and I would not send iii for one^ 
because Mr Harley excused his coming, ahd Atter- 
bury was not there ^ and I cared not for the fest : 
arid so my friend Le^iS and I diixed with Kit Miks- 
grave, if you know such a man : alnd the weather 
mending, I walked gtavely home this evemng ; and 
so I design to walk and walk till I ato well: I fam 
cy my sea a littie better already. Hoiv does poor 
Stella ? Dingley ia ^^ell enough. Go, get yoii gbhe, 
naughty girl, you are well enough. O dear MDi 
contrive to have isome share of the countlry this 
spring : go to Fmglas, or Dotinybrook, or Cloghei-^ 
or Killala, or Lowth. Haye you got yoUr bok 
yet? yes, yes. Don't write to me again till thr$ 
letter goes : I must make haste, that I may write 
two for one. Go to the Bath : I hope you are now' 
at the Bath, if you had a mind to go ; or go to 
Wexford : do something for your living; Have 
you given up my lodging according to order? I 
have had just now a compliment from dean Atter- 
bury's lady, * to command the garden and library, 
and whatever the house affords. I lodge lUst over 
against them; but the dean is iti toWh Vith his 
convocation: so I have my dean and prolocutor as 
well as you, yoqng women, though he has not so 
good wine, nor so much meat. 



^ Daughter of Mr John Bedingfield. 
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^. A fme day, but begins id grow d little %arm ; 
and that rnakcis yolir little ikt Ptesto swekt in the 
ibrehead. Pray, ard not the fine buns sold herb in 
our town } iras it not Rrrrrrrrirfare Chelsea Bumf 
I bought one to-day in ihy walk ; it cost me a fien- 
ny; it was sfalfe, and I did not like it, a^ the man 
said, &c. Sir Andrew Fountain and I dined it Mrs 
Vaiihomrigh's ; and bad a flask of nly Florfence^ 
which lies: in their cellar; aiid sa I came hbme 
gravely, dnd saw nobody of cdns6quence to-dky. I 
am very easy here, nobodjr' plaguing xtie in a mdrn*- 
xng ; and Patrick saves inany a scbfe lies; I sent 
over to Mrs Atterbury^ to know whetber I might 
wait on her ? but sHe is gone a visiting': we have 
exchtoged some compliments, but I hiave not seeii 
her yet. Wfe have no newi^ in our town. 

3. I did not go to town to-day, it was so terrible 
rainy ; nor have I stirred out of liiy room till eight 
this Evening ; when I df ossed the way to see Mrs 
Atterbury, and thank her for her civilities; She 
would needs send me somd veal, and small beei*, 
tod ale, t6-day at dinner ; and I have lived a scur- 
vy, dull, splenetic day^ for want of MD : I often 
thought how happy I could hkve been, had it rain^ 
ed eight tljbusdhd tim^s more> if MDi had been 
with a body. My Lord Rochester* is dead this 
morning ; they say at one o'clock ; and I hear he 
died suddenly. To-mdrrow I fehall fctiowiriore.-^ 
He is a gte&t loss to us : I cannot think who will 
succeed him as lord president I have been writ- 

* Hyde, £arl of Rochester, second son of the celebrated dla- 
reiidon, and maternal uncle to Qiieeh Ailne. Pie was a keen 
Tory, if not a Jacobite, and is charged by the Duchefis of Marl- 
borough as the principal agent; in Overthrowing her itfluerice Urith 
Queen Anne. The death of Rochester left Harley without a ri- 
val in ministerial pdwer; VeJ this vefv circuinstarice tended to 
iindo him by ekciting the jealous emulation of bis colleague St 
John. I 
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ing a long letter to Lord Petefborow, and am dall. 
'4. I dined today at Lord Shelburne's, iifl^here 
Lady Kerry made me a present of four India hand- 
kerchiefs, which I have a mind to keep for little 
MD, only that 1 had rather, &c, I hav6 been a 
mighty handkerchief-monger, and have bought 
abundance of snuff ones since I have left off taking 
snuff. And I am resolved, when I come over, MD 
shall be acquainted with Lady Kerry : we have 
Btruck up a mighty friendship; and she has much 
better sense than any other lady of your country. 
We are almost in love with one another: but she 
is most egregiously ugly ; but perfectly well-bred, 
and governable as I please. I am resolved, when 
I come, to keep no company but MD ; you know 
I kept my resolution last time ; and, except Mr 
Addison, conversed with none but you and your 
club of deans and Stoy tes. 'Tis three weeks, young 
women, since I had a letter from you ; and yet, 
methinks, 1 would not have another for five pound 
till this is gone ; and yet I send every day to the 
coffee-house, and I would fain have a letter, and 
not have a letter : and I don't know what, npr I 
don't know how, and this goes on very slow ; 'tis a 
wedc to-m6rrow since I began it. I am a poor 
country gentleman, and don't know how the world 
passes. Do you know that every syllable I write 
I hold my lips just for all the world as if I were 
talking in our own little language to MD. Faith, 
I am very silly ; but 1 cant help it for my life. I 
got home early to-night. My solicitors, that used 
to ply me every morning, knew not where to find 
pie ; and I am so happy not to hear Patrick, Pa- 
trick, called a hundred times every morning. But 
I looked backward, and find I have said this before, 
^hat care I ? go to the dean, and roast the oranges. 
4* I dini^d ^-day with my friepd Lewis, and we 
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were deep in j>olitics how tb save the present mi* 
nistry; fori am afi^id of Mr Secretary, as I bcU 
lieve I told you. I went in the evening to see Mr 
Harley ; and, upon niy word, I was in perfect joy. 
Mr Secretary was just going out of the door ; but 
I made him come back, and there wais the old Sa- 
turday club. Lord Keeper, Lord Rivers, Mr Secie- 
tary, Mr Harley, and I ; the first time since his 
stabbing. Mr Secretary went away ; but I staid 
till nine, and made Mr Harley show me his breast, 
and tell all the story : and I showed him the arch-' 
bishop of Dublin's letter, and defended him effec- 
tually. We were all in mighty good humour. — 
Lord Keeper and 1 left them together, and I walk- 
ed here after nine, two miles, and I found a parson 
drunk, fighting with a seaman, and Patrick and I 
were so wise to part them, but the seirrtati follow- 
ed him to Chelsea, cursing at him, and the parson 
slipped into a house, and I know no more. It mor- 
tified me to see a man in my coat so overtaken. — 
A pretty scene for one that just came from sitting 
with the prime ministers: 1 had no money in my 
pocket, and so could not be robbed. However, no- 
thing but Mr Harley shall make me take such a 
journey again. We don't yet know who will be 
president in Lord Rochester's room. I measured 
and found that the penknife would have killed Mr 
Harley, if it had gone but half the breadth of my 
thumb nail lower ; so near was he to death. I was 
so curious to ask him what were his thoughts while 
they were carrying him home in the chair. He 
said, he concluded himself a dead man. He will 
not allow that Guispard gave him the second stab, 
though my lord keeper, who is blind, and J that was 
not there, are positive in it. He wears a plaster still 
as broad as half-a-crown. Smoke hpw wide the lines 
are, but faith I don't do it on purpose : but I have 



9iO JOURNAL TO «f ELXiA. 

ebanged tny side iu this ne^ Chelsea bed, and I 
doA't know how, methinks, but it is so unfits and 
so awkward^ never saw the like. 

6. You roust remeirtber to, inclose y6m letters in 
a fair paper, and direct the outside thus— ^To Eras- 
miis Lewis^ Esq., at my Tuord Dartmouth's office at 
WbitehJtll; I said so before, but it tnay miscarry, 
yoU know, j^et I ihink nonfe of my letters did ever 
imscarry ; faith I think never one ; among all the 
privateers and the storms : O faitl]^ niy letters are 
too good to be lost. 

MD's letters may tarry, 
But never miscarry^ 

Sis the old woman used to say* And, indeed^ how 
should they miscarry, Mrhen they never come before 
thdr time ? It was a terrible ramy day ; yet I made 
a shift; to steal fair weather over head, enough to go 
and come in. I was early with the secretary, and 
dined with him afterward. In the morning I be- 
^n to chide him, and tell him my fears of his pro- 
ceedings. But Arthtir Moore came up ind relieved 
hiiti. But I forgot, for you never heard of Arthur 
Moote, * But when I get Mr Harley alone^ I will 
know the bottom* You will have Dr Raymond 
oVfcr before this letta*, and what care yoii ? 

7. I hope, $nd believe, niy walks every day do me 
good; I was busy at bomci and set oiit late this 
mornings and ditied with Mrs Vanhomrigh, at 
whose lodging I always tbange my gown and peri* 
Krig. I visited this aft^rtooonj and, among others, 
poor Biddy FlOydj who is i very red, but I believe 



*BrotHer to the Earl of J>roglieda^ p^med one ^f Uie lord 
commmoners of trade, SOtb Sept. 1 7 10. 
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won't be much marked. * As I "^aa coming home 
I met Sir George Beaumont in the Pall Mall, who 
would needs Walk with me as far as Buckingham 
House. I was telling hitn of my head : he said he 
had 1>een ill (^ the same disorder, and by all jmeacks 
fbrbid me bohea tea; which he said always gave it 
him ; and that Dr RadclifFe said it was very bad; 
Now I had observed the same thing, and l&ve left 
it off this nK)nth, having found myself ill after it 
sdv^al times ; and I mention it, that Stella may 
consider it for her poor own little head : a pduikl 
lies ready packed up, and directed for Mrs Walls, 
to be sent by the first convenience. Mr Secretary 
told me yesterday, that Mr Harley would this week 
be lord treasurer and a peer, so I expect it eveiy 
day ; yet, perhaps, it may iiot be till Parliament is 
up, which will be in a fortnight, 

8. I was to-day with the Duke of Ormond, and 
recommended to him the case of poor Joe Beau-* 
mont, who promises me to do him all justice and 
favour, and give him encouragement : and desired 
I would give a memorial to Ned SouthweTl'^ about 
it, which I will, and so tell Joe when you see hitn, 
though he knows it already by a letter I writ to Mr 
Warburton. f It was bloody hot walking to-day. 
I dined in the city, and went and came by watier ; 
and it rained so this evening again, that I thought 
I should hardly be able to get a dry hour td walk 
home in. Ill send to-morrov^T to the coflTee-house 
for a letter from MD : but I would hot have one 
methinks, 'till this is gone, as it shall on Saturday. 
I visited the Duchess of Ormond this morning ; she 
does hot go over with the Duke. 1 spoke to het 



* She was just recovered from the ^mall-pox. 
t Dr Swift's cutate at Laracdr. 
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to get a lad touched for the evil, the son of a gro- 
cer in Capel Street, one Bell, the ladies have bought 
sugar and plums of him, Mrs Mary used to go 
there often. This is Patrick's account ; and the 
poor fellow has been here some months with his 
boy. But the queen has not been able to touch, 
and it now grows so warm, I fear she will not at 
alL * Go, go, go to the dean's, and let him carry 
you to Donny brook, and cut asparagus. Has Par- 
visol sent you any this year? f I cannot sleep in 
the beginnings of the nights, the heat or something 
hinders me, and I am drowsy in the mornings. 

9. Dr Freind came this morning to visit Atter- 
bury's lady and children as physician, and persuad- 
ed me to go with him to town in his chariot. He 
told me he had been an hour before with Sir Cholm- 
ley Dering, Charles Bering's nephew, and head of 
that family in Kent, for which he is knight of the 
shire. He said he left him dying of a pistol-shot 
quite through the body, hy one Mr Thornhill. j— 



* Queen Anne was the last sovereign who indulged her subjects 
with this superstition. T^e celebrated Samuel Johnson, as our 
readers must remember, was subjected to the cieremony. It is 
obvious that her successors h^d good reason for ceasing to touch, 
since where a belief in the original superstition was deeply inhe- 
rent, a failure in the cure might have implied a doubt of the royal 
title. Indeed it was revived as an engine of the favourers of the 
house of Stuart, by ftn idle story of PrincjB Charles having cured 
a youth by his touch. 

t From the garden at I^aracor. 

t These combatants were previously great friends. Their duel 
is the subject of a paper in the Spectator, No. 84, in which 
Thornhill is introduced under the np.mc of Spinamont, bewailing 
his misfortune in having slain his friend, and the tyranny of cus- 
tom which had forced him into the field. Thornhill was tried at 
the Old Bailey, May 18, 1711, and found guilty of manslaughter 
only. But h^ w^ shortly after assassinated on Turnham Green 
by two men, who, as they stabbed him, bid him remember Sir 
Cholmley Dering. See Journal, August 21. 
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Tbey fought dt sword and pistol this morning in 
Tuttle-Fields; their pistols so near, that the .muzzles 
touched. Thornhill discharged first, and i leering 
having; received the shot, dischar^d his piatoli a^ 
he was fisdUog, so it went into the air. The ^ory 
of this quarrel is long. Thornhill i had lost ;sev?ea 
teeth bya kick in the mouth from^DeringjiX^ho 
had first kniod^edhim down! this was above a^fortT 
night ago. During was next, week to be itiarried 
to a fine young lady. This makes a noise hlere; but 
you won't vailue it Well, Mr Harley, lord keeperi 
and one or t#Q more, are to be made lords imme* 
diatdy ; their patents are now passing, and I read 
the preamble to Mr Harley's, full of his praises^, * 
ILewis and I dined with Ford ; I found the wine : 
two flasks of my Florence, and two bottles of $ix 
thatDr Raymond sent me of French wine; he sent 
it 1x) me to drink with Sir Robert Raymond, and 
Mr Harley's brother, whom I had • introduqfed :him 
to ; but they never could find time to come : and 
now I have left the town, and it is too : late.— 
Raymond will think it a cheat. What care I, sirrah ? 
10. Pshaw, pshaw, Patrick brought me four let- 
ters to-day : from Dilly at Bath ; Joe ; Parvisol ; and 
what was the fourth, who can tell? Stand away, 
who'll guess? who can it be? You, old man with 
a stick, can you tell who the fourth h from ? Iss, an 
please your honour, it is from one madam MD, 
Number fourteen* Well; but I can't send this 



* The preamble of Harley's patent, as Earl of Oxford and Mor- 
thner, Baron Wigmore, set forth his praises in li^nguage rather too 
flowery and pompous, considering that it must have been drawn 
under his own eye. It may be found at length in the account of 
his family, in Coliins's Peerage, vol. iv. The Whigs censured 
Lord Oxford for the farther vanity of having his patent printed, 
whereas it was only usual to read them in the House of Lords. 

s 
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awq^ noxr, because itiwas here, and:! Wasih tow^ 
but it shall go on Saturday, apd this is Thursciajr 
Qighti and it will be time enough for WexfimttL-rr* 
TakeJfiJry method : I write here to Parrisoli tp lend 
$tella1^nty pounds, and to take her note promis-^ 
ioryy^6 piay it iii half a year, &c. Yihi shall seicy 
and if yoa w^nt more^ let me know afterward ; and 
be sui^ my money shall be always pmd constantly 
too. HaVe you been good or ill houiewives^ pr^y ? 
1 L Joe has written to me to get him a coliec* 
tor^^ place, nothing less ; he s^ys all the world 
knows of my great intimacy with Mr Harleyv and 
tbjrt Ihie smallest word to him will do; This is the 
constant cant of puppies who are at a distance^ anid 
strangers to courts and ministers. My answer Is 
this ; which pray^ send : That I am ready to serve 
J^oe, as far as I can ; that I have spoken to th^Duke 
of Ormond about his money, as I writ to Warbur^ 
tcm ; that for the particular he mentions, it is a 
work of time, which I cannot think of at present. 
Bufi if accidents and opportunities should happen 
hei'eaft^, I would not be wanting ; that I know 
best how far my credit ^es; lih^t he is at dis- 
tance) and cannot judge ; that I would be glad td 
do win good ; and if fortune throws an opportu- 
nity irt my way, I shall not be wanfing. This is 
!rny answer • wbfcb you may s^hd or read to hira. 
l^ray contrive that Parvisol may not run away wit^i 
my two hundred pounds, but get Burtoin's *^ note, 
and let the money be returned me by bill Don't 
Iaugh,~ for I will be suspicious. Teach Parvisol to 
enclose, and direct the outside to Mr L^wis. J will 
answer your letter in my next, only what I take no- 
tice of here, excepted, I forgot to tell you, that at 



wtmtK 
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* An Irish banker* . ? 
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the Court of Requests to-day I cmikl not find a 
dinner I liked, and it grew late, and I dined with 
Mrs Vanhomrigh, &c. 

is. Morning. I will finish this letter tefote I 
go tp town, because I shall be busy, and hava nei- 
ther time tior place there. Farewell, &c. fcc- 



LETTER XXIII. 



Chelsea, May 12, 1711. 

I SENT you my twenty-second this afteti^ooii in< 
town. I dined with Mr Harley and the old clul^ 
Lord Rivers, Lord Keeper, and Mr Secretary.r-r 
Thery rallied me last week, and said I rjc^mi hav(9 
Mr St John's leave, so I writ to bim yesterday, thai; 
foreseeing I should never dine again with Sir SimpA 
Harcourt, knight, * and Robert Harley, Esq., I waa. 
fesolved to do it to-day. The jest is, tb^t be^^re^ 
Saturday next, we expect they wiU be lords; |pr 
Mr Harley's patent is drawing to be Ejafl of Oxford- 
Mr Secretary and I came away at seven^ ancf he 
brought me to our towns enid in his coach ; ^p ^ 
lost my walk. St John read my letter to the qcttrt-^ 
pany, which was all raillery, and passed purely, i,: 

13. It rained all last night and this mornii^ a^ 
heavy as lead; but I just got fair weather to wal^ 
to town before church. The roads a^^ all oyejr i^ 
deep puddle. The hay of our town is almost fit tft 



''*' Sir Simon Harcourt was about to be made Baron Har^ourt. 
The preamble to his patent was as profuse of eulogy as that of 
Harley's. 
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be mowedii I, went to court after church (a^ I aU 
ways do on Sundays) and then dined with Mr S0- 
cretary, who has engaged me for every Sunday : an'fl 
poor MD dined at home upon a; bit of veal, and a 
pint of wine. Is it not plaguy insipid to tell you 
every day where I dine ; yet now I have got into 
the way of it, I cannot forbear it neither. Indeed, 
Mr Presto, you had better go answer MD's letter, 
N. 1 4. I'll answer it when I please, Mr Doctor. 
What's that you say ? The court was very full this 
morning, expecting Mr Harley would be declared 
earl of Oxford, and have the treasurer's staff. Mr 
Harley never comes to court at all ; somebody there 
asked me the reason ; Why, said I, the Lord of Ox- 
ford knows. He always goes to the queen by the 
back stairs. I was told for certain, your jackanapes, 
Lord Santry,* was dead; captain Cammock assu- 
red me so 5 and now he's alive again, they say; but 
that shan't do : he shaU be dead to me as long as 
he lives. Dick Tighe and I meet and never stir 
our hat^. I am resolved to mistake him for Wither- 
ington^ the little nasty lawyer that came up to me 
so sternly at -the castle the day I left Ireland. I'll 
ask the gentleman I sa\^ walking with him, how 
long Witherington has been in town. 

14. I went to town to-day by water. The hail 
4uite discouraged me from walking, and there is no 
shade in the greatest part of the way : I took the 
first boat, and had a footrnan my companion ; then 
went again by water, and dined in the city with a 
printer, to whom I carried a pamphlet in manu- 
script, that Mr Secretary gave me. The printer sent 
it to the secretary for his approbation, and he de- 
sired me to look it over, which I did, and found it 



♦ Lord Santry was a violent Whig, and distinguished himself 
particularly by prosecuting Higgins, who might be caUed the Sa- 
cheverel of Ireland. 



a vcl'y sfeurv^ jiieefe; The rAibH I tell ^b\i sa, isi' 
because it was done by your parson Slap, Scrap, Flap/^ 
(Wbat d'ye call hini)Trapi ydu^ chaticellot^s chip- 
lain. Tis called " A Ciiaracter bf the p>rei6ht Set of! 
Whigs/*^ and is gding tb be printed, and iio doubt^ 
tile author will take care to jirodtice it in' Ireland, ' 
Dr Freind ^^as with wife, ahd pulled oUt a twopenny * 
p^triphlet just published, called ^^The State of Wit^'* 
giving a character of all the papers that have come- 
out of late. The author seems to be a Whig, yet be 
speaks very highly of a paper called The Examiner, 
and says the supposed author of it is Dr Swift. * 
Biit above all things he praises the Tatlers and 
Spectators ; and 1 believe Steele and Addisoti were 
firivy to the printing bf it Thus is Ohe treated by^ 
these impudent dogs. And that ivillain Curl h^s' 
scraped tip some trash, arid calls it Dr Swift's Mh^ 
cellanies, ivith the naitie at large ; and I can get no' 
satisfaction of him; Ndy, Mr Harley told me he 
had read it, and otily laughed at me before lo^d 
keeper, and the rest. Since I came home I have 
been sitting with the prolocutor, dean Atterbury, 
Vrbo is my neighbour over the way ; but general- 



* This State of Wit is reprinted in this edition. The author of 
thie pap^r is supposed to be Gay. 

. ^^ Tke. Examiner is a paper which all men, who speak without 
prejudice, allow to be well written. Though his subject will ad- 
mit of no great variety, he is continually placing it in so many 
ditferent tights, and endeavouring to inculcate the same thing by 
so many beautiful changes of expression, that men who are con- 
cerned in no party may read him with pleasure. His way of as- 
sfiining the cfuestion in debate, is extremely artful; and his letter 
to Crassus is, I think, a masterpiece. As tliese papers are sup- 
posed to have been written by several hands, the critics will tell 
you, that4hey can discern a difiereuce in their styles and beauties, 
and pretend to observe that the first Examiners abound chiefly ia 
wit, the liast tn hamour/' 
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ly keq)s in town with his convocation. Tis late,. 
&c. 

15. My walk to town to-day was after ten, and 
prodigiously hot : I dined with Lord Shelbume, and 
have desired Mrs Pratt, who lodges there, to carry 
over Mrs Walls's tea ; I hope she will do it, and 
they talk of going in a fortnight. My way is this: 
I leave my best gown and periwig at Mrs Vanhom" 
righ's, then walk up the Pall-mall, through the Parky 
out iat Buckingham-house, and so to Chelsea a little 
beyond the church : I set out about sunset, and get 
here in something less than an hour : it is two good 
miles, and just five thousand seven hundred and for- 
ty-eight steps ; so there is four miles a day walk- 
ing, without reckoning what I walk while I stay in 
town. When I pass the Mall in the evening it is 
prodigious to see the number of ladies walking 
there ; and I always cry shame at the ladies of Ire- 
land, who never walk at all, as if their legs were of 
no use, but to be laid aside. I h^ve been now al- 
most three weeks here, and I thank God, am much 
better in my head, if it does but continue. I tell 
you what, if I was with you, when we went to 
Stoyte at Dounybrook, we would only take a coach 
to the hither end of Stephen's green, and from thence 
go every step on foot, yes faith, every step; it 
would do: DD* goes as well as Presto. Every 
body tells mc I look better already ; for faith 1 
looked sadly, that's certain. My breakfast is milk 
piorridge: I don't love it, faith I hate it, but 'tis 
cheap and wholesome ; and I hate to be obliged to 
either of those qualities for any thing. 

16, I wonder why Presto will be so tedioos in 
answering MD's letters ; because he would keep the 
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* Ir this passage I>D signifies both Diugley and Stelku^ 
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best to the last, I suppose. Well, Presto must be 
humoured, it must be as he will have it, or there 
will be an old to do. Dead with heat, are not you 
very hot? My walks make my forehead sweat 
rarely ; sometimes my morning journey is by wa- 
ter, as it was to-day with one parson Richardson^ 
who came to see me, on his going to Ireland ; and 
with him I send Mrs Walls's tea, and three books I 
got from the lords of the treasury for tiie college, t 
I dined with Lord Shelburne to-day ; lady Kerry 
and Mrs Pratt are going likewise foi* Ireland. — 
Lord I forgot, I dined with Mr Prior to-day, at his 
house, with dean Atterbury and others ; and came 
home pretty late, and I think I'm iii a fuzz, and 
don't know what I say, never saw the like. 

17. Sterne came here by water to i^ee me this 
morning, and I went back with him to his boat; 
He tells me, that Mrs Edge worth married a fellow 
in her journey to Chester: so I believe she little 
thought of any body's box but her own. I desired 
Sterne to give me directions where to get the box 
in Chester, which he says he will to-morrow, and I 
will write to Richardson to get it up there as he 
goes by, and whip it over. It is directed to Mrs 
Curry : you must caution her of it, and desire hfer 
to send it you when it comes. Sterne says Jemmy 
Leigh loves London mightily ; that makes him stay 
so long, I believe, and not Sterne's business, which 
Mr Harley's accident has put much backward. We 
expect now every day that he will be Earl of Ox- 
ford and lord-treasurer. His patent is passing; but 
they say, lord keeper's not yet, at least hi$ ^pri, 
young Harcourt, told me so t'other day. I dined 



t The ^Diversity of Dal)!!!!.' These appear to be volumes of 
Rymer's Faderai 
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to-day privately with my friend Le<eis at hfe lorfi 
gings at Whitehall. T'otfaef day at Whitehall I met 
a lady of my acquaintance, whom I had not ' seen 
before, since I came to England : we were mighty 
glad to see each other, and she has engaged me to 
visit her, as I design to do. It is one Mrs Col- 
kdgej she has lodgings at Whitehall, having been 
seamstress to King William, worth three hundred a 
year. Her fether was a fanatic joiner, hanged for 
treason in Shaftsbury's plot.* Tin's noMe person 
and I were brought acquainted, some years ago, bjr 
lady Berkeley. I love good creditable acquaint- 
ance ; I love to be the worst of the company : I 
am not of those that say, for want of cotnpany^ 
welcome trumpery. I was this evening with lady 
Kerrvand Mr& Pratt at Vauxball, to hear the night- 
ingales; but they are almost past singing, v 

J8. I was hunting the secretary to-day in vain 
about some business, and dined with Colonel Crowe, 
kte governor of fiarbadoes, and your friend Steme 
was the third : he is very kind to Sterne, and helps 
him in his business, which lies asleep till Mr Harley 
is IcH-d-treasurer, because nothing of moment id now 
done in the ta^easury, the change being expected 
every day. I sat with dean Atterbury till one o'clock 
after I came home ; so 'tis late, &c. 

19. Do you know that about our town we are 



♦ This poor man's name was Stephen Colledge. He made 
himself so busy in the affairs of the pppish plot, that. he acquired 
the name of " The Protestant Joiner." He went down in arms 
to the Oxford Parliament, and held some incautious and violent 
discourse about attacking the King's Guards, which was construed 
into High Treason. This trial may be seen in the State Trials, 
vol. iii. As he was universally judged by the Whigs to have had 
hard measure, the post granted , by King William to- bis daughter 
was probably in acknowledgment of his suffenngs. 
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mowing already and tn^kbg hay, aiul it smells sot 
sweet aj9 we walk through the flowery meads; but 
the b^y-fTnaking nymphs are perfect 4i:^bs, nothing 
so clean and pretty as farther in the country. There 
fe a mighty increase pf dirty winches in straw hats 
since I knew London. { ^taid at hotne till five 
o'clock, and dined with dean Attert^ury : then went 
by Watierti) Mr Harley's, where the Saturday dub* 
was merti with the addition of the Duk< of Sihirews* 
buryv i whispered Lord Rivers, that I did not like 
to see a strai>ger among us : and the rogue told it 
iloud : but Mr Secretary said^ the Duke writ to 
have leave; so Lappeajred satisfied, and so we laugh*- 
ed. Mr Secretary tc^d me the Duke of Bucking-^ 
ham had been talking to ^im much about me, and 
desired, my acquaintance.. I ans wered. It could not 
be : for he had nqt made sufficient advances^ Then 
the Duke of Shrewsbury said, he thought that 
Duke was not u$ed to make advance^. I said, I 
coulinpt help that; for I always expected advan* 
ces in proportion; ;toimen's^ quality, and more from a 
Duk^.thaii other tneO. * The Duke replied, that 
h6 dj|d not mean any thing pf his quality ; which 
was handsomely said enough ; for he meant his pride ; 
and I have invented a notion to believe that nobody 
is proud* At ten all the company went a.way ; and 
from ' ten till twelve Mr Harley and I sat together, 
where we talked through a great deal of matters I 
bad. a; mind to settle with hjm, and then walked, in 



* Jobq SU/eQeld,! Puke of Quckinghapn, was one of the proud- 
^st men of his time, and, for his Spanish stiffness, was called in the 
libels of Cha£lea.II.'sxourt,JQkuLjohn. Notwithstanding Swift's 
high tone, he had made some advances to the Duke of Bucking- 
ham, by calling upon him. The neglect of this civility probably 
nettled him » At leasts it is certain he never could endure the 
Duke, though the profess'd i'rtend of his friend Pope. 
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a fine moonslniie night, to Chelsea, where I got by 
one. Lord Rivers conjured me not to walk so 
late ; but I would, because I had no other way; but 
I had no money to lose. 

20. By what lord keeper told me last night, I 
find he will not be mad^ a peer so soon : but Mr 
Harley's patent for Earl of Oxford is now drawing, 
and will be done in three days: We made him own 
it, whieh he did scurvily, and then talked of it like 
the rest. Mr Secretary had too much company 
with him to-day ; so I cameaway soon after dinner. 
I give no mkh liberty to swear or talk b — dy, and 
I fotind ^ome of them were in constraint, so I left 
them to themselves. I wish you a merry Whitsun- 
tide, and pray tell me how. you pass away your 
time: but faith, you are going' to Wexfprd, and I 
fear this letter is too late ; it i^all go on Thursday, 
and sooner it cannot, I have so much business to 
hinder rtie answering yours. Where must I direct 
in your absence ? Do yoii quit your Ipdgings ? 

21. Going tb town this morning, I ipet. in the 
Pall-mall a clergyman of Ireland, whom I love Very 
well, and was glad to see, and-.withhim a little jack- 
anapes of Ireland too, who marriisd Nanny Swift, 
uncle Adam's daughter, one-Perry; perhaps you 
may have heard of him.' His wife has sent ^^im 
here to get a place from LoWnds; because my uncle 
and I^ownds mairied two sisters, * and Lownds is a 
great man here in the treasury : but by good luck 
I have no acquaintance with him : however, he ex- 
pected I should be his friend to Lownds, and one 
word of mine, &c. the old cant. But I will not go 



) , ... 
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* Gay addressed some htimorous veises, - '* To my very ingeni? 
ojus and worthy Friend William Lownds^ Esq., Author of that cet 
lebrated Treatise in folio, called TiieLaud'^Tax Bill." 
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two yafd^ to help him. I dined with Mt§ Vanhoih- 
righ, where I keep my best gown and periwig to 
put on when I come to town and be a spark. • 

22. I dined to-day in the city, and -coming home 
this e\'«ning, I met Sir Thomas Mansel and Mr 
Lewis !n the Park. Lewi€( whispered me, that Mr 
Harleys patent for Earl of Oxford was passed in 
Mr Secretary St John's office ; so to-morrow or next 
day I snfppose he will be declared Earl of Oxford, 

-^nd have the staff. This man has grown by perse- 
cutions, tdrnitigs out, and stubbing. ♦ What\ wait- 
ing, and crowding, and bowing, will be at his levee? 
yet, if human natQre be capable of so much con- 
BtaBcy, I should believe he will be the same man 
still, bating the necessary forms of grandeur hie 
must keep up. 'Tis late sirrah^, and I'll go sleep. 

23. Morning. I sat up late- last tiight, and wa- 
ked late to-day; but will now answer your letter in 
bed before I go to town^ arid will send it to-morrow; 
for perhaps you mayn^t go so soon to Wexford.-— 
No, you are not out in your number: the last was 
Number 14, and so I told you twice or thrice; will 
you never be satisfied? What shall we do foi^ poor 
Stella? Go to Wexford, for God's sake: I wish 
you were to walk there by three miles a day, with 
a good lodging at every milcV end. Walking has 
done me so much good, that I cannot but prescribe 
it ofte^ to poor Stella. Parvisol has sent me a bill 
for fifty pounds^ which I am sorry for^ having nidt 



' * It would have been difficult for Harley to have maintained 
his place on the narrow isthmus which he qcjcupied, assaijed by 
the violent Tories as indifferent to their interest, and by the 
Whigs as the friend of France. But the assault of Guiscard made 
his enemies ashamed to wagelhqir last accusation, and gave' him 
all that popular favour which the' pnglish nation never farl to ex- 
tend to those who have suffered in their cause. 
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written to hitu for it, only mentioned it two months 
ago; but I hope he will be abl^ to tell ypu what I 
have drawn upon him for: he never :§qnt irib apy 
sum before, but one ])\\\ of twenty p9#prf§, half ^ 
jVear ago. You are welcome as my blop4 to ev^ry 
larthing I l^aye in the world : and all that gfieves 
me is, I am not richer, for MD's sake, s^s hope sa- 
ved I suppose you give up your lodgings when 
you go to Wexford ; yet that will be i^^::0ftv<Jni€nt 
top : yet I wish again you were under tj)^ necessi- 
ty of rambling the country till Michaelmas, faith. 
No, let him keep the shelves, with a pox ; yet tiiey 
are e^cacting people about those four weeks, or Mrs 
Brent may h^ve the shelves, if she please. I am 
obliged to your de^ for his kind offer of lending 
me. money. Will that be enough to say? A hun- 
dred people would lend jn^ moneys or to any man 
.'lyho has, not the reputation of a squanderer. * O 
faith, I s^oi^l^ be g|ad tp; b^ in the saijie kingdom 
with Mp, however, although you were at Wexford. 
Bi^t I ^m l^pt here by^ most capriciQus fate, which 
J, i^QuJd hre^k through^ if I could dp it with decen- 
c;^ or hpnpur.— To returp without spme mark of 
, distinction j wpuld loo^v ^^treniely little;- and I 
wwla likewise gladly be ^piw^whgt richer than I 
ana. f lyf}^i say m moxft hMt b^g you to be easy, till 
fprtuiie take her cqutsjE!, and to believe that: MD's 
feUpity is the^reat epd I aim at in all my pursuits. 
4^1^^ S9 let us talk no n^ore; on this subject^ which 
makes me melancholy, and that I would fain divert. 



^^ Dean Sterne's offer of his purse had not apparently been inade 
in a way conciliatory to Swift's pride, who seems studiously to 
und<ervalue the obligation. 

t This is the first distinct hint which Swift gives of expectations 
of preferment; and it is very cautiously expressed. 
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filelie v^ * VflGi, vprnsn breathing ^t rpr^^ujt has 1^ 
sharp bf ipappin^ss in life, th^pr 1 : 1 4^V9^ s^3f .1. ?f^ 
unhappy ^t^ atl, but that every tl^^ng i^ere ^ ta^tg- 
ksssi to mefqr wftpt of \>pi^g whpre i jffOj^lfi ^liV?. 
And so a sno^t sigh, and no jppre of thii^. /' W!?M> 
come and let'3 s^e what's ne^t^ Jftui^g wpnj^iK , Pflx 
tai^p Hfs 4dgv^orth and Sterne: 1 will t^^ sow 
i^ethods^about that bbx. What orders vfi^^d y^n 
have mp give about the picture? Pa^i't ypu ^ftwitjh 
it as if it were your own ? No, I ^lope Aj^plpy M^iU 
keep his place; for I hear nothing of Sif ThoqiJjs 
Franklin's losing his. Send nothing under coveir to 
Mr Addison, but to Erasmus Lewis, Esq., at my 
Lord P^iitmouth!s office at ^}iitelia,lU Direct yoijr 
outsi(fe so,r-:PoQr 4^SLT Stelja, don't wfrite in> tl|e 
dark, .nor in the ^ight neither^ bnt diplate ^popjng- 
Icy ? she;ist § naughty healthy g^rl, ^4 ¥iay ^ri^dge 
fpr both, j^rp you good cpf][)pany tpg^thjer ? ?^ 
don't you qiiarrel top often ? Pr^y, Iqv^ one knpt^?r, 
and kisspn^e^nothef just now, as Dingleyisi read- 
ing tl^is; for ,yo\i quarrelled this morning j^st after 
Mrs Marget had poured water on Stella's hea^V J 
heard tjhe little b^rd say so. Well, I have answer- 
ed, every thine in your letter that required it, aqd 
yet th? second side is npt f\ilL I'll cprpe hoj^e %t 
night, and say more ; a^ to-morrow this gpe^ for 
certain. Go, get you gone to your own chambers, 
and let Presto rise like a modest gentleman, and 
walk to town. I fancy I begin to sweat less in the 
forehead by constant walking than I used to do; 
but then I shall be so sunburnt, the ladies won't 
like me. Come, let me riscj sirrahs, M orrowi— At 
night. I dined with Ford to-day at his lodgings, 
and I found wine put of my own cellar, some of toy 
own chest of the great Duke's wine : it begins to 
turn. They say wine with you in Ireland is half-a- 
crown a bottle. Tis as Stella says, nothing that 
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once grows dear in Ireland ever grows cheap again, 
except com, with a pox, to ruin the parson. I had 
a letter to-day from the archbishop of Dublin, giv- 
ing ihe farther thaiiks about vindicating him to Mr 
Harley and Mr St John, and telling me a long story 
about your mayor's election, wherein I find he has 
had a finger, and given way to farther talk about 
him ; but we know nothing of it here yet. • This 
walking to and fro, and dressing myself, takes up 
fio much of my time, that I cannot go among com- 
pany so much as formerly; yet what must a body 
do? I thank God I yet continue much better since 
I left the town ; I know not how long it may last. 
I am sure it has done me some good for the present. 
I do not totter as I did, but walk firm as a cock, 
only once or twice for a minute, I don't know how; 
tut it went off, and I never followed it. Does 
I>ingley read my hand as well as ever ? Do you, 
sirrah ? Poor Stella must not read Presto's ugly 
small hand. Preserve your eyes, if you be wise. 
Your friend Walls's tea will go in a day or two to- 
ward Chester by one parson Richardson. My hum- 
ble service^ to her, and to good Mrs Stoyte, and 
Catherine ; and pray walk while you cohtiaue in 
Dublin. I expect your next but one will be from 
Wexford. God bless dearest MD. 

24. Morning. Mr Secretary has sent his groom 



* The'Corporation of Dublin was then in the bands' of the Whigs. 
The Council it seems, by the Archbishop's letter^ rejected fbnr 
mayors and eight sheriff all regularly elected by the city ; on 
account, doubtless, of their political principles. The archbishop 
** just hints a fault, and hesitates dislike," of these arbitrary pro- 
ceedings ; but his expressions were strong enough to shew Swift, 
that his heart wias not with tli^ measureftiu^ ^governments and that 
.his hand had probably been against them. 
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hither to invite me to dinnet to-day, &c. God Al- 
mighty for evei' bless and preserve yoii both, and 
give you health, 8^c. Ameti. Farewellj &c. 

Don't I often say the satae thing two or three 
times in the saitie^ letter, sirrah ? -' 

" Great wits, they say, have biit shbrt mettioriea ; 
that's good vile conversation. 
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^Chelsea, May 24, 1711. 

Mornin:g. Once in , my life the number of my 
letters and of the > day, of the month is the same.; 
that's lucky, boyfi^ ^ that's a sign th«^t thing?»wilj[ 
meet, and that W;e shall make a figure togeth^^* 
What, will you still have the in[imi(Jie|iqe to say Lon^ 
don, England,^ beqau$e I say Dublin, Irel^iiidf^ Is 
^herp np difference betv^en lxm49n apd P)u]blin> 
sajLiicy |)p^es? I,haye sealed tjp my letjer> andfiiOrgoiiig 
totpwn. Morrpw, sirrahs,— At night I dined vfjth 
the se<;retary tpriday; we sat 4oyfn between fi\rej9A4 
six. Mr Harley's patent passed this morning: he is 
up w Earl of Q^fprd, Earl Mor^timer, and Loiid iJai;- 
1^ of Wigmp^e e*sj^e. My letter was sea,le4i or I 
would have told you this yesterday; but the public 
news may tell it you. The queen, for all her favour, 
has kept a rod for [him in her closet this week ; I 
^suppose l^e will take it from her though^n 2^ day or 



t^p,* At eight o'dqcK this^vep^giVraincd prch 
i^ig^ou^ly, as it di^ ffop five^ hdw^ver I set out^ 
and in halfway the r^i'p lessen^, ^Dtd I got home^ 
i>^t tqkr^bly wet J a^^ this is the first wiet walk 1 
have had in a month-pi time th^tiam hece: (ml 
honl^evi^r I gpt to bed J after a shpfft yifiriit to A^r- 
bury. '» '\ •" ' '^ ' '^rf-'^ 

S5. It rained this morning, and I went to town 
by water ; and Ford and I dined with Mr Lewis 
by appointment. I ordered Patrick to bring my 
gown and periwig tot Mr Lewk^ because I designed 
to go to see Lord Oxford, and so I told the dog ; 
but he never came, though I staid an hour longer 
than I appointed : so I went in my old gown, and 
Bat with him two ihoiirs,' But codld not talk over 
some business I had with him ; so he has desired 
me to dine with him on Sunday, and I must disap- 
point the secretary.. My lord set me down at a 
coffee-house, where I waited for the Dean of Car- 
Ksle's chariot to brfrig me to Cfeeli^ ; f0^ tihfe dean 
aid ribrciime Kiittsetf, but sent iifte li Js fcharttft, ^hich 
l^a« (id^t me two ^billiifgs^o thdcsc^Achifiab; 'a^ct so 
I dm gbi home; aliidL6tdkri<ivf6'wM%h'h^oiA66{ 
i»«fick. 1 tfelfalt I'ttfiSI i6hidt"limV ovigfltd Jroa,^^ 
iK\fmmt(A^t^\c'rmi&li ^If'l'h&dd&m'^ithtiiit 

i Sih MAking'a iiveVfov'hiW ^¥4tt'^st 4*V<fottf 
^fldif; but I v^ill tfrder tfe6 {kiW m^mti&tnf^ih 
st6^ tiH fefthei- ofdeiS. My LottJ Owforil csah't yet 
abide fb be called Ai'j^'Iord; and^h^ 1 calted bf^ 

■ 'i ■ ^' ,:'■.,■■ J (>[. I ' ■ . . ( . / J '. I '• j' ' ■ 

■ ■ . 'I ' . ' f. It". 'l U f * n'H'.i.i ■ ! , 1 JK ' "- ' II l[ a ' . ' ' '^, ■ 

* A jocular allusion tp the lord-treasurer's staff, shortly to be 
conferred on 'Harley. » . 



aliii^3;<dQfi»3M5b(iii be li^:a;miqci ta tetee nie^ * fif 
a. seconci ha»d, ihe pmposcd inyi beirig hisi chdpi^in^ 
v^icbr; I >hy ^, second hahd exi6used ; but . we had 
ooiitalkjof it to-day : but I will be ilo maii'is chajn 
Iftinalive,^ But I itiust go arid bte bfasy. . . . > 
, viaSi I Jiever saw Patrick till thja tnorning, and 
that onlyonde, for I drea^d myself without him^ 
todiwben 1/ weot to towu, he was out of the way; 
limiuediatelyvSjent for the tailor^ and ordered hiih 
to stop. hi& haod in Patrick's clothes till farther or-^ 
ders. . . Qi if it were i|]i Iiieland, K should :ha:Ve:tuni^ 
ed hinpl off tea times ago; and it is no regard to 
him, but myself, that has made m^ keep him so 
iongw Npw I aio afraid to give the rogut his clothes. 
What^batt 1 do ? I wish MD were here ta.eritreat 
for him* ju^t. here at the bed's side. Lady AshburA^ 
hfun baa. been engaging me^this Ipng time to dh^ 
with hdr^ ai)d J set to-day apart for it; and what- 
ever vWis tie tuistake, she sent me word, she wasat 
dirijiet and. undressed, but would be>glad>to see mi 
in the afternoon ; jso I dined With Mrs Yanhomrigh^ 
and Would not go see her at all, in a huff. My fine 
Florence is tluciung sour with a vengeance, and I 
have not drunk half of it As I was coming home 
to night, Sir Thomas Mansel and Tom Harley met 
Ide in the ParKi and made me walk with them till 
nine, like unreasonable whelps ; so I got not here 
till ten :. but it was a fine evening, and the foot- 
path ckan lenbugh already after this hard rain« 

27. Going this morning to town, I saw two old 
lame fellows walking to a brandy shop/ and when 



i*»-^ 



* Dr Thomas Swifl was the name of our author^s ** parson- 
CovnUUf" as he coilteinfptuously called him. This poor creaturi 
had the assurance to claim a joint interest with Jonathan itk th^ 
^< Tale of a Tub/' 
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they ff6t to the d<ior, stood a long timc^coinpliineiit* 
ing vmo should go in first. Though this be no jest 
to tell, it was an admirable one to see- I dined to- 
day with my Lord Oxford and the ladies, the new 
countess, and Lady Betty, * who has been these 
three days a lady bom. My lord left u& at seven, 
and. I had no lime to speak to him about some af- 
fairs ; but hfe promises in a day or two we shall 
dine alone ; which is mighty likely, considering we 
expect every moment that the queen will give him 
the stafF^ and then he will be so crowded, he will 
be good for nothing : for aught T know he may 
have it to night at council. 

28. I had a petition sent me t'other day from one 
Stephen Gemon, setting forth that he formerly li- 
ved with Harry Tenison, who gave him an employ-^ 
ment of gaueer ; and that he was turned out after 
Harry's death, and came for England, and is now 
starving, or, as he expresses it, that the staff of life 
has been of late a stranger to his appetite. To-day 
the poor fellow called, and I knew him very well, 
a young slender fellow with freckles in his face j 
you must remember him ; he waited at table as a 
better sort of servant. I gave him a crown, and 
promised to do what I could to help him to a ser- 
vice, which I did for Harry Tenison s memory. It 
was bloody hot walking to-day, and I was so lazy 
I dined where my new gown was, at Mrs Vanhom- 
righ's, and came back hke a fool, and the Dean of 
Carlisle has sat with me till eleven. Lord Oxford 
has not the staff yet. 



. * I^dy £li2»beth Harley, afterwards married to the Marcjuis 
of Carmarthen, eldest sod of the Duke of Leeds. After succeed<^ 
ing to the title, of Duch^sss of Leeds, she died in child«birtb, 15tb 
December 1712« 
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29. I was this momipg in ^to^n by ten, though 
it was shaving day, and went to the secretary about 
some affairs/ then visited the. Duke and Duchess of 
Ormond ; b^t the latter was dressing to go out, and 
I could not see her. My Lord Oxford had the staff 
given hini this morning. ; so now I must, call him 
Lord Oxford no more ; but lord^treasurer : I hope 
he will stick there ; this is, twiqe he has changed 
his name this week ; and I heard to-day in the city 
(where I dined) that he will very soon have the 
garter.-— Prithee, don't you observe how strangely 
I have changed my compapy and manner of livmgr 
I never go to a coffeg-house ; you hear no more of 
Addison, Steele, Henley, Lady Lucy, Mrs Finch, 
Lord Somers, Lord Halifaxy &c. * I tliink I have 
altered for the better. Did I tell you the archbishop 
of Dublin has writ me a long letter of a squabble 
in your town about choosing a mayor, and that he 
apprehended some censure for the share he had iu 
it. I have not heard any thing' of it here ; but I 
shall not be always able to defend him. We hear 
your bishop Hickman is dead ; but nobody here will 
do any thing for me in Ireland ; so they may die 
as fast or slow as they please, t — Well, you aie con- 
stant to your deans, and your Stoy te, and your Walls. 
Walls win have her tea soon ; parson Richardson i& 
either going or gone to Ireland, and has it with 
him. ; I tear Mr Lewis has two letters for me : I 
could not cdtfor them to-dayibut will to-morrow; 



* All of the Wiig party, with whom Swift had formerly lived 
in intimacy. ' .i.« . r 

f SWtft judgeid his presence so esseiftiaHy necessary to ministers^ 
that they would not consent to his getting an Irish preferment. 
He could then little anticipate^ the additional difficulty which lay 
in the way of procuring him even a deanery there. 



and peAiapsr but ofthiitt may be fVbni dur little MD,, 
Ttrh<> knows, thatipM^hb- can tell? Maty tnore iit^ 
likely thing has happened.— Pshaw^ I \Vrite iso plig^y 
little^ I can 'hardly iSijeat hiyself. IV^ite Inggeri 
sirrah * Pttsto. No, but I won't. O, ybu are i 
saucy rogue, MrPi^sto, you are so irtiptiderit. Cdtrife, 
dear rogues, let Presto go to sleep : I have been with 
the dean, and 'tis near twelve. 

SO.' I am so hot -and lazy after my morning's walk, 
that I loitered at Mrs Vanhomrigns, where my best 
gown and periwig was, and out of mere listlessness 
diiie there very often, so I did to-day; but I got 
little MD's letter, N. 15 (you see, sirrahs, I remem- 
ber tb tell the nurhber) from Mr Lewis, and I rfead 
it iii a closet they lend wfeat Mrs Vdn's, and I fliid 
Stella is a^aucy rogue ind a great writfer, arid can 
write finely still when her hand's iti, and her pen 
good; When I came hfere to-night, t had a mighty 
mind to go swim after I was cool, for my lodging 
is jtist by the river, and I went down ^ith only my 
night-gown and slippers on at eleven, but catne up 
a|fain ; however, one of these nights I will venture. 

Si. I was so hot this morning with my walk, 
that I resolve to do so no more during this violent 
burning weather. It is comical, that now We hap* 
pen to have such heat^ to ripen the fruit, there has 
been the greatest blast that ever was knoWn; and 
almost all the fruit is despaired of. I din^d with 
Lord Shelburne; Lady Kerry and Mrs Pratt are go- 
ing to Ireland. I went this evening to lord- trea- 
surer, and sat about two hours with him in mixed 
company ; he left us, and went to court, and car- 
ried two staves with him, so I suppose we shall have 
a new lord-steward, or comptroller to-morrow; I 



* These words are written in a large round hand* 

7 
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smoked that State secret out by tbat aceident I 
won't answer your letter yet, i^irrahs, n<^ I won't* 
nuulam. 

June 1 . I wish you a merry month of Jufi^, I 
dined jagain with the Vans apd Sir Andrew Faun* 
tain, i always give them a flask of my Florence, 
which now begins to spoil, but 'tis near an end. I 
went this afternoon to Mrs Vede^ui's and brought 
away madam Dingley's parchment and letter of atr 
torney. Mrs Vedeau tells me* she has sent the bill 
a fortnight ago. I will give the parchment to Ben 
Tooke, and you shall send him a letter of attorney 
at your l^isuTe^ enclosed to Mr Presto, Yes, I now 
think your mackarel is full as good as ours, which 
I did not think formerly. I was bit about the two 
staves, for there is no new officer made to-day. This 
letter will find you still in Dublin, I siuppose, or at 
Donnybrook, or losing your money at Walls', (how 
does ^he do ?) 

9, I missed this day by a blunder, and dining in 
the city. * 

S. No boats on Sunday, never : so I waa forced 
to walk, and so hot by the time I got to Ford's 
lodging, that I was quite spent ; I think the wea- 
ther is mad. I could not go to church. I dined 
with the siecret^ry ^s usual* and old Colonel Graham 
that lived at Bagshot Heath, and they said it was 
CoJonel Graham's house. Pshaw, I remember it 
very well, when I used to go for a walk to London 
from Mopr-Park, What, I warrant you don't re-* 
mqiiober thei Golden Parmer neither, Figgarkick So** 
ky-t 



* This IS interlined in the origiuaL 

t One William Davis, a notorious highwayman, is said to have 
been caUed the GoldeQ Farmer, from the gold with which bis de- 

VOJL, II. 3 



S^4 JOURNAL to STELLA. 

4. When must we answer this letter, this N. IS 
of our little MD ? heat and laziness, and Sir Andrew 
Fountain made me dine to-day again at Mrs Van's ; 
and, in short, this weather is insupportable ; how is 
it with you? Lady Betty Butler, and Lady Ash- 
bumham sat with me two or three hours this even- 
ing in my closet at Mrs Van's; They are very 
good girls, and if Lady Betty went to Ireland you 
should let her be acquainted with you. How does 
Dingley do this hot weather ? Stella, I think, never 
complains of it, she loves hot weather. There has 
not been a drop of rain since Friday se'enight. Yes, 
you do love hot weather, naughty Stella, you do so, 
and Presto can't abide it. Be a good girl then, and 
I'll love you : and love one another, and don't be 
quarrelling girls. 

5. I dined in the city to-day, and went from hence 
early to town, and visited the Duke of Ormond, and 
Mr Secretary. They say my lord- treasurer has a dead 
warrant in his pocket, they mean, a list of those who 
are to be turned out of employment, and we every 
day now expect those changes. I passed, by the 
treasury to-day, and saw vast crowds waiting to 
give lord-treasurer petitions as he passes by. He is 
now at the top of power and favour : he keeps no 
levee yet. I am cruel thirsty this hot weather.— I 
am just this minute going to swim. I take Patrick 
down with me to hold my night-gown, shirt, and 
slippers, and borrow a napkin of my landlady for a 
cap. — So farewell till I come up; but there's no 
danger, don't be frighted-*-I have been swimming 
this half hour and more ; and when I was coming 



predations supplied him, and from his ostensible occupatiop as a 
farmer. But whether he k here alluded to, and what is the meaa- 
ing of the gibberish which follows, is not easy to guess* 

IS ..1 
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out I dived, to make my head and all through wet, 
like a cold bath ; but as I dived, the napkin fell off 
and is lost, and I have that to pay for. O faith, the 
great stones were so sharp, I could hardly set my 
feet on them as I came out. It was pure and warm. 
I got to bed, and will now go sleep. 

6. Morning. This letter shall go to-morrow ; so I 
will answer youre when I come home to-night. I feel 
no hurt from last night's swimming. I lie with no- 
thing but the sheet over me, and my feet quite bare. 
I must rise and go to town before the tide is against 
me. Morrow, sirrahs ; dear sirrahs, morrow. — At 
nighti I never felt so hot a day as this since I was 
born. I dined with lady Betty Germain, and there 
was the young Earl of Berkeley and his fine lady. 
I never saw her before, nor think her near so hand- 
some as she passes for. — After dinner Mr Bertue 
would not let me put jce in my wine ; but said my 
Lord Dorchester got the bloody flux with it, and 
that it was the worst thing in the world. Thus are 
we plagued, thus are we plagued ; yet I have done 
it five or six times this summer, and was but the 
drier and the hotter for it. Nothing makes me so 
excessively peevish as hot weather. Lady Berkeley 
after dinner clapped my hat on another lady's head, 
and she in roguery put it upon the rails. I minded 
them not; but in two minutes they called me to 
the window, and Lady Carteret showed me my hat 
out of her window five doors off, where I was forced 
to walk to it, and pay her and old Lady Weymouth 
a visit, with some more bell-dames, then I went and 
drank coffee, and made one or two puns with Lord 
Pembroke, and designed to go to lord- treasurer ; 
Jbut it was too late, and besides I was half broiled, 
and broiled without butter ; for I never sweat after 
dinner, if I drink any wine. Then I sat an hour 
with Lady Betty Butler at tea, an^ every thing 



275 JOUENAX TO STEtXiLi. 

xtzde me hotter and drtet. Then I walked hom^ 
and was here by ten, so miserably hot, that I was 
in as perfect a passion as ever I was in my life at 
the greatest affront or provocation. Then I sat an 
hooir till I was quite dry and cool enough to go 
swim ; which 1 did, but with so much vexation^ 
that I think J have given it over : fat I was every 
moment disturbed by boats, rot them ; and tha* 
puppy Patrick, standing ashore, would let them 
come within a yard or two, and then call sneaking- 
ly to them. The only comfort I proposed here Ihl 
not weather is gone ; for there is no jesting with 
those boats after 'tis dark : I had none last night. 
I dived to dip my head, and held my cap on with 
both my hands, for fear ^ losing it. — Pox take the 
boats ! Amen. 'TIS near twelve, and so I'll ^aaswer 
your letter (it strikes twelve now) to-morrow moam- 
ing. 

7. Morning. Well, now let us aaswer MD's let- 
ter, N. 15, 15, 15, IS. Now I have tdid you the 
nnm^ber? 15, 15; there, impudence, to call names 
in the begrnning of your letter, before you say, 
How do you do, Mr Presto ?- — ^There's y out breed- 
ing. Where's your manners, sirrah, to a gentieeiaa ? 
Get you gone, you couple of jades. — No, I never 
jNt up late now : but this abominable hot weatber 
will force me to eat or drink something that will 
do me hurt. I do venture to eat a few strawberries. 
Why then, do you know in Irelaaid that Mr St John 
talked so in parliament ? * your Whigs are plaguily 
bit ; for he is entirely for their being all out.— Ana 
are you as vicious in snuff as ever ? I believe, as you 
say, it does neither hurt nor good ; but I have left 

' r 

* Alluding to the stand he made in defence of his friend Mr 
Bridges, late pay-master general, which gave the Whigs hope he 
was coming round to them. 
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it Q% ahd when any body offers me their box, I 
lake about a tenth part of what I used to do, and 
then jo&t smell to it, and pdrivatdy fling the rest 
away. I keep to my tobacco still, as you say ; 
hut even much tes of that than fcMrmerly, only 
mornings and evenings, and very seldom in the 
day.— As for Joe, I have recommended his ease 
heartily to my lord4ieutenant ; and, by his diiec^ 
tion, given a memorial of it to Mr Southwell, to 
whom I have recommended it likewise. I can do 
no more, if he were my brother. His business will 
be to apply himself to Southwell. And you must 
desire Raymond, if Price of Gal way comes to town^ 
to desire him to wait on Mr Southwell, as reconvr 
mended by me for one of the Duke's chaplain^ 
which was all I could do for him ; and he must he 
presented to the Duke, and make his court, and ply 
about and find out some vacancy, and solicit early 
for it. The bustle about your mayor I had before^ 
as I told you, from the archbishop of Dublin. Was 
Raymond not come till May 18? so he says fine 
things of me ? certainly he lies. Tm sure I used 
him indifferently enough, and we never once dined 
together, or walked, or were in any third place, QUr 
ly he came sometimes to my lodgings, and even 
there was oftener denied than admitted. — What an 
odd bill is that you sent of Raymond's ?^a bill upon 
one Murry in Chester, which depends entirely not 
only upon Raymond's honesty, but his discretion ; 
and in money matters he is the last man I would 
depend on. Why should Sir Alexander Caimes in 
London pay me a bill, drawn by God knows who, 
upon Murry in Chester? I was at Cairnes's, and 
they can do no such thing. I went among som? 
friends, who are merchants, and I find the bill must 
be sent to Murry, accepted by him, and then return- 
ed back^ and then Caimes may accept or refuse it 
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as he pleases. Accordingly I gave Sir Thbicia& 
Frankland the bill, who has sent it to Chester, and 
ordered Ihe postmaster there to get it accepted, and 
then send it back, and in a day or two I shall have 
an answer ; and therefore this letter must stay a 
day or two longer than I intended, and see what 
answer I get. Raymond should have written to 
M urry at the same time, to desire Sir Alexander 
Caimes * to have answered such a bill, if it come. 
iBut Caimes's clerks (himself was not at home) said, 
that they had received no notice of it, and could 
do nothing ; and advised me to send to Murry.-r- 
I have been six weeks to-day at Chelsea, and you 

know it but just now. And so dean thinks I 

write the Medley, f Pox of his judgment ; 'tis equal 
to his honesty. Then you han*t seen the Miscellany 
yet Why, 'tis a four shilling book : has nobody 
carried it over 3 — No, I believe Manley will not lose 
his place : for his friend in England is so. far from 
being out, that he has taken a new patent since the 
post-office act ; and his brother Jack Manley here 
takes his part firmly ; and I have o^ten spoken to 
Southwell in his behalf, and he seems very well in- 
cHned to him. But the Irish folks here in general 
are horribly violent against him. Besides, he must 
consider he could not send Stella wine if he were 



* Sir Alexander Cairnes, of Monaghan, bart. a banker in Lon- 
don. 

t The Medley, of which this sapient judge of stile conceived 
Swift to be the author, was written in opposition to the Examiner, 
which was really our author's. The author of the " State of Wit*' 
says, that the writer of the " Medley," though he seems to be a 
man of good sense, and expresses itself luckily enough now and 
then, is, for the most part, perfectly a stranger to fine writing. 
Oldmixon and Maynwaring in conjunction were the real author^ 
of the « Medley,'* 
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frat out. And so he is very kiud, and sends you a 
dozen bottles of wine at a time^ and you win eight 
shillings at a time ; and how much do you lose ? 
Ko, no, never one syllable about that, I warrant 
you. — Why this same Stella is so unmerciful a wri- 
ter, she has hardly left any room for Dingley. If 
you have such summer there as here, sure the Wex- 
ford waters are good by this time. I forgot what 
weather we had May 6th ; go look in my journal. 
We had terrible rain the 24th and 25th, and never 
a drop since. Yes, yes, I remember Berested's bridge ; 
the coach sosses up and down as one goes that way, 
just as at Hockley in the Hole. I never impute any 
illness or health I have to good or ill weather, but 
to want of exercise, or ill air, or something I have 
(Caten, or hard study, or sitting up ; and sp I fence 
against those as well as I can : but who a deuce 
can help the weather ? Will Seymor, the general, 
was excessively hot with the sun shining full upon 
him : so he turns to the sun, and says, Hearkee, 
friend, you had better go and ripen cucumbers thau 
plague me at this rate, &c. Another time fretting 
at the heat, a gentleman by said, it waS such wea- 
ther as pleased God ; Seymor said, perhaps it may ; 
but Fm sure it pleases nobody else. Why, madam 
Dingley, the first-fruits are done. Southwell told 
me they went to enquire about them, and lord-trea^ 
surer said they were done and had been done long 
ago. And I'll tell you a secret you must not men- 
tion, that the Duke of Ormond is ordered to take 
notice of them in his speech to your parliament : 
and I desire you will take care to say on occasion, 
that my lord-treasurer Hariey did it many months 
ago, before the Duke was lord lieutenant. And yet I 
icannot possibly come over yet ; so get you gone to 
We;s:ford, and make Stella well. — Yes, yes, I take 
icare jaol to walk late j I never did but oncp, aij4 
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there are five hundred people on the way as I walk. 
Tisdall is a puppy, and I will excuse him the half 
hour he would talk with me. As for the Examiner, 
I have heard a whisper, that after that of this day, 
which tells what this parliament has done, you will 
hardly find them so good. I prophecy they will be 
trash for the future ; and methinks in this day's 
Examiner the author talks doubtfully, as if he 
Would write no more. * Observe whether the 
change be discovered in Dublin, only fi3r your own 
curiosity, that's all. Make a mouth there. Mrs Ve«- 
dean's business I have answered, and I hope the bill 
is not lost. Morrow. 'Tis stewing hot, but I must 
rise, and go to town between fire and water. Mor- 
row, sirrahs both, morrow. — At night. 1 dined to- 
day with Colonel Crowe, governor of Jamaica, and 
your friend Sterne. I presented Sterne to my lord- 
treasurer's brother, ana gave him his case, and en- 
gaged him in his favour. At dinner there fell the 
switigingest long shower, and the most grateful to 
me that ever I saw : it thundered fifty times at least, 
and the air is so cool, that a body is able to live; 
and I walked home to mght with comfort, and 
without dirt. I went this evening to lord- treasurer, 
land sat with him two hours, and we were in a very 
good humour, and he abused me, and called me Dr 
Thomas Swift fifty times : I have told you he does 
that when he has a mind to make me mad. Sir 
Thomas Frankland gave m^ to-day a letter fh)m 
Murry, accepting my bill : so all is well : only by 






* In the Examiner of the ftji June 171 1» which is the last of 
Swift^s series, the author sums up the advantages gained under 
Harley's ministry, declares that the whole nation are now sensible 
of them, and that *' the main design he had in writing these pa- 
pfers is fully executed/' 
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at letter from Parvisol, I find there are some per* 
plexities. Joe has likewise written to me, to thank 
me for what I have done for him ; and desires I 
would write to the bishop of Clogher, that Tom 
Ashe may not hinder his father from being portrief. 
I have written, and sent to Joe several times, that 
1 will not trouble myself at all about Trim. I wish 
them their liberty ; but they do not deserve it : so 
tell Joe, and send to him. I am mighty happy with 
this rain : I was at the end of my patience, but now 
I live again. This cannot go till Saturday ; and per- 
haps I may go out of town with Lord 8helburne 
4ind Lady Kerry to-morrow for two or three days. 
Lady Kerry has written to desire it; but to-morrow 
I shall know farther. — O this dear rain, I cannot 
ftwbear praising it : I never felt myself to be revi- 
ved so in my life. It lasted from three till five, hard 
as a horn, and mixed with hail. 

8. Morning. I am going to town, and will just 
finish this there, if I go into the country with Lady 
Kerry and Lord Shelburne : so morrow, till an hour 
or two hence. In town, I met Cairnes, who, T sup- 
pose, wiU pay me the money ; though he says, I 
must send him the bill first, and J will get it done 
in absence. Farewell, &c. &c. 



c< - 



LETTER XXV.' 



Chelsea, June 9, 10, 11, 12, 13, 14, 
15, l6, 17, 18, 19, 20. 



I HAVE been all this time at Wicomb, between 
Oxford and London,. with Lord Shelburne, who has 
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the squire's house at the town's end, and an estate 
there in a delicious country. Lady Kerry and Mrs 
Pratt were with us, and we passed our time well 
ienough; and there I wholly disengaged myself from 
all public thoughts, and every thing but MD, who 
bad the impudence to send me a letter there ; but 
I'll be revenged : I'll answer it. This day the 20th, 
I came from Wicomb with Lady Kerry after dinue?, 
lighted at Hyde- Park corner, and walked ; it was 
twenty-seven miles, and we came it in about five 
hours* 

£K I went at noon to see Mr Secretary at his 
office, and there was lord-treasurer : so I killed two 
birds, &c. and we were glad to see one another, and 
30 forth. And the secretary and I dined at Sir Wil- 
liam Wyndham's, who married Lady Catharine Sey- 
mour, * your acquaintance, I suppose. There were 
ten of us at dinner. It seems in my absence they 
had erected a dub, and made m^ one ; and we made 
some laws to-day, which J am to digest, and add to, 
against next meeting. Our meetings are to be every 
Thursday : we are yet but twelve : lord-keeper and 
iord-treasurer were proposed ; but I was against 
them, and so was Mr Secretary, though tlieir sons 
are of it, and so they are e:j:cluded ; but we design 
to admit the Duke of Shrewsbury. The end of our 
club is to advance conversatipn and friendship, and 
to reward deserving persons with our interest and 
recommendation. We take in none but men of wit 
or men of interest ; and if we go on as we begin, 
no other club in. this town will be worth talking of. 
The solicitor-general, Sir Robert Raymond, is on^ 
of our club ; and I ordered him immediately to write 



* A daughter pf the Duke of Somerset. From this and vairiou^ 
other passages, Stella should $eeip to have been kuown to the S99 
H^rset family. 
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to your lord- chancellor in favour of Dr Raymond ; 
^ tell Raymond, if you see him ; but I believe this 
will find you at Wexford, This letter will come 
three weeks after the last ; so there is a week lost; 
but that is owing to my being out of town ; yet I 
think it is right, because it goes enclosed to Mr 
Reading : and why should he know how often Presto; 
writes to MD, pray? — I sat this evening with. Lady 
Butler"^ and Lady Ashburnham, f and then came 
home by deven, and had a good cool walk; for we 
have had no extreme hot weather this fortnight^ 
but a great deal of rain at times, and a body, can 
live and breathe. I hope it will hold so. We. had 
peaches to-day. 

22. I went late to-day to town, and dined with 
iny friend Lewis. J saw Will. Congreve attending 
^t the treasury, by order, with his brethren, the 
commissioners of the wine licences. I had often 
mentioned him with kindness to lord- treasurer; and 
Congreve told me, that after they had answered to 
what they were sent for, yny lord called him pri- 
vately, and spoke to him with great kindness, pro- 
iinising his protection, &c. The poor man said, her 
had been used so ill of late years, that he was quite 
astonished at my lord's goodness, kc. and desired 
ine to tell my lord so ; which I did this evening, 
wd recommended him heartily. My lord assured 
me he esteemed him very much, and would be al- 
ways kind to him ; that what he said was to make 
Congreve easy, because he knew people talked as 
if his lordship designed to turn every body out, and 
particularly Congreve ; which indeed was true, for 



* Daughter to James Duke of Onnond. She lived to be above 
ninety years of age, and never was married* 

t Sister to the above lady. See the Journal of October 20th, 
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the poor man told me he apprehended it As I left 
my lord-treasurer, I called on Congreve, (knowing 
where he dined) and told him what had passed be- 
between my lord and me : so I have made a worthy 
man easy, and that is a good day's work. * I am 
proposing to my lord to erect a society or academy 
for correcting and settling our language, that we 
may not perpetually be changing as we do. He 
enters mightily into it, so does the dean of Carlisle ; f 
and I design to write a letter to lord-treasurer with 
the proposals of it, and publish it ; and so I told my 
lord, and he approves it. Yesterday's was a sad Ex- 
aminer, and last wee}c was very indifferent, though 



* It is a well-known anecdote, that when Congreve, who had 
always been the political friend of Halifax, thought it necessary to 
employ some intercessor (probably Swift) with Hariey to prevent 
his being displaced fron^ his, situation in the cu^tQins, the lojd* 
treasurer made the memorable answer : 

Non obtusa adeo ge$tamu$ pectora Pceni^ 

Nee tarn aversus equos Tyria soljungit ab urhe, 

Congreve had obtained, by the patronage of Halifax, the post of 
a commissioner for Hackney-coaches, a place in the Pipe-office, 
and another in the Customs, amounting together to 12001. a year. 
Yet Swift has more than hinted, that this tid^ of preferment was 
rather the reward of a staunch politician, than a man of letter^. 

« Thus Congreve spent in writing pli^ys, 
/ And one poor office, half his days ; 

While Montagv, who claimed the statioiit 

To be Mecaenas of the nation. 

For poets open table kept, 

But ne'er considered where they sliept. 

Himself, as rich as fifty Jews, 

Was easy though they wanted shoes ; 

And crazy Congreve scarce could spare 

A shilling to discharge his chair. 

Till prudence taught him to appeal 

From Pcean's fire to party zeal ; 

Not owing to his happy vein 

The fortunes of his latter scene ; 

Took proper principles to thrive^ 

And so might every dunce alive." 

t Atterburyi afterwards bishop of Rochester. 
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aome Cttle scraps of the old spirit, as if he had gi'- 
ven some hints ; but yesterday's is all trash. It is 
plain the hand is changed, 

23. I have not been in London to-day : fi)r Dr 
Gastrd and I dined, by invitation, with the Dean 
of Carlii^e, nay neighbour; so I know not what they 
are doing in the world, a mere country gentleman. 
And are not you ashamed both to go into the coun- 
try just when I did, and stay ten days just as I did, 
Sttucy monkies? But I never rode ; I had no horses, 
and our coach was out of order, and we went and 
(mme in a hired one. Do you keep your lodgings 
when you go to Wexford ? I suppose you do ; for 
you will hardly stay above two months. 1 have 
been walking adbout our town to-night, and it is a 
very scurvy place for walking. I am thinking to 
leave it, and return to town, now the Irish folks 
ane gone. Ford goes in three days. How does Ding** 
ley divert herself while Stella is riding ? work, or 
read, or walk ? Does Dingley ever read to you ? Had 
you ever a book with you in the country ? Is all 
that left off? confess. Well, I'll go sleep, 'tis past 
eleven, and I go early to sleep; I write nothing at 
nigbt but !feQ MD. 

£4. Stratford and I, and pastoral Philips (just 
come from Dcnnaark) dined at Ford's to-day, who 
paid his way, and goes for Ireland on Tuesday. The 
Earl of Peterborow is returned from Vienna with- 
out one servant : he left them scattered in several 
towns of Germany. I had a letter from him, four 
days ago, from Hanover, where he desires I would 
immediately send him an answer to his house at 
Parson's green, about five miles off. I wondered 
what he meant, till I heard he was come. He sent 
expresses, and got here before them. He is above 
fifty, and as active as one of five-and-twenty, % 
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liave not seen him yet, nor know when I i^h^U, of 
where to find him. * 

25. Poor Duke of Shrewsbury has been very ill 
of a fever : we were all in a fright about him : t 
thank God, he is better. I dined to-day at Lord 
Ashbumham's with his lady, for he was not at home : 
she is a very good girl, and always a^reat favourite 
of mine. Sterne tells me, he has desired a friend to 
receive your box in Chester, and carry it over. I 
fear he will miscarry in his business, which was sent 
to the treasury before he was recommended ; for I 
was positive only to second his recommendations, 
and all his other friends failed him. However, on 
your account, I will do what I can for him to-mor- 
row with the secretary of the treasury. 

26. We had much company to-day at dinner at 
lord-treasurer's. Prior never fails : he is a much 
better courtier than I ; and we expect every day 
that he will be a commissioner of the customs, and 
that in a short time a great many more will be turn- 
ed out. They blame lord- treasurer for his slowness 
in turning people out; but I suppose he has his rea- 
sons. They still keep my neighbour Atterbury in 
suspense about the deanery of Christchurch, which 
has been above six months vacant, and he is hearti- 
ly angry, f I reckon you are now preparing for your 



* See his lively verses addressed to this restless and energetic 
character : 

Mordanto gallops on alone, 

The road is with his followers strews, 

This breaks a girth and that a bone. 

't There was a competition for the preferment between Atter- 
bury and Smallridge. The conciliatory temper of the latter would 
liav^ been more acceptable to the university. Indeed when he did 
obtain the Deanery upon Atterbury 's banifthmenty he complained 
lie was constantly engaged in carrying water to extinguish the 
iames which his ardent predecessor had kindled during bis in- 
cumbency. 
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Wexford expedition ; and poor Dingley is full bf 
carking and caring, and scolding. How long will 
you stay? Shall I be in Dublin before you return ? 
Don't fall and hurt yourselves, nor overturn the 
coach. Love one another, and be good girls ; and 
drink Presto's health in water, Madam Stella ; and 
in good ale. Madam Dingley. 

27. The secretary appointed me to dine with him 
to-day, and we were to do a world of business : he 
came at four, and brought Prior with him, and had 
forgot the appointment, and no business was done. 
I left him ^t eight, and went to change my gown 
at Mrs Vanhomrigh's ; and there was Sir Andrew 
Fountain at ombre with Lady Ashbumham, and 
Lady Frederic Schomberk ; and Lady Mary Schom- 
berg, and Lady Betty Butler, and others talking ; 
and it put me in mind of the Dean, and Stoyte, and 
Walls, and Stella at play, and Dingley and I look- 
ing on. I staid with them till ten, like a fool. Lady 
Ashburnham is something like Stella ; so I helped 
her, and wished her good cards. It is late, &c. 

28. Well, but I must answer this letter of our 
MD's. Saturday approaches, and I han't written 
down this ^side. O faith. Presto has been a sort of 
a lazy fellow : but Presto will remove to town this 
day se'ennight : the secretary has commanded me to 
do so ; and I believe he and I shall go for some 
days to Windsor, where he will have leisure to 
mind some business we have together. To-day, 
0ur society (it must not be called a club) dined at 
Mr Secretary's ; we were but eight, the rest sent 
excuses, or were out of town. We sat till eight, 
and made some laws and settlements ; and then I 
went to take leave of Lady Ashburnham, who goes 
out of town to-morrow, as a great many of my ac- 
quaintance are already, and left the town very thin. 
1 shall make but short journies this summer, and 
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Dot be long out of London. The days are grown 
sensibly shorter already, and all our fruit blasted. 
Your Duke of Orraond is still at Chester ; and per- 
liaps this letter will be with you as soon as he. 
Sterne's* business is quite blown up: they stand to 
it to send him back to the commissioners of the re- 
venue in Ireland for a reference, and all my credit 
could not alter it, although I almost fell out with 
the secretary of the treasury, ; who is my lord trea- 
surer's cousin-germj^n, and my very good friend, f 
It seems every step he has hitherto taken hath been 
wrong ; at least they say so, and that is the same 
thing. I am heartily sorry for it; and I really 
think they are in the wro^g^ and use him hardly; 
but I can do no more, 

ay. Steele has had the assurance to write to me, 
that I would engage my lord-treasurer to keep a 
friend of his in an employment : I believe I told you 
how he and Addison served me for my good offices 
in Steele's behalf; and I promised lord-treasurer 
never to speak for either of them again. Sir An- 
drew Fountain and I dined to-day at Mrs Vanhom- 
righ's. Dilly Ashe has been in town this fortnight : 
I saw him twice ; he was four days at I^rd Pen^- 
broke's in the country, punning with him:; his fac^ 
is very well. J I was this evening two qv three 
hours at lord- treasurer's, who called me Dr Thomas 
Swift twenty times; that's his way of teaziqg. I 
Jeft him at nine, and. got home here by ten, like. a 
gentleman ; and to-morrow morning I'll w$wec 
your letters, si rrahs. 

30. Morning. I am terrible sleepy always in a 



/. 



* Collector of Wicklow. 

t Thomas Harley, Esq. 

J. Which Swift formerly s^id would hiss in the Bath watei^, 
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morfting; I believe it is my walk overnight that 
disposes me to sleep ; faith 'tis now striking eight, 
and I artu but just awake. Patrick comes eariy, and 
wakes me five of six times, but I have excuses, 
thbugh I am threef parts asleep. I tell him I sat up 
late, ' or slept ill in the night, and often it is a lie* 
I hatve now got little MD's letter before me, N, l6, 
BO more, nor no less, no mistake. Dingley says, 
* ' This tetter won't be above six lines," and I was 
afraid it was true, though I saw it filled on both 
sides. The bishop of Clogher writ me word yoU 
were ill the country, and that he heard you were 
well ; I am glad at heart MD rides, and rides, and 
rides. Our hot weather ended in May, and all this 
month has been moderate : it was then so hot, I 
was not able to endure it; I was miserable every 
momebt, and found myself disposed to be peevish 
and quarrelsome ; I beHeve a very hot country 
'would make me stark mad. — ^Yes, my heajd con- 
tinues pretty tolerable, and I impute it all to walk- 
ing. Does Stella eat fruit ? I eat a little, but I ai- 
rways repent, and resolve against it. No, in very 
hot weather I always go to town by water : but I 
cbngtantly walk back, for then the sun is down. 
And so Mrs ProbV goes with you to Wexford; 
she's admirable company : you'll* grow plaguy wise 
with those you frequent. Mrs Taylor, and Mrs 
Proby ; take care of infection. ' I believe my two 
hundred pounds will be paid ; but that Sir Alexan- 
der Cairnes is a scrupulous puppy : I left the bill 
with Mr Stratford, who is to have the money. — 
Now, madam Stella, what say you ? you ride every 
day; I know that already, sirrah; and if you rid 
every day for a twelvemonth, you would be still 
better and better. No, I hope Parvisol will not 
have the impudence to make you stay an hour for 
the money ; if he does, I'll un-parvisol him ; pray 

VOL, !!• T 
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let me knoTJ^. O liord, how hasty ve are; Std^ 
can't stay writing ^nd writing ; she must write ai>^ 
goa'cockljor^e, pr^y ppw. We}l, but th^ horsey 
are not come to the door; the fellow cant find th^ 
bridle ; your Ptjrf up is broketj ; wbere did yoii pij|; 
the whip3, Diogley r Marg'et, where have you Hi4 
Mrs Johnson's ribband to tip about her ? r^a^h Vftf 
my mask : sup up this before you go. So, 90^ 9 
gallop, a gallop ; sit fast, sirrah, and fipn't ride hard 
upon the stones. Well, now Stella is gone, t^U m^ 
Dingley, is she a gopd girl? ^nd what news is ti^t 
you are to tell nje ?^ — No, I believe the boy is i|Q)t 
lost : Sterne says, it is inot. — No faith, yqu tnust 
go to Wexford without seeipg your Duke of Ofr 
mond, unless you stay on purpose; perhaj^ yo^ 
may be so wise. I tell you this i^ your sixteenth 
letter ; will you nevjer 4>e sfitisfied ? No, no, 1% 
W2tlk late no mor^ ; I ought l^ss to venture it thm 
other people, and ^o I w$3 tolcl : ^ b^t I'll rfstum tp 
lodge in town next Thursday. When ypu pom^ 
from Wexford, I wpuld l^ve you setid a Iptter <^ 
attorney to Mr Benjamin Tooke, boqksjeller in Lon- 
don, directed to me ; aud he ^ball manage your af*- 
fair. I have your parphrnent safely locked up ia 
London. O madam 3teUa, welcoipe home ; was it 
pleasant riding? did your horse stumble? how of- 
ten did the man light to settle your stirrup ? ride 
nine miles? faith you have gallop^ indeed. Well, 
but Where's the fine thiug you prpmised me ? I have 
been a good boy, ask Pjpgley else, I believe you 
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* As obnoxious to the opposite faction, Swift's caution Was not 
groundless, as political writen at this period were often iubjdcted 
j^ personal hazard* The celebrated Samuel Johpjsoii (aulJhor Qf 
Julian) w|as nearly assassinated in his own house; and Tutchiqi 
for writing a poem on the death of James 11., reflecting bitterly 
on his character, was way -laid, and so severely beaten, that he 
died of the bruises. De Foe, in the course of hi$ Review,, often 
mentions attempts upon his person. 
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did not Meet thfe fiae-thing^man: faith you are a 
dfayeat, Sa youll see Raymond and bis wife in 
towm. Faith thai ricting to X*ara€X)r gives me short 
sigb9, lus w^ll as youl AH the days I have pasi^d 
Wrei have been dirt to those. I have been gaining 
enemies l^r tbe^ acoces/ and friends by the couples; 
which is/n^inst the niks of wisdom; because they, 
say, one enemy pan do more hurt thap ten. friencb 
can dp good. But I have had my revenge at least, 
if I get nothing else. And so let fate govern. — -r- 
Now I thilnk your letter is answered; and mine 
will bei sliorter than ordinary, heoaqse it must go to- 
day. We have had a great d^al of scattering rain 
for sDoae days past, J^et it hardly keeps down thp 
dust !^ i : We have plays acted in pur townraind 
Patrick was at one of them, oh, oh. He was dam-i 
nably mauled one day when he \vas drunk ; he was 
at cuffs with a brother footman, who dragged him 
along the floor upon bis facq, which looked for a 
week after as if he had the leprosy ; and I was glad 
enough to see it. I have been ten times sending 
him over to you; yet now he has new clothes, and 
a laced hat, which the hatter brought by his orders, 
and he offered to pay for the lace out of his wages. 
I am to dine to-day with Dilly, at Sir Andrew 
Fountain's, who has bought a new house, and will 
be weary of it in half a year. I must rise and shave, 
and walk to town, unless I go with the dean in his 
chariot at twelve, which is too late ; and I have not 
seen that lord feterborow yet. The Duke of 
Sbrewsbury is almost well jagain, and will be abroad 
ii^ a day or two : what care you? There it is now; 
you don't care for my frieijds. Farewell, niy dear- 
est lives and delights, I love you better than ever, 
if possible, as hope saved, I do, and ever will, . Gpd 
Almighty bless you ever, and make us happy to-, 
gether; I pray for this twice every day; and ^ hope 
God will hear my poor hearty prayers. Reinem- 
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ber, if I am used ill and ungratefully, as I have ftxf^ 
merly been, 'tis what I am prepared for, and shall 
not wonder at it. Yet, I am now envied, * and 
thought in high favour, %fad have every day num- 
bers of considerable men teazing me to solicit for 
them. And the ministry all use me perfectly well, 
and^all that know them, say they love me. Yet I 
can count upon nothing, nor will, but upon MD's 
love and kindness. They think me useful; they 
pretended they were afraid of none but me; and 
that they resolved to have me; they ha Ve often 
confessed this : yet all makes little impression on 
me. Pox of these speculations ! they give me the 
spleen ; and that is a disease I was not bom to.-^ 
Let me alone, sirrahs, and be satisfied : I am, as 
long as MD and Presto are well : 

Little wealth, 
And much health. 
And a life by stealth ; 

that is all we want; and so farewell, dearest MD; 
Stella, Dingley, Presto, all together, now and for 
ever all together. Farewell again and again. 
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Chelsea, June 30, 1711 • 

See what large paper I am forced to take to 
write to MD ; Patrick has brought me none clipped ; 
but faith the next shall be smaller. I dinea to- 
day, as I told you, with Dilly, at Sir Andrew Foun- 
^ tain's : there were we wretchedly punning, and 
writing together to Lord Pembroke. Dilly is just 
such a puppy as ever ; and it is so uncouth, after' 
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SO long an intermission. My twenty- fifth is gone 
tbis evening to the post. I think I will direct my 
next (which is this) to Mr Curry's, and let them 
send it to Wexford, and then the next enclosed to 
Readings Instruct me bow I shall do. I long to 
hear from you from Wexford, smd what sort of 
place it is. The town grows very empty and dull. 
This evening I have had ja letter from Mr Philips, 
the pastoral poet, to get him a certain employment 
from lord-treasurer. I have now had almost all the 
Whig poets my solicitors; and I have been useful 
to Congreve, Steele, and Harrison : but I will do 
nothing for Philips ; I find he is more a puppy than 
ever ; so don't solicit for him. Besides, 1 will not 
trouble lord treasurer, unless upon some very extra- 
ordinary occasion. ^ 

July 1. Dilly lies conveniently for me when I 
come to town from Chelsea of a Sunday, and go to 
the secretary'^ ; §o I called at his lodgings this morn- 
iqg, and sent for my gown, and dressed myself 
there. He had a letter from the bishop, with an 
account that you were set out for Wexford the 
morning he writ, which was June 26, and he had 
the letter the 30th ; that was very quick: the bi- 
shop says, you design to stay there two months or 
more. Dilly had also a letter from Tom Ashe, full 
of Irish nevirs : that your Lady Linden is dead, and 
I Jcnow not what besides, of Dr Coghil * losing his 

• Dr Marmaduke Coghill was judge of th?i Prerogative Couit 
for Ireland. In his judicial capacity he was called on to decide 
a question between a wife and her husband, who had given her a 
good beating. Upon this occasion the Doctor delivered a grave 
opinion, that moderate chastisement, with such a switch as he held 
jn his hand, was within the' husband's matrimonial privilege. 
This logal maxim igave so much offence or alarm to. a lady to 
whom for some time he had paid his addresses with a prospect of 
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dral^ &c. The seqretety is gbniB to iWimcteprj Imd 
i dine4 with Mrs Vanhomrigh. Lord tf eaaurer is 
at Windsor top ; they will be gbitig and coming all 
/s^itiiner, while the queen is thete^ and the, tp^4^n is 
ijBinpty) and I fear I shall be sometimfcs fprced ;to 
^toop beneath my dignity, and send to the.ate- 
hpiise for a dinner. Well, sirrahs, had yon it good 
journey to Wexford ? did you drink ale by the way? 
yve/e ypu never overturned ? how many things ^d 
ypu forget? do youiie on istraw in your new town 
wher^ you are ? Cudsho, the next letter to Presto 
^ill be dated from Wexford; What fine company 
Jiave you there? what new acquaintince have you 
got? you are to Write cotistdntly to Mrs Walls .and 
Mrs Stoyte : and the dean said, shall wt nev6r hear 
from you? Yes, Mr Dean, weUl make bold to 
trouble you with a letter. Then at. Wexford ; 
when you meet a lady j Did yxmr waters pass, well 
this morning, madam? Will Dingley drink them 
too ? Yes, 1 warrant, to get her a stomachi J sup* 
pose you are all gamesters at Wexford* Don't lose 
your money^ sirrah, far from home. I believe I 
«hall go to Windsor in a few days; it least, the se- 
cretary tells me sq. He has a small house there, 
with just room enough for him and me; and I 
would be satisfied to pasS a few days, there some j 
times. Sirtahs, let me go to sleep, 'tis past twelve 
in ourtovn, 

^. Sterne came to me this morning, and tells me 
he has yet some hopes of compassing his business: 
he was with Tom Harley, the secretary of the trea- 
sury, and made him doubt a little he was in the 
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success, that ske positively difemiteed the ^ssertorof so ungallant 
a doctilDe. I'o thk disappointment iMft aHudes ia tiie text. Dr 
Cpghill, as may be guessed from hiis opinions, died uomarried. 
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wrang; t&e.pooi* mah tells me, it '\^11 almost un- 
do htm if be fails; I called this morninij; t6 sM 
WHL <>oti^rei7«, who liv^s iiluch by himself^ is for-f 
ced td read for ariiusfementj and cannot do it witb-^ 
4ut a magnifying glass. I have set him very well 
with the ministry,, and I hope be is in no danger of 
losing His plaice. . I dined in the dity with Dr Freind/ 
not among my merchants, but i^hh a scrub ini^ru- 
Inent of mischief of mine, whorfi I tever mention^ 
ed to you, nor aiti like to do. You are two littlt 
saucy Wexfordidts, you are now drinking waters* 
You drink Watets \ you go fiddldstiek. Pray God 
send them to do yoru ^ood ; if not^ faith next sum- 
mer you shalLcome to the Bath. , 
• 3. Lord Peterborow desired to see. me this morm 
ing at nine; I had not seeii him before since he 
cattle home. I met Mrs Manley there, who was 
soliciting him to get sonie pension or reward for her 
to:vice in the.caUie, by writing her Atalantis, and 
prosecution, &c. upon it.* I seconded her, and 



* Th^e was something veiy diverting in the prosecution of Mrs 
Manley here alluded to. Being a person of light conditions, she 
wrote a sort of licentious pdvate history, under the colour of t 
romance. This work^ which she called the At aLaistis, fnltde 
free with the characters, and disclosed the intrigues, of sevenjj 
persons of consequence, tiot forgetting her own. For this the print- 
er was apprehended; but Mrs Manley courageously appeared be- 
fore the Couit of King's Bench, and took the whole burden on 
her bwn shoulders. She underwent a shsirp ekamititttion by Loi'd 
ilSunderiaiul; but mainiaiti6d» with unaltered constancy, that the 
whole work was mel-e invention, without any sinister allusion to 
real characters. When Lord Sunderland pointed out particulars 
which were irreconcileable with this account, she said, that if 
these bore any resemblance to real incidents, she must have come 
by them through inspiratipn. And when his Lordship urged that 
th^ anecdotes were hot bf a tidtdi^ xisiially suggested by divine 
impulse, the hidy coolly answered, that there were evil ingels 8^ 
well as good, who might possess i^ual powers of inspiration. Ih 
short, there was no making any thing of Mrs Manley, whb at 
length was set at liberty, after several fruitless examinations. 



296 JOURNAL TO STELLA. . 

hope they will do something for the poori woman. 
My lord kept me two hours upon politics :.he comes 
home very sanguine ; he has certainly done great 
things at Savoy and Vienna, by his negodations : 
he is violent against a peace, and finds true what 1 
writ to him, that the ministry seems for it. He 
reasons well ; yet I am for a peace. . I took leave 
of Lady Kerry, who goes to-morrow for Ireland ; 
she picks up Lord Sbelburne apd Mrs Pratt, at 
Lord Shdburne's house. I was this evening with 
lord-treasurer ; Tom Harley was there ; and whis- 
pered me that he began to doubt about Sterne's bu- 
siness; I told him he would find he was in the 
wrong. I sat two or three hours at lord-treasu- 
rer's; he rallied me sufficiently upon my refusing to 
take him into our club; told a judge who was with 
us, that my name was Thomas Swift. I had a 
mind to prevent Sir H. Bellasis* going to Spain, who 
is a most covetous cur ; and I fell a railing against 
avarice, and turned it so, that he smoked me, and 
named Bellasis. I went on, and said it was a 
shame to send him ; to which he agreed, but desi- 
red I would name some who understood busines3i 
and do not love money, for he could not find them. 
1 said, there was something in a treasurer diflferent 
from other men ; that we ought not to make a man 
a bishop who does not love divinity, or a general, 
who does not love war ; and I wondered why the 
queen would make a mau lord-treasurer who does 
not love money. He was mightily pleased with 
what; I said. He was talking of the first-fruits of 



* Sir Henry Bellasis was member for Durham. He w^s this 
year appointed a commissioner to enquire into the number and 
quality of the English forces in Spain and Portugal, and to e:;- 
^i^ the army accounts. 
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ij^ngland; and I. took occasion to tell him, ths^t I 
wouW not for a thousand pounds, any body hut he 
had got them to Ireland, who got them for Eng- 
land top. He bid me consider what a thousand? 
poi^nds was; I said, I would have him to know, I 
valued a thousand pounds as little as he valued a 
million. — Is it not silly to write all this? but it 
gives you an idea what our conversation is with 
mixed company. I have taken a lodging in Suffolk 
Street, and. go to it on Thursday ; and design to 
walk the Park and the town, to supply my walk- 
ing here : yet I will walk here sometimes too, in a 
vi^it now and then to the dean. When I was al- 
most at home, Patrick told me he had two letters 
for me, and gave them to me in the dark, yet I 
could see one of them was from saucy MD. I 
went to visit the dean for half an hour; and then 
came home, and first read the other letter, which 
was from the bishop of Clogher, who tells me the 
archbishop of Dublin mentioned in ia full assembly 
of the. clergy, the queen's granting the first-fruits ; 
said it was done by the lord-treasurer; and talked 
much of my merit in it : but reading y our's, I find 
nothing of that : perhaps the bishop lies, out of a 
desire to please me. I dined with Mrs Vanhom-* 
righ. Well, sirrahs, you are gone to Wexford, but 
111 follow you. 

4..' Sterne came to me again this morning to ad- 
vise about reasons and memorials he is drawingup ; 
and. we went to town by water together ; and ha- 
ving nothing to do, I stole into the city to an in- 
strument of mine, and then went to see poor Patty 
Holt, who has been in town these two months with 
a cousin of hers. Her life passes with boarding in 
some country town as cheap as she can, and when she 
runs out, shifting to some cheaper place, or coming 
to town for a month. If I were rich 1 would ease 



her, ii^hich i little tSitng would d6« So^« ffiokhi 
ago I ^ent her a guinea, atid it patched lip tvheiity 
circumstances* She is uomt going to Berkhainste^^^ 
iiv Hertfordshire. It has rained and hailed prodi- 
giously tp-day, with some thunder. This is the kst 
mght I he at Chelsea? and I got home ©arty, ^M 
sat two hours with the dean, and Cat victuals, hi- 
ving had a very scurvy dinner. I'll answer yoUr 
letter When I come to five in town. You Sihall 
hdve a fine London answer : but first I'll go sleep, 
amd dream of MD. 

London, July 5. This d^y I left Chehea for 
good, (that's a genteel phrase,) and am got into Suf- 
folk Street. I dined to*day at oUr society^ and Wef 
are adioiimed for a month, because most of us go 
itito the country : we dined at Lord-keeper's, with 
young Harcourt, and Lord- keeper was folded* td 
itocak offi and dliie with Lord-treisurer, who Md 
invited the iecretai-y and me to dine with him ; but 
we scorned to leave our company, as George Graii- 
ville did, whom we have threatened to expel : how- 
ever, in the evening, I went to Lord-treaiurer, 
imd, among other company, found a coupl6 of 
judges with him ; one of them, Judge PoWd, an 
old fellow with grey hairs, was the merriest old 
gentleman I ever saw, spoke pleasant things, and 
laughed and chuckled till he cried again. 1 staid 
till elieven, because I was not now to walk to Chel- 
sea. 

6. An ugly rainy day; I was to visit Mrs Bar- 
ton, then called at Mrs Vanhomrlgh's, where Sir 
Andrew Fountain and the rain kept me to dinner; 
and there did I loiter all the afternoon, like a fool, 
out of perfect laziness, and the Weather ilot pei^ 
mitting me to walk ; but I'll do so no more. Are 
your waters at Wexford good in this rain ? I long 
to hear how you are established there^ how and 
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v^faom yt)U visit, what is your lodgitug, what ate 
yont enteitainnietiti You are got far southward | 
but I think ydu must eat no fruit while you drink 
the waters. I eat some Kentish cherries t'otiier 
day, and I repent it already ; 1 have felt my head a 
little disordered. We hadf not a hot day all June, 
nor since, which I reckon a mighty happifiess.'^- 
Have you left a direction with Reading tor Wex^ 
ford ? I will, as I said, direct this to Curry's, and 
the next to Reading, or suppose I send this at a 
venture straight to AVexford ? It would vex me to 
have it miscarry. 1 had a letter to-night from 
Parvifeol, that White has paid me most of my re- 
maining money ; and another from Joe, that they 
have had their election at Trim, but not a word 
of Who is chosen portrieve. * Poor Joe is full of 
eotnplaintSy^ says he has enemies, and fears he will 
iiever get his two hundred pounds, and I fear do 
too, although I have done what I could. I'll an- 
swer your letter when I think fit, when saucy Pres- 
to thinks fit, sirrahs. I an't at leisure yet ; when 
I have nothing to do, perhaps I may vouchsafe. O 
Lord, the two Wexford ladies; I'll go dream of 
you both. 

7. It Was the dismallest rainy day I ever saw ; I 
Went to the secretary in the morning, and he wa$ 
gone to Windsor. Then it began raining, and I 
struck in to Mrs Yanhomrigh's, and dined, and 
staid till night very dull and insipid. I hate this 
town in summer ; TU leave it for a while, if 1 can 
Jiave time. 

8. I have a fellpw of your town, one Tisdall, 
lodges in the same house with me. Patrick told 



. * For which office Mr Joseph Beaumont's father was a candi- 
^te. 
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ine squiFje Tisdall and his lady lodged here ; I pre- 
tended I never heard of him, but I knew his ugly 
face, and saw him at church in the next pew to 
me, and he often looked for a bow, but it would 
not do. I think he lives in Capel Street, and has 
an ugly fine wife in a fine coach. Dr Freind and 
I dined in the city by invitation, and! drank punch, 
very good, but it makes me hot. People here are 
troubTed with agues, by this continuance of wet 
icold weather ; but, I am glad to find the season so 
temperate. I was this evening to see Will. Con- 
greve, who is a very agreeable companion. 

9. I was today in the city, and dined with Mr 
Stratford, who t^lls me Sir Alexander Caimes makes 
difficulties about paying my bill, so that I cannot 
give order yet to Parvisol to deliver up the bond to 
Dr Raymond. To-morrow I shall have a positive 
answer : that Cairnes is a shufiling scoundrel ; and 
several merchants have told me so ; what can one 
ej^pect from a Scot, and a fanatic ? I was at Bate- 
man's, the bookseller's, to see a fine old hbrary he 
has bought ; and my fingers itched, as yours would 
do at a china shop; but I resisted, and found 
every thing too dear, and I have fooled away too 
much money that way alres^dy. So go and drink 
your waters, saucy rogue, and make yourself well ; 
and pray walk while you are there : I have a no- 
tion there is never a good walk in Ireland. * Do 
you find all places without trees ? Pray observ^e the 
inhabitants about Wexford ; they are old English;! 
see what they have particular in their manners, 
names^ and language : magpies have been always 



* In Ifelaiid there was then a want of foot-paths. 

t Of Wexford, Camden says, *' This city is none of the greatest, 
but as remarkable as any, being; the first of this island that sub- 
mitted to the English reduced by Fitz-Stephen, a valiant com- 
mander, and made a colony of the English. Upon this account 
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thete^ Arid no where else in Ireland, * till ^f late 
years. They say th6 cbcfcs arid dogs go to sleep at 
noon, iaiid so do the pieople. Write your travels, 
and bring home good eyes, and health. 

10> I dined to-day with lord- treasufer: we did 
not sit down till four. I dispatched three business- 
es 1vi«h him, and forgot a fourth. I thitfk I have 
;ot ii friend an efnployment ; and besides I made 
lim consent to let me bring Congreve to diiie with 
him. You must understand I have a mind to do a 
small thing, only turn out all the queerfs physi- 
ciads ; for in my conscience they will soon kill het 
among them ; and I must talk over that matter with 
some people. My lord- treasurer told me^ the queen 
and he between them have lost the paper about the 
first-fruits ; but desires Iwill let the bishops know 
it shall be done with the first opportunity. 

ri. I dined to-day with neighbour Van, and 
walked pretty well in the Park this evening.— 
Stella, hussy, don't you remember, sirrah, you used 
to reproach me about meddling in other folks af- 
fairs. I have enough of it now : two people came 
to me to-night in the Park, to engage me to speak 
to lord- treasurer in their behalf; and I believe they 
make up fifty who have asked me the same favour. 
I am hardened, and resolved to trouble him, or any 
other minister, less than ever* And I observe those 
who have ten times more credit than I, will not 



Ae shire is very full of English, who dress after the old fashion, 
and speak the old language, but with some allay and nstxture of 
Irish."— Camden's Ireland, 

^ Derrick, who wrote his Image 07 Ireland in Queen Eli- 
zabeth's time, says : — 

No pies to plucke the thatch from house 

are bred in Irish groandc^y 
Bat worse than pies the same to burnei 
f a tbousaad maie be foonde. 
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spie^^k a word for wy Ibpdy. I met yesterday the 
poor li^d I told you Ofi who liyed with Mr Tenispii, 
who W heen ill of an i^^ue ever since I saw him. 
He looked wr^chedly,. and w^ exceeding thaiik-* 
fill for half-^-crowP I gayfi hin^ He hftd axrown 
from me before. 

12. I din^ to-d?iy vith ypung Manley im the 
city, who is to get me tQut a bo^ of bQQHfl, a^d a 
hamper of wine from Haiphurgh. I in^ired of 
Mr Stratfqrd, who tells me tbftt Cairnes has tiot yet 

{>|iid my two hundred ppands, but shams ^pd de- 
^ys from day to day. ypung Mj^nley's Wif? is a 
very ipdifferent person of a ypung WPlpan, goggle- 
eyed, and looks lik^ a fool : yet he is a handsome 
fcllpw, and married her for love, after Ippg qpUr^ 
ship, and she refused him until he got his last em- 
ployment. I believe I shall not be so good ^ hoy 
for writing as I was, during ypur st^y at iWej^fqrd, 
unless I may send my letters every s^cpu^ time to 
Curiy's ; pray let me know- This, I think, shall 
go there, or why not to Wexford itsfilf ? that's 
right, j^nd so it sh^^U this next Tuesday, although it 
costs you tenpence. What care I ? 

13. This toad of ^ secretary is come from Wipd- 
sor, and I cant find him; aud he goes back pn 
Sunday, and I can t see him tP-mprrpw« I diued 

scurvily tP-day with Mr Lewis and a parson ; ^ud 
then went to see lord-treasurer, and u^^t bip) opmiiig 
from his house in his coach: he smiled, and I 
shrugged, and we smoked each other ; and so my 
visit is paid. I now confine myself to see hiw only 
twice a- week : he has invited me to Windsor^ and 
between two stools, &c. I'll go live at Windsor, 
if possible, that's poz. I have always the luck to 
pass my summer in London. I called this evening 
to see poor Sir Matthew Dudley, a commissioner 
of the customs ; I know he is to be out for certain : 
he is in hopes of continuing : I would not tell him 



bad ntvtSy but advised him to prepare for the Wor^t. 
Dilly was with m^ this mpming, to invite me to 
di»(3 at Kepsingtoa on Sunday, with Lord Moiintr 
jpy, who goe3 fiiooa for Imla^d. Your late chief 
justice Broderick is here, and they say violent *» * 
tyger. Jipvy is party among you at Wexford r ate 
the majority of ladies for the late or present mini- 
stry ? write me Wescford news,, and love Prcistp^, be- 
G^^e he s a good bqy. 

14. Although it was §having-day, I walked to 
Chelsea, and was there by nine thiia morning ; and 
the dean of Carlisle and I croased the watej to Bat- 
tersea, and vent in his ehariot to Green wich^ where 
we dined at Dr Gastrel's, and passed the afternoon 
at I^wisham, ^t the Dean of Canterbury's ; * and 
there I saw MoJI Stanhope, who is grown monr 
tronsly tall, but not so handsome as formerly. It 
h the fir?t little rambling journey I have had this 
summer about L<>ndon, and they are the agreeable&t 
pastimes one can have, in a friend's eoach, and to 
good company. Bank ^tock is fallen three or four 
pipr cmtp by the whispers about the town of the 
queen!s being ill, who is however very well. 

15. How many books have you carried with you 
to Wexford? what, not one single book ? oh, but 
your time will be so taken up ; and you can borrow 
of the parson. I dined to-day with Sir Andrew 
Fountain and Dilly, at Kensington, with Lord 
Mountjoy; and in the afternoon Stratford came 
there, and told me my two hundred pounds was 
paid at la$t ; so that business is over, and I am at 
case about it: and I wish all your money was in 
the bank too. -I'll have my t'other hundred pounds 
there, that is in Hawkshaw's hands. Have you had 
the interest of it paid yet P I ordered Parvisol to do 



* Dr Stanhope, then viour of Lewisham. 
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it What makes. Presto write so crooked ? I'll an* 
«wer your letter to-morrow, and send it on Tues- 
day. Here's hot weather come again, yesterday 
and to-day; fine drinking waters now. We had a 
45ad pert dull parson at Kensington to-day. I al- 
inost repent my coming to town ; I want the walks 
I had. 

16. I dined in the city to-day with a hedge ac- 
quaintance, and the day passed without any conse- 
quence, ni answer your letter to-morrow. 

17. Morning. I have put your letter before me, 
and am going to answer it- Hold your tongue.: 
stand by. Your weather and ours were not alike; 
we had not a bit of hot weather in June, yet you 
complain of it on the 19th day. What, you used 
to love hot weather then ? I could never endure it : 
I detest and abominate it. I would ' not live in a 
hot country to be king of it. What a splutter you 
keep about my bonds with Raymond, and all to af- 
front Presto; Presto will be suspicious of every 
-thing but MD, in spite of your little nose. Soft 
and fair, madam Stella, how you gallop away in 
your spleen and your rage about repenting my jour- 
ney, and preferment here, and sixpence a dozen, and 
Dasty England^ and Laracor all my life. Hey dazy, 
will you never, have done? I had no offers of any 
living. Lord-keeper told me some months ago, he 
would give me one when I pleased ; but I told him, 
I would not take any from him: and the secretary 
told me t'other day, he had refused a very good one 
for me; but it was in a place he did not like; andJ 
know nothing of getting anything here, and, if 
they would give me leave, I would come over just 
now. Addison, I hear, has changed his mind about 
going over ; but I have not seen him these four 
months. — O ay, that's true, Dingley ; that's like 
herself: millions of businesses to do before she 

2 



JOURNAL TO STELJ.A. 30^ 

goes. Yes, my head has been pretty well, but 
threatening within these two or three days, which 
I impute to some fruit I ate ; but I will eat no 
more : not a bit of any sort I suppose you had a 
journey without dust, and that was happy. I long for 
a Wexford letter ; but must not think of it yet : .your 
last was finished but three weeks ago. It is d — d 

news you tell me of Mrs F ; it makes me love 

England less a great deal. I know nothing of the 
trunk being left or taken ; so 'tis odd enough, if 
the things in it were mine ; and I think I was told 
that there were some things for me, that my mo- 
ther left particularly to me. 1 am really sorry for 

— ; that scoundrel will have his estate after 

his mother's death. Let me know if Mrs Walls has 
got her tea : I hope Richardson staid in Dublin till 
it came. Mrs Walls needed not have that blemish 
in her eye; for I am not in love with her at all. — 
No, I don't like any thing in the Examiner after 
the 45th, except the first part of the 46th ; * all the 
rest is trash ; and if you like them, especially the 
47th, your judgment is spoiled by ill company and 
want of reading ; which I am more sorry for than 
you think : and I have spent fourteen years in im- 
proving you, to little purpose. (Mr Tooke is come 
here, and I must stop.) — At night. I dined with 
lord-treasurer to-day, and he kept me till nine ; so 
I cannot send this to-night, as I intended, nor write 
some other letters. Green, his surgeon, was there, 
and dressed his breast ; that is, put on a plaster, 
which is still requisite : and I took an opportunity 
to speak to him of the queen ; but he cut me short 
with this saying, Latssezfaire d don Antoine ; which 



* Swift, it must be recollected, wrote all the forty-fifth Exa- 
miner, gave some hints for No. 46, and then dropt all concern 
with the paper. 
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is a French proverb, expressing, Leave that to mc. 
I find he is against her taking much physic ; and 
I doubt he cannot persuade her to take Dr Rad- 
cliffe. However, she is very well now, and all the 
story of her illness, except the first day or two, was 
a lie. We had some business, that company hin- 
dered us from doing, though he is earnest for it, 
yet would not appoint me a certain day, but bids 
me come at all times till we can have leisure. This 
takes up a great deal of my time, and I can do no- 
thing I would do for them. I was with the secre- 
tary this morning, and we both think to go next 
week to Windsor for some days, to dispatch an af- 
fair, if we can have leisure. Sterne met me just 
now in the street by his lodgings, and I went in for 
an hour to Jemmy Leigh, who loves London dear- 
ly : he asked after you with great respect and 
friendship. To return to your letter. Your bishop 
Mills * hates me mortally : I wonder he should speak 
well of me, having abused me in all places where he 
went. So you pay your way. Gudsho : yoii had 
a fine supper, I warrant ; two pullets, and a bottle 
of wine, and some currants. It is just three weeks 
to-day since you set out to Wexford; you were 
three days going, and I don't expect a letter these 
ten days yet, or rather this fortnight. I got a grant 
of the Gazette for Ben Tooke this morning, from 
Mr Secretary: it will be worth to him a hundred 
pounds a-year. 

18. To-day I took leave of Mrs Barton, who is 
going into the country; and I dined with Sir John 
Stanley, where I have not been this great while. — 
There dined with us Lord Rochester, and his fine 
daughter, Lady Jane, f j^st growing up a top toast 

* Dr Thomas Mills, bishop of Waterford. 
t I-Ady Jane Hyde was married Nov. 27, 1718, to William. 
Capel, Earl of Essex, and died Jan. 3, 1723-4. 
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I have been endeavouring to save Sir Matthew- 
Dudley, but fear I cannot. I walked the Mall six 
times to-night for exercise, and would have done 
more ; but as empty as the town is, a fool got hold 
of me, and so I came home, to tell you this shall 
go to-morrow, without fail, and follow you to Wex- 
ford like a dog. 

19* Dean Atterbury sent to me to dine with him at 
Chelsea ; I refused his coach, and walked/ and am 
come back by seven, because I would finish this 
letter, and some others I am writing. Patrick tells 
me, the maid said one Mr Walls, a clergyman, a tall 
man, was here to visit me. Is it your Irish arch- 
deacon? I shall be sorry for it; but I shall make a 
shift to see him seldom enough, as I do Dilly. — 
What can he do here? or is it somebody else? The 
Duke of Newcastle* is dead by the fall he had 
from his horse. God send poor Stella her health, 
and keep MD happy. Farewell, and love Presto, 
who loves MD above all things ten million of times. 
God bless the dear Wexford girls. Farewell again, 
&c. &c. 



LETTER XXVII. 

London, July 19, 171I. 

I HAVE just sent my 26th, and have nothing to 
s^y, because I have other letters to write; (pshaw, 



♦ John Holies, Duke of j^^wcastle. He fell from his horse in 
buntings 13th July, and ^jg^ of his bruises on the third day fol- 
lowing. The Duke was ^jade ^^^^ privy seal, 27Ui March, 1705, 

11 
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I begin too high) but I must lay the beginning like 
a nest-egg ; to-morrow I'll say more, and fetch up 
this line to be straight. This is enough at present 
for two dear saucy naughty girls. 

20. Have I told you that Walls has been with 
me, and leaves the town in three days. He has 
brought no gown with him. Dilly carried him to 
a play. He has come upon a foolish errand, and 
goes back as he comes. I was this day with Lord 
Peterborow, who is going another ramble : I believe 
I told you so. I dined with lord-treasurer, but 
cannot get him to do his own business with m^ ; 
he has put me off till to-morrow. 

21, 22. I dined yesterday with lord-treasurer, 
who would needs take me along with him to Wind- 
sor, although I refused him several times, having no 
linen, &g. I had just time to desire Lord Forbes 
to call at my lodging, and order my man to send 
my things to-day to, Windsor, by his servant. I 
lay last night at the secretary's lodgings at Wind- 
sor^ and borrowed one of his shirts to go to court 
in: The queen is very well. I dined with Mr 
Masham ; and not hearing any thing of my things, 
I got Lord Winchelsea to bring me to town. Here 
I found that Patrick had broke open the closet to 
get my linen and night gown, and sent them to 
Windsor, and there they are ; and he not thinking 
I would return so soon, is gone upon his rambles : 
so here I jam left destitute, and forced to borrow a 
nightgown of my landlady, and have not a rag to put 
on to-morrow : faith, it gives me the spleen. 

23. Morning. It is a terrible rainy day, and rain- 
ed prodigiously on Saturday night. Patrick lay 



which office became vacant by his death. He was one of the 
richest nobles in England. 
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oat last night, and is not y^t returned ; faith, poor 
Presto is a desolate creature ; neither servant nor 
linen, nor any thing — Night. Lord Forbes's man 
has brought back my portmantua, and Patrick is 
come; so I am in Christian circumstances : I shall 
hardly commit such a frolic again. I just crept 
out to Mrs Van's, and dined, and staid there the 
afternoon : it has rained all this day. Windsor is 
a delicious place : I never saw it before, except for 
an hour about seventeen years ago. Walls has been 
here in my absence, 1 suppose to take his leave ; for 
he designed not to stay above five dajs in London. 
He says, he and his wife will come here for some 
months next year ; and, in short, he dares not stay 
now for fear of her. 

S4. I dined to-day with a hedge friend in the 
city; and Walls overtook me in the street, and 
told me he was just getting on horseback for Ches- 
ter. He has as much curiosity as a cow: he lod- 
ged with his horse in Aldersgate street: he has bought 
his wife a silk gown, and himself a hat. And what 
are you doing ? what is poor MD doing now? how 
do you pass your time at Wexford ? how do the 
waters agree with you ? let Presto know soon ; for 
Presto longs to know, and must know. Is not 
madam Proby curious company } 1 am afraid this 
rainy weather will spoil your waters. We have had 
a great deal of wet these three days. Tell me all 
the particulars of Wexford ; the place, the company, 
the diversions, the victuals, the wants, the vexa- 
tions. Poor Dingley never saw such a place, in 
her life ; sent all over the town for a littlq parsley 
to a boiled chicken, and it was not to be had : the 
butter is stark naught, except an old English wo- 
man's ; and it is such a favour to get a pound from 
her now and then. I am glad you carried down 
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your sheets with you, else you must have lain hi 
sackcloth. O Lord ! 

25. I was this afternoon with Mr Secretary at 
his office, and helped to hinder a man of his pardon, 
who is condemned for a rape. The under secretary 
was willing to save him, upon an old notion that a 
woman cannot be ravished : but I told the secreta- 
ry he could not pardon him without a favourable 
report from the judge; besides he was a fiddler, and 
consequently a rogue, and deserved hanging for 
something else ; and so he shall swing. What : I 
must stand up for the honour of the fair sex ? Tis 
true, the fellow had lain with her a hundred times 
before ; but what care I for that ? what ! must a 
woman be ravished because she is a whore ? — ^The 
secretary and I go on Saturday to Windsor for a 
week. I dined with lord-treasurer, and staid with 
him till past ten. I was to-day at his levee, where 
I went against my custom, because I had a mind 
to do a good office for a gentleman: so I talked 
with him before my lord, that he might see me, 
and then found occasion to recommend him this 
afternoon. I was forced to excuse my coming to 
the levee, that I did it to see the sight ; for he was 
going to chide me away: I had never been there 
before but once, and that was long before he was 
treasurer. The rooms were all full, and as many 
Whigs as Tories. He whispered me a jest or two, 
and bid me come to dinner. I left him but just 
now, and 'tis late. 

26. Mr Addison and 1 have at last met again. I 
dined with him and Steele to-day at young Jacob 
Tonson s. * The two Jacobs think it is I who have 



* Old Jacob was the celebrated bookseller of Dry den. He was 
a violent Whig, and Secretary to the Kit-cat Club, which migbt 
seem a good reason to the Tory ministers for taking the Gazette 
from him. 
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made the secretary take from them the printing of 
the Gazette, which they are going to lose, and Ben 
Tooke and another are to have it. Jacob carne to 
me t'other day, to make his court ; but I told him, 
it was too late, and that it was not my doing. I 
reckon they will lose it in a week or two. Mr Ad- 
dison and I talked as usual, and as if we had seen 
one another yesterday ; and Steele and I were very 
easy, though I writ him a biting letter, in answer 
to one of his, where he desired me to recommend a 
friend of his^to lord-treasurer. Go, get you gone to 
your waters, sirrah. Do they give you a stomach ?» 
Do you eat ^heartily ? — We had much rain to-day 
and yesterday. 

27. I dined to-day in the city, and saw poor Pat- 
ty Rolt, and gave her a pistole to help her a little » 
forward against she goes to board in the country. 
She has but eighteen pounds a year to live on, and 
is forced to seek out for cheap places. . Sometimes 
they raise their price, and sometimes they starve her, 
and then she is forced to shift. Patrick, the pup* 
py, put too much ink in my standish, and carrying 
too many things together, I spilled it on my paper 
and floor. The town is dull, and wet, and empty : 
Wexford is worth two of it ; I hope so at least, and 
that poor little MD finds it so. I reckon upon gor- 
ing to Windsor to-morrow with Mr Secretary, un- 
less he changes his mind, or some other business 
prevents him. I shall stay there a week I hope. 

28. Morning. Mr Secretary sent me word he 
will call at my lodgings by two this afternoon, to 
take me to Windsor, so I must dine no where ; and 
I promised lord-treasurer to dine with him to-day; 
but I suppose we shall dine at Windsor at five, for 
we make but three hours there. I am going abroad, 
but have left Pa,trick to put up my things^ and to 
be sure to be at home half an hour before two. — --^ 
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Windsor, at night. We did not leave London till 
three, and dined here between six and seven; at 
nine I left the company, and went to see lord-trea- 
surer, who is just come. I chid him for coming so 
late ; he chid me for not dining with him ; said, he 
staid an hour for me. Then I went and sat an 
hour with Mr Lewis till just now, and 'tis past 
eleven. I He in the same house with the secretary, 
one of the prebendary's houses. The secretary is 
not come from his apartment in the castle. Do 
you think that abominable dog Patrick was out af- 
ter two to-day, and I in a fright every moment for 
fear the chariot should come ; and when he came 
in he had not put up one rag of my things : I never 
was in a greater passion, and would certainly have 
cropt one of his ears, if I had not looked every mo- 
ment for the secretary, who sent his equipage to 
my lodging before, and came in a chair from White- 
hall to me, and happened to stay half an hour later 
than he intended. One of lord- treasurer's servants 
gave me a letter from *****, with an offer of fifty 
pounds to be paid me in what manner I pleased; 
because, he said, he desired to be well with me. I 
was in a rage : but my friend Lewis cooled me, and 
said, it is what the best men sometimes meet with; 
and I have been not seldom served in the like man- 
ner, although not so grossly. In these cases I never 
demur a moment ; nor ever found the least inclina- 
tion to take any thing. Well, I'll go try to sleep 
in my new bed, and to dream of poor Wexford 
MD, and Stella that drinks water, and Dingley that 
drinks ale. 

29. I was at court and church to-day, as I was 
this day se'ennight ; I generally am acquainted with 
about thirty in the drawing-room, and am so proud 
I make all the lords come up to me ; one passes half 
an hour pleasant enough. We had a dunce to preach 
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before the cjueen to-day, which often happens. 
Windsor is a delicious situation, but the town is 
scoundrel. I have this morning got the Gazette 
for Ben Tooke and one Barber a printer ; it will be 
about three hundred pounds a year between them. 
T'other fellow was printer of the Examiner, which 
is now laid down. I dined with the secretary, we 
were a dozen in all, three Scotch lords, and Lord 
Peterborow. Duke Hamilton would needs be witty, 
and hold up my train as I walked up stairs. It is 
an ill circumstance, that on Sundays much company 
meet always at the great tables. Lord-treasurer 
told at court, what I said to Mr Secretary on, this 
occasion. The secretary showed me his bill of fare, 
to encourage me to dine with him. Poh, said I, 
show me a bill of company, for I value not your 
dinner. See how this is all blotted, I can write ilo 
more here, but to tell you I love MD dearly, and 
God bless them* 

30. In my conscience I fear I shall have the gout. 
I sometimes feel pains about my feet and toes; I 
never drank till within these two yearsj and I did it 
to cure my head. I often sit evenings with some 
of these people, and drink in my turn ; but I am 
now resolved to drink ten times less than before ; 
but they advise me to let what I drink be all wine, 
and not to put water to it. Tooke and the printer 
staid to-day to finish their affair, and treated me, 
and two of the under secretaries, upon their getting 
the Gazette. Then I went to see lord- treasurer, 
and chid him for not taking notice of me at Wind* 
sor : he said, he kept a place for me yesterday at din* 
ner, and expected me there ; but I was glad I did 
not come, because the Duke of Buckingham was 
there, and that would have made us acquainted ; 
which I have no mind to. However, we appoint- 
ed to sup at Mr Masham's, and there staid till past 
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one o*clock ; and that is late, sirrahs : and I have 
much business. 

31.1 have sent a noble haunch of venison this 
afternoon to Mrs Vanhomrigh : I wish you had it 
sirrahs : I dined gravely with my landlord the se- 
cretary. The queen was abroad to-day in order 
to hunt, but finding it disposed to rain she kept in 
her coach : she hunts in a chaise with one horse, 
which she drives herself, and drives fiiriously, like 
Jehu, and is a mighty hunter, like Nimrod. Ding- 
ley has heard of Nimrod, but not Stella, for it is in 
the Bible. 1 was to-day at Eaton, which is but 
just cross the bridge, to see my Lord Kerry's son, 
who is at school there. Mr Secretary has given 
me a warrant for a buck ; 1 can't send it to MD. 
It is a sad thing faith, considering how Presto loves 
MD, and how MD would love Presto's venison for 
Presto's sake. God bless the two dear Wexford 
girls. 

Aug. 1. We had for dinner the fellow of that 
haunch of venison I sent to London ; 'twas mighty 
fat dnd good, and eight people at dinner ; that was 
bad. The queen and I were going to take the air 
this afternoon, but not together; and were both 
hindered by a sudden rain. Her coaches and chaises 
all went back, and the guards too : and I scoured 
into the market-place for shelter. I intended to 
have walked up the finest avenue I ever saw, two 
miles long, with two rows of elms on each side. I 
walked in the evening a little upon the terrace, and 
came home at eight : Mr Secretary came soon after, 
and we were engaging in deep discourse, and I was 
endeavouring to settle some points of the greatest 
consequence ; and had wormed myself pretty well 
into him, when his under secretary came in (who 
lodges in the same house with us) and interrupted 
all ipy scheme, I have just left him ; 'tis late, &a 
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2. I have been now five days at Windsor, and 
Patrick has been drunk three times that I have seen, 
and oftener I believe. He has lately had clothes 
that have cost me five pounds, and the dog thinks 
he has the whip hand of me ; he begins to master 
me ; so now I am resolved to part with him, and 
will use him without the least pity. The secretary 
and I have been walking three or four hours to-day. 
The Duchess of Shrewsbury asked him, was not 
that Dr Dr and she could not say my name in Eng- 
lish, but said Dr Presto, which is Italian for swift. * 
Whimsical enough, as Billy Swift says. I go to- 
morrow with the secretary to his house at Buckle- 
berry, twenty-five miles from hence, and return 
early on Sunday morning. I will leave this letter 
behind me locked up, and give you an account of 
my journey when I return. I had a letter yester- 
day from the bishop of Clogher, who is coming up 
to Dublin to his parliament. Have you any corre- 
spondence with him at Wexford ? Methinks I now 
long for a letter from you, dated Wexford, July 24, 
&c. O Lord, that would be so pretending; and 
then says you, Stella can't M^rite much, because it 
is bad to write when one drinks the waters ; and 1 
think, says you, I find myself better already, but I 
cannot tell yet, whether it be the journey or the 
waters. Presto is so silly to-night ; yes he be; but 
Presto loves MD dearly, as hope saved. 

3. Morning. I am to go this day at poon, as I 



* The Duke of Shrewsbury, ^yhile residing at Rome for his 
health, married Adelheid, daughter of the Marquis of Paleotti of 
Bologna, 'who was descended by the mother's side from Robert 
Earl of Leicester, the favourite of Queen Elizabeth. As the Duke 
only returned to Britain shortly before his berng made Lord Cham* 
berlain, his Duchess had little time to become familiarly ac^uaint-^ 
ed with the English language. / 
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told you, to Buckleberry ; we dine at twelve, and 
expect to be there in four hours ; I cannot bid you 
good night now, because I shall be twenty-five 
miles from this paper to-night, and so my journal 
must have a break ; so good morrow, &c. 

4, 5. I dined yesterday at Buckleberry, where we 
lay two nights, and set out this morning at eight, 
and were here at twelve, in four hours we went 
twenty- six miles. Mr Secretary was a perfect 
country gentleman at Buckleberry ; he smoked to- 
bacco with one or two neighbours ; he inquired af- 
ter the wheat in such a field ; he went to visit his 
hounds, and knew all their names ; he and his 
lady saw me to my chamber just in the country fa- 
shion. His house is in the midst of near three 
thousand pounds a year he had by his lady, who is 
descended from Jack Newbury, of whom books 
and ballads are written ; and there is an old picture 
of him in the house. * She is a great favourite of 



* " Sir Henry Winchescombe, father of Mrs Saint John, after- 
wards Lady Bolingbroke, had a very handsome fortune, that de- 
scended to him from a person famous in our old story, by the fami- 
liar name of Jack of Newbury. This person, whose name was John 
Winchescombe, was a clothier of that town, in the reign of Henry 
the Eighth ; it is said that in those days he kept a hundred looms 
at work, and that, to shew his duty to his King, and his love to 
his country, he marched with a hundred of his workmen, well 
clothed, at his own expence, to Flodden Field, against the Scots; 
^nd that being satisfied with having a share in the glory of that 
victory, which cost the King of Scots his life, he returned with 
his little army to his native town, and resumed his former station. 
He was also a benefactor to the church; and, as the people of 
JJewbury formerly shewed his house, so they still point to the pul- 
pit and the tower, which were of his erecting. Mr St John, upon 
this marriage, had the family estates both of the father and grand- 
father, in Wiltshire, Surry, and Middlesex, settled upon him ; the 
good effect of which he felt in his old age, though a great part of 
what his lady brought him was taken away by his attainder."— 
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mine. I lost church to-day; but I dressed, and 
shaved, and went to court, and would not dine with 
the secretary, but engaged myself to a private din- 
ner with Mr Lewis, and one friend more. W« go 
to London to-morrow; for Lord Dartmouth, the 
other secretary, is come, and they are here their 
weeks by turns. 

6. Lordwtreasurer comes every Saturday to Wind- 
sor, and go6s away on Monday or Tuesday. I was 
with him this morning at his levee, for one cannot 
see him otherwise here, he is so hurried : we had 
some talk, and I told him I would stay this week 
at Windsor by myself, where I can have more lei- 
sure to do some business that concerns them. Lord- 
treasurer and the secretary thought to mortify me ; 
for they told me, they had been talking a great deal 
of me to-day to the queen, and she said, she had ne- 
ver heard of me ; I told them, that was their fault; 
and not hers, &c. and so we laughed. I dined with 
the secretary, and let him go to London at five 
without me ; and here am I all alone in the pre- 
bendary's house, which Mr Secretary has taken ; 
only Mr Lewis is in my neighbourhood, and we shall 
be good company. The vice-chamberlain,* and Mr 
Masham, and the green cloth, have promised me 
dinners. I shall want but four till Mr Secretary re* 
turns. We have a music meeting in our town to- 
night. I went to the rehearsal of it, and there was 
Margarita and her sister, and another drab, and a 



BioGRAPHi A Brit : article Saint John. The history of Jack of 
Newbury was written by Thomas Deloney, a maker of ballads and 
popular story books, and with his other works was long a favou- 
rite among the common people of England. 
* Thomas Coke, Esq. 
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parcel of fiddlers ; I was weaiy, and would not go 
to the meeting, which I am sorry for, because I 
heard it was a great assembly. Mr Lewis came 
from it, and sat with me till just now : and 'tis 
late. 

7. I can do no business, I fear, because Mr Lewis, 
who has nothing, or little to do here, sticks close to 
me. I dined to-day with the gentlemen ushers, 
among scurvy company ; but the queen was hunt- 
ing the stag till four this afternoon, and she drove 
in her chaise above forty miles, and it was five be- 
fore we went to dinner. Here are fine walks about 
this town. I sometimes walk up the avenue. 

8. There was a drawing-room to-day at court ; but 
so few company, that the queen sent for us into her 
bed-chamber, where we made our bows, und stood 
about twenty of us round the room, while she look- 
ed at us round with her fan in her mouth, and once 
a minute said about three words to some that were 
nearest her, and then she was told dinner was ready, 
and went out. I dined at the green cloth, by Mr 
Scarborow's invitation, who is in waiting. It is much 
the best table in England, and costs the queen a 
thousand pounds a month while she is at Windsor 
or Hampton Court ; and is the only mark of mag- 
nificence or hospitality I can see in the queen's fa- 
mily : it is designed to entertain foreign ministers, 
and people of quality, who come to see the queen, 
and have no place to dine at. 

9. Mr Coke, the vice-chamberlain, made me a 
long visit this morning, and invited me to dinner, 
but the toast, his lady, was unfortunately engaged 
to Lady Sunderland. Lord-treasurier stole here last 
night, but did not lie in his lodgings in the castle ; 
and after seeing the queen, went back again. I 
just drank a dish of chocolate with him. I fancy 
i shall have reason to be angry with him very soon : 
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but what care I ? I believe I shall die with minis- 
tries in my debt. This night I received a certain 
letter from a place called Wexford, from two dear 
naughty girls of my acquaintance ; but faith I won't 
answer it here, no in troth. I will send this to Mr 
Reading, supposing it will find you returned ; and 
I hope better for the waters. 

10. Mr Vice-chamberlain lent me his horses to 
ride about and see the country this morning. Dr 
Arbuthnot, the queen's physician and favourite, 
went out with me to show me the places : we went 
a little after the queen, and overtook Miss Forester, 
a maid of honour, on her palfrey, taking the air : 
we made her go along with us. We saw a place 
they have made for a famous horse-race to-mor- 
row, where the queen will come. We met the queen 
coming back, and Miss Forester stood, like us, with 
her hat off while the queen went by. The doctor 
and I left the lady where we found her, but under 
other conductors, and we dined at a little place he 
has taken, about a mile off. — When I came back, I 
found Mr Scarborow had sent all about to invite me 
to the green cloth, and lessened his company on 
purpose to make me easy* It is very obliging, and 
will cost me thanks^. Much company is come to 
town this evening, to see to-morrow's race. I was 
tired with riding a trotting mettlesome horse a 
dozen miles, having not been on horseback this 
twelvemonth. And Miss Forester* did not make 
it easier ; she is a silly true maid of honour, and I 
did not like her, although she be a toast, and was 
dressed like a man. f 



♦ This lady was contracted and indeed actually married to Sic 
John Downing, in the year 1701 ; Sir George being then fifteen, 
and the lady only thirteen. They afterwards applied for a divorce^ 

f t. c. in a riding habit, just then beconniug fashionable, as ap- 
pears from several passages in The Spectator. 



320 JOURNAL TO STELLA* 

1 L I will send this letter to-day. I expect the 
secretary by noon. I will not go to the race, unless 
I can get room in some coach. It is now morning. 
I mu5t rise, and fold up, and seal my letter. Fare- 
well, and God preserve dearest MD. 

I believe I shall leave this town on Monday. 



LETTER XXVIH. 



Windsor, Aug. 11, 171 !• 

I SENT away my twenty- seventh this morning in 
an express to London, and directed to Mr Reading : 
this shall go to your lodgings, where I reckon you 
will be returned before it reaches you. I intended 
to go to the race to-day, but was hindered by a vi* 
sit, I believe I told you so in my last. I dined to- 
day at the green cloth, where every body had been 
at the race but myself,, and we were twenty in all ; 
and very noisy company : but I made the vice- 
chamberlain, and two friends more, sit at a side- 
table, to be a little quiet At six I went to see the 
secretary, who is returned ; but lord-keeper sent to 
desire I would sup with him, where I staid till just 
now ; lord-treasurer and secretary were to come to 
us, but both failed. Tis late, &c. 

12. I was this morning to visit lord- keeper, who 
made me reproaches that I had never visited him at 
Windsor. He had a present sent him of delicious 

reaches, and he was champing and champing, but 
durst not eat one ; I wished Dingley had some of 
thecD^ for poor Stella can no more eat fruit than 

4 



Presto. Dilly Asbe is come to Winilsor ; and after 
church I carried him up to the drawitig-room, and 
talked to the keeper and treasurer, on purpose to 
show them to him, and he saw the queen and seve* 
ral great ]ovd^ and the Duchess of Montague ; he 
was mighty happy, and resolves to fill a letter to 
the bishop.* My friend Lewis and I dined sober- 
ly witJi Dr Adams, the only neighbour prebendary* 
Qne of the prebendaries here is lately a p6er, by the 
death of his fathen He is now Lord Willoughby 
of @rook, and will sit in the House of Lords with 
his gown.t I sapped to-night at Mashams with 
lord-treasurer, Mr ^cretary, and Prior, The trea* 
surer made us stay till twelve before he came from 
the queen, and 'tis now past two. 

13. I reckoned upon going to London to-day ; 
but by an accideiikt tue Cabinet Council did not ait 
kst pight^ ^ud $at to-day^ so we go to-morrow at 
six in the nKurmng. I missed the race to-day by 
coming too late, When every body's coach was gooe^ 
4nd ride I would tigt ; I felt my last riding thi^e 
days aften We had i diimer to-day at the seorcf^ 
tary'^todging^^iirithpijit him; Mr Hare, his undei 
secretary, Mr Lewis, Brigadier Sutton and I, dined 
together, and I Biadd the vioe^chambertain take a 
snap with us, rather than srtay till five for his lady, 
whjo was gone to the race^ The reason why. the 
Cabinet Council was not held kust oJght, was, be* 
cause Mr Secr^Hry St John would not sit with your 
Diike of Somerset So to-day the duke was forced 
to go to ihe race while the Cabinet was hekL We 



* OfClog^, 

t This is au incidental circumstance and expression ; yet it 
narks the delight Swift took in cn^ei^ thing that cc»a|lKi add digtii- 
^ to the cjefii^ ^liafactei:. 
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have music meetings in our town, and I was at the 
rehearsal . t'other day, but I did not value it, nor 
would go to the meeting. Did I tell you this be- 
fore ? 

London, 14. We came to town this day in two 
hours and forty minutes : twenty miles are nothing 
here. I found a letter from the archbishop of Dub- 
lin, sent me the Lord knows how. He says some 
of the bishops will hardly believe that lord-treasurer 
got the queen to remit the first-fruits before the 
Duke of Ormond was declared lord-lieutenant; and 
that the bishops have written a letter to lord trca* 
surer to thank him. He has sent me the address of 
the convocation, ascribing, in good part, that affair 
to the Duke, who had less share in it than MD; for 
if it had not been for MD, I should not have been 
so good a solicitor. I dined to-day in the city, 
about a little bit of mischief with a printer. — I 
found Mrs Vanhomrigh all in combustion, squab- 
bling with her rogue of a landlord ; •she has left her 
house, and gone out of our neighbourhood a good 
way. Her eldest daughter is come of age, and go- 
ing to Ireland to look after her fortune, and get it 
in her own hands.* 

15. I dined to-day with Mrs Van, who goes to- 
night to her new lodgings. I went at six to sec 
lord-treasurer, but his company was gone, contrary 
to custom, and he was busy, and I was forced to 
stay some tinie before I could see him. We were 
together hardly an hour, and he went away, being 
in haste. He <lesired me to dine with him on Fri- 
day, because there would be a friend of his that I 
must see : my Lord Harley told me, when he waa 



* This IS tlie first tipne he bestows two lines of his Journal on 
Vanessa, who was actually engrossing so ma^b of his time and 
fhoughta, • 
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gone, that it was Mrs Masham * hi& father meant, 
who is .come to town to lie in, and whom I never 
saw, though her husband is one of our society. God 
send her a good time ; her death would be a ter« 
rible thing. — Do you know, that I have ventured 
all my credit with these great ministers, to clear. 
som€ understandings between them ; and if there 
be no breach, I ought to have the merit of it? Tis 
a plaguy ticklish piece of work, and a man bs^ards 
losing both sides. Tis a pity the world does not 
know my virtue. — I thought the clergy in convo- 
cation in Ireland would have given me thanks for 
being their solicitor, but I hear of no such thing* 
Pray talk occasionally on that subject, and let me 
know what you hear. Do you know the greatness 
of myispirit, that I value their thanks not a rush ? 
but at my return shalt, freely let all people know, 
that it was my lord- treasurer's aqtioii, wnereia th^ 
Duke of Ormond had no more share than a cat. 
And so they may go whistle, and I'll go sleep. 

16. 1 was this day in the city, and, dined at Pon^ 
tack's with Stratford, and two other merchants.-— 
Fontack told us, although his wine was so good, he 
Bold it cheaper. than others, he took but seven shiU 
lings a flask. Are not these pretty rates ? Thp 
books he. sent for from Hamburgh are come, but 
not yet got out of the Custom-housie. , My library 
will be at least double when I come back. I shall 
go to Windsor again on Saturday, to meet our so- 
ciety, who are to sup at Mr Secretary's ; but I be- 
lieve I shall return on Monday, and then I will an* 



^w 



* A,bigaiil Hill,' a relation, and originally a dependant of Sarah, 
Duchess of Marlborough, whom she succeeded in the queen's fa* 
vour and confidence, and became the priupipal agent jn the changj9 
of ministry. She was privately married to Mr Masham, groom 
of the chamber to George, Prince of Denmark, in Dr Arbuthnot'^ 
lodgings, in summer 1707| the queen herself honouring their nup* 
lials with her presence. 
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swer your letter^ that lies safe here undertieith ;-^I 
see it; lie still; I'll answer you, when the ducks 
have eaten up the dirt. 

17* I dined to-day at lord treasurer's with Mrs 
Masham^ and she is extremely like one Mrs Malol* 
ly, that was once my landlady in Triln. She wis 
used with mighty kindness and respect, like a fa- 
vourite. It signifi^ notlliiig going to this lord- 
treasurer abbut business, although it be his own.— 
He was in haste, and desitesl will cbme again^ and 
dine with him to-itiorrow; His famous lying pOT- 
ter is falleti sick^ and they think he i^i^iU die : I 
wish I had all my half-crowns again. I bdievc I 
have told you, he is an old Scotch fanatic, and the 
damn'dest liar in his office alive.* I have a mind 
to recommend Patrick to succeed him : I have 
trained him up pretty well. I reckon for certain 
you are now^ in town. The weather now begins to 
alter to rain. 

Windsor, la. t ditted to-day with lordrlreasurcr, 
aiid he w6uld make me go with him to Windsor, 
although I was engaged to the secretary, to whom 
I made my feixciisfes : we had in the coach besides^ 
his son and kon-in^law, Lord Dupplin^ who are two 
of 6ur society^ and seven of ^s met by anointments 
and supped this night \vith the secr6taay. It wai 
past nine befoie We got here ; but a fine toodnshiny 
night.^ I skaH^o back, I believe, on Mohday. Tis 
very late. . ^ . 

' 19. The queen did not stir out to-day, she is in 
a Tittle fit of the gout. I dined at Mr Masbam's ; 
we had Bone but our society members^ six in all, 
and I supped with lord-treasurer. The queen has 
ordered twenty thousand pounds to go on with the 
building at Blenheim^ which has been starved till 
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* His name was Read* 
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iwrwr, since the change of the ministry. I suppose 
it is to reward his last action of getting into the 
French Knes.* Lord-treasurer kept me till past 
twelve. 

London, 20* It rained terribly every step of out 
journey to-day ; I returned with the secretary after 
a dinner of cold meat, and went to Mrs Van'Sj 
where I sat the evening. I grow very idle, because 
I have a great deal of business. Tell me how you 
passed your time at Wexford ; and ani; you glad at 
heart you have got safe home to your lodgings at 
St Mary's, pray ? and so your friends cpme to visit 
you : and Mrs Walls is much better of her eye : . 
and the dean is just as he used to be : and what 
does Walls say erf London ? 'tis a reasoning cox- 
comb. And goody Stoyte, and Hannah what d'ye 
call her ; no, her name en*t Hannah, Catharine I 
mean ; they were so glad to see the ladies again ; 
and Mfs Manley wanted a companion at ombre. 

21. I writ to-day to the archbishop of Dublin, 
and enclosed a long politic paper by itself. You 
know the bishops are all angry, that (smoke the 
wax-candle drop at the bottom of this paper) I have 
let the world know the first-fruits were got by lord- 
treasurer before the Duke of Ormond was governor. 
I told lord-treasurer all this, and he is very angry ; 
but I pacified him again bv telling him they were 
fools, and knew nothing of what passed here, but 
thought all was well enough, if they compliment- 
ed the Duke of Ormond. Lord-treasurer gave me 
t'other day a letter of thanks he received &om the 
bishops of Ireland, signed by seventeen, and says 
he will write them an answer. The dean of Car- 
lisle sat with me today till three, and I went to 



* Before Bouchain ; a piece of generalship deemed €C|ual to al- 
most any of his exploits. 
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dine witH lord-treasurer, who dined abroad, so did 
the secretary, and I was left in the suds. Twas al- 
most four, and I got to Sir Matthew Dudley, who 
had half dined. Thornhill, who killed Sir Cholm- 
ley Dering, was murdered by two men on Turn- 
ham Green last Monday night: as they stabbed 
him, they bid him remember Sir Cholmley Dering. 
They had quarrelled at Hampton-court, and fol- 
lowed and stabbed him on horseback. We have on- 
ly a Grub-street paper of it, but I believe it is true. 
I went myself through Turnham green the same 
night, which was yesterday. 

22. We have had terrible rains these two or three 
days. I intended to dine at lord-treasurer's, but 
went to see Lady Abercom, who is come to town, 
and my lord; and I dined with them, and visited 
lord-treasurer this evening. His porter is mending. 
I sat with my lord about three hours, and am come 
home early to be busy. Passing by White's choco- 
late-house, my brother Masham called me, and told 
me his wife was brought-to-bed of a boy, and both 
very well, ^ur society, you must know, are all 
brothers.) Dr Garth told us, that Mr Henley is 
dead of an apoplexy. His brother-in-law, EarlPou- 
let, is gone down to the Grange to take care of his 
funeral. The Earl of Danby, the Duke of Leeds' 
, eldest grandson, a very hopeful young man of about 
twenty, is dead at Utrecht of the small-pox. I 
long to kpow whether you begin to have any good 
effect by your waters. Methinks this letter goes 
on slowly ; 'twill be a fortnight next Saturday since 
it was begun, and one side not filled. O fy for 
shame, Presto. Faith, I'm so tosticated to and 
from Windsor, that I know not what to say ; but 
faith, ril go to Windsor again on Saturday, if they 
ask me, not else. So lose your money again^ now 
you are qoipe home ; do, sirrah. 

10 
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Take your magnifying glass, Madatn Dingley. 

You shan't read this, sirrah Stella ; don't read it 
for your life, for fear of your dearest eyes. 

There's enough for this side ; these ministers hin- 
der me. 

Pretty, dear, little, naughty, saucy MD. 

Silly, impudent loggerhead Presto. 

23. Dilly and I dined today with Lord Abe r- 
com, and had a fine fat haunch of venison, that 
smelt rarely on one side : and after dinner Dilly 
won half-a-crown off me at backgammon at his 
lodgings, to his great content. It is a scurvy emp- 
ty town this melancholy season of the year ; but I 
think our weather begins to mend. The roads are 
as deep as in winter. The grapes are sad things ; 
but the peaches are pretty good, and there are 
some figs. I sometimes venture to eat one, but al- 
ways repent it. You say nothing of the box sent 
half a year ago. I wish you would pay me for Mrs 
Walls's tea. Your mother is in the country, I sup- 
pose. Piray send me the account of MD, Madam 
JOingley, as it stands since November, that is to 
say, for this year, (excluding the twenty pounds 
lent Stella for Wexford,) for I cannot look in your 
letters. I think I ordered that Hawkshaw's interest 
should be paid to you. When you think proper, I 
will let Parvisol know you have paid that twenty 
pounds, or part of it : and so go play w^ith the dean, 
and I will answer your letter to-morrow. Good 
nighti sirrahs, and love Presto, and be good girls. 

24. I dined to-day with lord-treasurer, who chid 
me for not dining with him yesterday ; for it seems 
I did not understand his invitation : and their club 
of the ministry dined together, and expected me. 
Lord Radnor and I were walking the Mall this 
evening ; and Mr Secretary met us, and took a turn 

, «r two, and then stole away, and we both believe 
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it was to pick up some wench ; zaA to-morrow he 
will be at the cabinet with the queen : so goes, the 
world. Prior 1ms been out of town these twb 
months, nobody knows where, and is lately return- 
ed. People confidently affirm he has been m 
France, and I half believe it* It is said, he was 
sent by the ministry, and for some overtures toward 
a peace. The secretary pretends he knows nothing 
of it. I believe your parliament will be dissolved. 
I have been talking about the quarrel between yo»r 
lords, and commons with lord-^ treasurer ; and did^ at 
the request cxf some people, desire that the queen*^ 
answer to the commons address might express a 
dislike to some principles, &c but was answered 
dubiously. And so now to your letter, fair ladiesr. 
I know drinking is bad ; I mean writing is bad in 
drinking the waters 4 and was angry to see so miidi 
in Stella's liand. But why Dingley drinks them I 
cannot imagine ; but tmly shell drink waters as 
well as Stella : why not ? I hope you now find the 
benefit of them since you ape returned : pray let me 
know particularly. I am glad you aire forced upon 
exercise, which, I believe, is as good as the waters 
for the heart of them. Tis now past the middle of 
August ; so by your reckoning you are in DubUn. 
It would vex me to the dogs, that letters sibould 
miscarry between Dublin and Wexford, after scal- 
ping the salt seas. I will write no more to that 
nasty town in Haste again, I waorant you. I have 
been four Sundays together at Windsor, of Which 
a fortnight together; but I believe I shall not go 
to-morrow ; for I will not, unless the secretary asks 
me. I know all your news about the mayor: it 
makes no noise here at all, but the quarrel of your 
parliament does ; it is so very extraordinary, and 
the language of the commons so very pretty. The 
Examiner has been down this month, and was very 
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3Hly tlie five or sir last papers; but there is u 
pamphlet ornie out, in answer to a letter to the se- 
ven lords who examined Gregg.* The answer is 
by the real Author of the Examiner, as I believe ; 
for it is very well written, f We had Trap's poem 
on the Duke of Omiond, printed here, and the 
printer sold just eleven of them. Tis a dull piece, 
not half so good as Stella's ; and she is very modest 
to compare herself with such a poetaster. I am 
heartily sorry for poor Mrs Parnel*s death; she 
seemed to be an excellent good-natured young wo- 
man, and I believie the poor kd is much afflicted: 
they appeared to live perfectly well together. ^ Dil- 
ly is not tired at all with England, but intends to 
ixHi^Bue here a good while : he is mighty easy to 
-be at distance Ax>m his two sisters-in-law. He Rvtds 
mome sort of scrub acquaintance ; goes now and 
then in disguise to a play ; smokes his pipe ; reads 
now and then a little trash, and what else the Lord 
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* Gr€gg was a clerk in Harlem's ^Ifice, convicted of trciasoi^abfe 
correspondence. The lords who examined htm, being of ti^ 
Whig faction, endeavoured to throw suspicion on Harley^ whom 
Gregg,, with his dying voice, formally acquitted. 

t Br Swift himself 

I This was the wife of Parnel], ,the poet« Her maiden imixie 
was Anne Mincbin. Puneli could not recover her loss, which 
had the most fi^tal effects upon his habits and constitution. Gold- 
smith says, that ** during the two or three last years of his 
hfe, he was moro fond of company than ever, and could scarce 
bear to be alone* The death of his wife wa3 a losjs tp .him^ that 
he was unable to support or recover. From th^-t time, he could 
never vienture to court the muse in solitude, where he was sure 
to find the image of her who first inspired his attempts. He 
• began, therefore, to throw himself into every copipany, and to 
seek from wine, if not relief, at least insensibility. Those hel|)s, 
that sorrow first called in for assistance, habit soon rendered ne- 
cessary, and he died before his fortieth year, in some measure & 
martyr' to conjugal fidelity." • 
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knows. I see him now and then ; for he calls here, 
and the town being tliin, I am less pestered with 
company than usual. I have got rid of many of 
my solicitors, by doing nothing for them : I have 
Bot above eight or nine left, and I'll be as kind to 
them. Did I tell you of a knight, who desired me 
to speak to lord-treasurer to give him two thousand 
pounds, or five hundred pounds a-year, until he 
could get something better ? I honestly delivered 
my message to the treasurer, adding, the knight 
was a puppy, whom I would not give a groat to 
save from the gallows. . Cole Reading's father-in- 
law has been two or three times at me to recom^^ 
mend his hghts to the ministry ; assuring me, that 
a word of mine would, &c. Did not that dog use 
to speak ill of me, and profess to hate me ? he 
knows not where I lodge, for I told him I lived in 
the country ; and I have ordered Patrick to deny 
me constantly to him. — Did the bishop of London 
die in Wexford ? poor gentleman ! did he drink 
the waters ? were you at his burial ? was it a great 
funeral ? so far from his friends ! But he was very 
old : we shall all follow. And yet it was a pity, if 
God pleased. He was a good man ; not very 
learned : I believe he died but poor. Did he leave 
any charity legacies ? who held up his pall ? was 
there a great sight of clergy ? do they design a 
tomb for him ? are you sure it was the bishop of 
London ? because there is an elderly gentleman 
here that we give the same title to : or did you fan- 
cy all this in your water, as others do strange things 
in their wine ? they say, these waters trouble the 
head, and make people imagine what never came to 
pass. Do you make no more of killing a bishop? 
are these your Whiggish tricks ? — Yes, yes, I see 
you are in a fret. O faith, says you, saucy Presto, 
ril break your head ; what, can't one report what 
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one hears, without being made a jest and a laugh- 
ing-stock? are these your English tricks^ with a 
murrain ?: — and Sacheverell will be the next bishop? 
•—he would be glad of an addition of two hundred 
pounds a-year to what he has ; and that is more 
than they will give him, for ought I see. He hates 
the new ministry mortally, and they hate him, and 

Eretend to despise him 1;oo. They will not allow 
im to have been the occasion of the late change; 
at least some of them will not ; but my lord-keeper 
owned it to me t'other day. No, Mr Addison does 
not go to Ireland this year : he pretended he would; 
but he is gone to Bath with pastoral Philips, for his 
eyes. — So now I have run over your letter ; and I 
think this shall go to-morrow, which will be just a 
fortnight from the last, and bring things to the old 
form again after your rambler to Wexford, and mine 
to Windsor. Are there not many hteral faults iu 
my letters ? I never read them over, and I fancy 
there are. What do you do then ? do you guess my 
meaning; or are you acquainted with my manner 
of mistaking ? I lost my handkerchief in the Mall 
to-night with Lord Radnor : but I made him walk 
with me to find it, and find it I did not. Tisdall 
(that lodges with me) and I have had no conversa- 
tion, nor do we pull off our hats in the streets.— 
There is a cpusin of his (I suppose) a young parson, 
that lodges in the house too ; a handsome genteel 
fellow. Dick Tighe* and his wife lodged over 
against us ; and he has been seen, out of our upper 
windows, beating her two or three times: they are 
both gone to Ireland, but not together; and he so- 
lemnly vows never to live with her. Neighbours 



» 

* Afterwards a privy counsellor in Ireland, and the frequent 
subject of Swift's satire. » 
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do not stick to say she has a tongue : in short, I 
am told, she is the most urging, provoking d0vil 
that ever was bom; and be a hot whilffiin^ puppj> 
very apt to resent I'll keep this bottom till to-mor- 
row: I'm sleepy* 

25. I was with the secretaty this morning, who 
was in a mighty hurry, and went to Wilidsor in a 
chariot with lord-keeper ; so I was pot invited, and 
am forced to stay at home ; but not at all i^inst 
my Will ; for I could have gone, and would not. I 
dined in the city with one of my printers, for whom 
I got the Gazette, and am come home earl^ ; and 
iiave nothing to say to you more, but finish this 
letter, and not send it by the bellman. Days grow 
short, and the weather grows bad, and the town is 
splenetic, and things are sd oddly contrived, that I 
cannot be absent ; otherwise I would go for a few 
days to Oxford, as I promised. They say, 'tis cer- 
tain that Prior lias been in France ; nobody doubts 
it : I had not time to ask the secretary^ lie was in 
such haste. Well, I will take my leave of dearest 
MD for a while ; for I must begin my next letter 
to-riigbt : consider that, young women ; and pray be 
^merry, and good giris, and love Presto. There is 
laow but one business the ministry wants me for; 
^nd when that is done, I will take my leave of 
them. I never got a penny from them, nor expect 
it. In my opinion, some things stand very tick- 
lish ; I dare say nothing at this oistance. Farewell, 
dear sirrahs, dearest lives : there is peace and quiet 
with MD, and nowhere else. Th^ have ijot leisure 
here" to think of small things, which may ruin them ; 
and I have been forward Enough. Farewell again, 
dearest rogues ; I am never nappy, but when I 
write or think of MI). I have enough of courts and 
mi^iistera; and wish I were at Laracor ; aud if I 
could with honMr come away this moment, I would 



Bevmg^XBmti to see m^ tD-4ay ; he is jaat landed 
front Portugal, and come tO raise recruits ; he looks 
very well, tod seems pleased with his station and 
manner of life : he never saw London nor England 
before ; be is ravished with Kent, which was hit; 
first prospeet when he landed^ Farewell again^ ^q 
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( London, ^u^k2Sf 17 llm ■■, 

I It AVE got a pretty small gilt ^beftt bf paper t6 
svr'rte to MD. I have thib moteient sent my sfSth 
by Pattifc*, who tells me he Jias jHit it in the Post- 
office. 'Tis directed to your lodgings : if it vtUhVi 
motie partibAlit 6^tec^bn,fm ifturt Set me right. It 
is n6\v fa sol&r month titid iWb days since the date 
fef voUiflakt^ N. 1 8, and I ireckbtt yeu are n6w quiet 
it hotae, ^ttd thittkihg It begin your 19th, which 
%^ili be fiili of y6i!ir<iiiiii^rei betwefeU the two houses : 
all which I know already. Where sha ll I d ine to- 
morrow? can you ten? TVIrsVahhqJnfigTT boards 
now, and cannot invite one ; and there I us^d: to 
dine when I was at a lote ; a^d all my friends ait 
gone biit of towii, atid yt\it town is ttiWM the fiit- 
lest With ,y bur pariSamfent and eonVofeiitibn. But let 
me alone, sirrahs ; for Presto> }s going to be veiy 

busy 5 not Presto> but t'other I. * 

f ' ■* • ■ . • f ■ , -.../.. . . ..'■,'..■■* 

^ That is to say^.ho wsyi about to assume his serious character 
of Dr Swift. - - , 
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26. People have so left the town, that I am at a 
loss for a dinner. It is a long time since I have htevL 
at London upon a Sunday ; and the ministers are all 
at Windsor. It cost me eighteenpence in coach 
hire before I could find a place to dine in. I AV«nt 
to Frankland's, and he was abroad, and the drab his 
wife looked out of window, and bowed to me with- 
out inviting me up ; so I dined with Mr Coote, 
my Lord Montrath s brother ; my lord is with you 
in Ireland. This morning at five my Lord Jersey f 
died of the gout in his stomach, or apoplexy, or 
hoth : he was abroad yesterday, and his death was 
sudden : he was chamberlain to King William, and 
a great favourite, turned out by the queen as a To- 
ry, and stood now fair to be privy-seal ; and by his 
death will, I suppose, make that matter easier, 
which has been a very stubborn business at court, 
as I have been informed. I never remembered so 
many people of quality to have died in so short a 
lime. 

27. I went to-day into the city to iljban)s; Strat-^ 
ford for my books, and dine with him; and settle 
my affairs of my money in the bank, and receive a 
bill for Mrs Wesley, for some things to buy for her; 
and the d — a one of all these could I do^ Th^ 
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t Edward, firsftearl of Jersey. He had been ambassador ex* 
traordinary to the States General and to the court of France in 
1699 ; was a secretary of state, and a lord justice for adroiqistri- 
tion of the government during King William's absence in HoHandt 
Ujx/n Queen Anne's accession, she made Lord Jersey chamberlain 
of the household, which office he lost in 1704*; ** and after had 
no public employment, dying in the 56th year of his age, t>n An* 
gust 26, 171 1> the day he was to have been named lord privy-seal» 
being likewise designed one of the plenipotentiaries to the congress 
at Utrecht ; and was buried on 4th September following, in St Mi" 
chael's Chapel in Westminster Abbey/'— CotLiKs'tf Pteragef Volt 
IV.p.J93. 
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ihercfaants were all out of town, and I was forced 
to go to a little hedge place for' my dinner. May 
my enemies live here in summer ! and yet I am so 
unlucky, that I cannot possibly be out of the way at 
this juncture. People leave the town so late in 
summer, and return so late in winter, that they 
have almost inverted the seasons. It is autumn this 
good while in St. James's Park ; the limes have been 
losing their leaves, and those remaining on the trees 
are all parched : I hate this season, where every 
thing grows worse and worse. The only good 
thing of it is the fruit, and that I dare not eat.— 
Had you any fruit at Wexford ? a few cherries, and 
durst not eat them. I do not hear we have yet got 
a new privy seal. The Whigs whisper, that our 
new ministry differ among themselves, and they be- 
gin to talk out Mr Secretary ; they have some rea- 
sons for their whispers, although I thought it was 
a greater secret. I do iK)t much like the posture of 
things ; I always apprehended, that any falling out 
would ruin them, and so I have told them several 
limes. The Whigs are mighty fall of hopes at pre- 
sent; and whatever is the matter, all kind of stocks 
faU. I have not yet talked with the secretary about 
Prior 3 journey. I should be apt to think it may 
foretell a peace; and that is all we have to pre- 
serve us. The secretary is not come from Wind- 
sor ; but I expect him to-morrow. Burn all poli- 
tics ! 

28. We begin to have fine weather, and I walked 
torday to Chelsea, and dined with the Dean of Car- 
lisle, who is laid up with the gout It is now fixed 
that he is to be d^n of Christ Church, in Oxford. 
I was advising him to use his interest to prevent 
any misunderstanding between our ministers ; but 
Tfie is too wise to meddle, though he fears the thing 
and consequences as much as I. He will get into 
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bis own warm quiet deanery, atid leave tbetn Vb 
themselves ; and he is in the right. * When I 
came home to^night^ I found a letter from Mr 
JLewisi who is now at Windsor; and in it, forsooth^ 
another which looked like Presto's hand ; and what 
should it be, but a l9th from MD? O faith, I 
scaped narrowly, fcnr I sent my S&th but on Satur- 
day; and what should I have done if I had two 
letters to Answer at once ? I did not expect anothet 
frofu Wejiford, that's certain. Well, I must be 
Contented; but you are dear saucy girls, for all 
that, to write so sopft again, faith ; an't you ? 

$9. I diued to-day with Lord Abercorn, and took 
piy leave of them ; they set out to-morrow for 
Chester ; and, I believe, will now fix in Ireland,— • 
They have made a prettj good joultiey of it ? his 
eldest son is married to a lady With ten tbcHisand 
pounds; and his second son has, t'other day, got a 
pvize in the lottery of fout^ thousand pounds, beside 
two small ones of two hundred pounds each : nay^ 
the family Wais so fortunate, that my lord bestow- 
ing one ticket^ which is a hundred pounds, to one 
of his servants, who had been his page, the young 
fellow got a prise^ which has made it another hun*' 
dred. I went in tl^ evenitig to lord-treasurer, who 
desires I wiU dtn^ with him !to-morrow^ when he 
will $how Aie the answ^ he designs to retnm to 
the letter of thanks from your bishops In Ireland. 
The* archbishop of Dublin desired me to get myself 
mentioiied in the answer which nay lord would 
sipnd ; but I sent him Word I would not open my 
lips to my lord u|)on it He says, it would con- 
vince the bishops of what I have a^Srmed, that the 
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; * Hbw Atterbury'g fate differed from Swift's prognoeUcatiMt 
evsrjjr reader iDiU^t remember. _ ^ 
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first fruits were granted before the Diike of Or- 
moxid was declared governor; and I writ to him, 
that I would not give a farthing to convince them/ 
My lord-treasurer began a health to my lord privy 
seal ; Prior punned, and said it was so privy, he 
knew not who it was ; but I fancy they have fixed 
it all, and we shall know to-morrow. But what 
care you who is privy seal, saiicy sluttikins ? 

80. When I went out this morning, I was sur- 
prised with the news, that the bishop of Bristol is 
made lord privy seal. You know his name is Ro- 
binson, and that he was many years envoy in Sweden. 
All the friends of the present ministry are extreme 
glad, and the clergy above the rest. The Whigs 
will fret to death to see a civil employment given 
to a clergyman. It was a very handsome thing in 
my lord-treasurer, and will bind the church to him 
for ever. I dined with him to-day, but he had not 
written his letter ; but told me, he, would not offer 
to send it without shewing it to me ; he thought 
that would not be just, since I was so deeply con- 
cerned in the affair. We had much company ; Lord 
Rivers, Marr, and Kinnioul, Mr Secretary, George 
Granville, and Masham ; the last has invited me to 
the christening of his son to-morrow se'ennight, and 
on Saturday I go to Windsor with Mr Secretary. 

31. DiUy and I walked to-day to Kensington to 
Lady Mountjoy, who invited us to dinner. He re^ 
turned soon to go to the play, it being the last that 
will be acted for some time : he dresses himself like 
a beau, and no doubt makes a fine figure. I went 
to visit some people at Kensington ; Ophy Butler s 
wife there lies very ill of an ague, which is a very 
common disease here^ and little known in Ireland. 
I am apt to think we shall soon have a peace, by 
the little words I hear thrown out by the ministry. 
I have just thought of a project to bite the town. 

VOL. II. Y 
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I have told yoti, that il is now known that Mr 
Prior has been lately in France. I will make a prin- 
ter of my own sit ^a^ me one day, and I will dictate 
to him a formal relation of Prior s journey, with se- 
veral particulars, all pure invention ; and I doubt not 
but it will take, 

Sept. 1. Morning. I go to day to Windsor with 
Mr Secretary ; and lord- treasurer has promised to 
bring me back. The weather has been fine for some 
time, and 1 believe we shall have a great deal of 
dust. — At night. Windsor. The Secretary and I 
and Brigadier Sutton dined to-day at Parson's Green, 
at my Lord Peterborow's house, who has left it and 
his gardens to the secretary during his absence. It 
is the finest garden I have ever seen about this town, 
and abundance of hot walls for grapes, where they 
are in great plenty, and ripening fast. I durst not 
eat any fruit, but one fig ; but I brought a basket 
full to my friend Lewis here at Windsor. Does 
Stella never eat any ? what, no apricots at Donny- 
brook ? nothing but claret and ombre? I envy peo- 
ple maunching and maunching peaches and grapes, 
and I not daring to eat a bit. My head is pretty 
well, only a sudden turn any time makes me giddy 
for a moment, and sometimes it feels very stuffed ; 
but if it grows no worse, I can bear it very well. I 
take all opportunities of walking ; and we have a 
delicious park here just joining to the castle, and 
an avenue in the great park very wide, and two 
miles long, set with a double row of elms on each 
side. Were you ever at Windsor? I was once a 
great while ago ; but had quite forgotten it. 

S. The queen has the gout, and did not come to 
chapel, nor stir out from her chamber, but received 
the sacrament there : as she always does the first 
Sunday in the. month. Yet we had a great court, 
and among others, I saw your Ingoldsby, who see- 
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ing nic bdk irery familiarly with the keeper, trea* 
rarer^ &c. came up and saluted me, and began a 
rery impertinent discourse about the siege of Bou- 
cbaiti. I told him I could not answer his questions, 
but I would bring him one that should ; so I went 
and fetched Sutton, (who brought over the express 
about a month ago,) and delivered htm to the ge- 
neral, and bid him answer his questions ; and so I 
left them together. Sutton after some time came 
bade in rage ; finds nfe with Lord Rivers and Ma* 
sham, and there complains of the trick I had play* 
ed him, and swore he had been piqued to death 
with Ingoldsby's talk. But he told me, IngdLdsby 
asked him what I meant by bringing hini; so I 
suppose he smoked me a little. So we laughed, &c. 
My Lord Willoughby, who is one of the chaplains^ 
and prebendary of Windsor, read prayers last night 
1;o the family ; and the bishop of Bristol, who i^ 
Dean of Windsor, officiated last night at the ca- 
thedral. This they do to be popular, and it pleases 
mightily. I dined with Mr Masham, because he 
lets me have a select company. For the court here 
have got by the end a good thing I said to the se-^ 
cretaiy some weeks ago. He showed me his bill 
of fare to tempt me to dine with him ; poh, said I, 
I value not your bill of fare, give me your bill of 
company. Lord- treasurer was mightily pleased, and 
told it every body, as a notable thing. I reckon 
upon resuming to-morrow ; they say the bishop will 
tnen have the privy-seal delivered him at a great 
council. 

3. Windsor still. The council was held so late to- 
day, that I do not go back to town till to-morrow. 
The bishop was sworn privy-counsellor, and had 
the privy-seal given him : and now the patents are 
passed for those who were this long time to be made 
lords or earls. Lord Baby, who is £ail of StrafKird^ 
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is on Thursday to marry a namesake of Stella's; the 
daughter of Sir H. Johnson in the city ; he has 
threescore thousand pounds with her, ready money ; 
beside the rest at the father's death. I have got my 
friend Stratford to be one of the directors of the 
South Sea company, who were named to-day. My 
lord^treasurer did it for me a month ago : and one 
of those whom I gpt to be printer of the Gazette, 
I am recommending to be printer to the same com- 
pany. He treated Mr Lewis and me to-day at din- 
ner. I supped last night and this with lord-trea- 
surer, keeper, &c. and took occasion to mention the 
!)rinter. I said, it was the same printer, whom my 
ord-treasurer has appointed to print for the South 
Sea company ; he denied, and I insisted on it; and 
I got the laugh on my side. . 

London, 4. I came as tar as Brentford in Lord 
Jlivers's chariot, who had. business with lord-trea- 
surer ; then I went into lord-treasurer s : we stop- 
ped at Kensington, where lord-treasurer went to see 
Mrs Masham, who is now what they call in the 
straw. We got to town by three, and I lighted at 
lord-treasurer's, who commanded me not to stir: 
but I was not well; and when he went up, I beg- 
ged the young lord to excuse me, and so went into 
the city by water, where I could be easier, and din" 
ed with the printer, and dictated to him i^ome part 
of Prior's journey to France. I walked . from the 
city, for I take all occasions of exercise. Our jour^ 
ney was horrid dusty. 

5. When I went out to-day, I found it had rain- 
ed mightily in the night, and the streets were as 
dirty as winter; it is very refreshing after ten days 
dry.-T-I went into the city and dined with Stratford, 
thanked him for his books, gave him joy pf his be- 
ing director, of which he had the. first notice by a 
letter from me. I ate sturgeon, and it lies on my 
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stamach. - I alcnost finished Prior's journey at the 
printer's, and came home pretty late with Patrick 
at my heels. 

7. Morning. But what shall we do about this 
letter of MD's, N. 19? not a word answered yet, 
and so much paper spent ? I cannot do any. thing 
in it, sweethearts, till night. At night, O Lord, O 
Lord, the greatest disgrace that ever was, has hap- 
pened to Presto. What do you think ? but when I 
was going out this forenoon a letter came from MD^ 
N. 20, dated at Dublin. O dear, O dear ; O sad, 

sad!— Now I have two letters together to an- 
swer t here they are, lying together. But I will 
only answer the first ; for I came in late. I dined 
with my firiend Lewis at his lodgings, and walked 
at six to Kensington to Mr Masham's christening. 
It was very private ; nobody there but my lord- 
treasurer, his son, and son-in-law, that is to say, 
Lord Harley, and Lord Dupplin, and Lord Rivers, 
and I. The Dean of i^ochester christened the child, 
but sooti went away. Lord-treasurer and Lord Ri- 
vera were godfathers, and Mrs Hill, Mrs Masham's 
sister, godmother. The child roared like a bull, and 

1 gave Mrs Masham joy of it ; and she charged me 
.to take care of my nephew, because Mr Masham 
being a brother of our society, his son you know is 
consequently a nephew.- Mrs Masham sat up dres- 
jsed in bed, but not as they do in Ireland with all 
smooth about her, as if she was cut off in the mid^ 
die ; for you might see the counterpane, (what d ye 
call it ?) rise above her hips and body.*^ There's ano- 
ther name of the counterpane, and you'll laugh now, 
sirrahs. George Granville came in at supper, and 
we staid till eleven, and lord-treasurer set me down 
at- my lodging in Suffolk street. Did I evet* tell 
you. that lord-treasurer hears ill with the left ear, 
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just as I do ? he always turns the right ; and fats 
servants whisper him at that only. I dare not teU 
him, that I am so too^ for fear he should think I 
counterfeited^ to make my court. 

6. You must read this before the other ; for I 
mistook, and forgot to write yesterday's journal, it 
was so insignificant : I dined with Dr Cockburn, 
and sat the evening with lord*treasurer, till tea o'* 
clock. On Thursdays he has always a large select 
company, and expects me. So good night for last 
night, &a 

8. Morning. I go to Windsor with lord-treasurer 
to-^day, and will leave this behind me to be ^ent to 
the post. And now let us hear what say^s the first 
letter, N. 19. You are stilf at Wexford, as you say, 
Madam Dingley. I think no letter from me ever 
yet miscarried. And so Inish-Corthy, * and the ri- 
ver Slainy; fine words those in a lady's mouth. 
Your hand like Dingley 'sr you scambling, scatter- 
ing, sluttikin ! Yes, mghty like indeed, u not it ? f 
Pisshh, don't talk of writing of reading till your 
eyes are well, and long well ; only I would have 
Dingley read sometimes to you, tliat you may not 
quite lose the desire of it God be thanked that the 
ugly numbing is gone. Pray use exercise when you 
^o to town. What game is that ombra :^ which Dr 
Iwood and you play at ? is it the Spanish game 
ombre? Your card purse I you a oaixi purse ? youa 
fiddlestick. You have luck indeed ; and luck in « 



• Enniscordiy, in the county of Wexford. 

t These words in It^dics are written in strange mishaps fel- 
ters, inclining to the right hand, in imitation of St^Dlt'f writi]:^. 

{ In SteUa's spelling. ** It is an odd thing/' says a formej' edi- 
tor, *^ that a woman of Stella's , understanding should spell ex* 
tremely ill ;" as if her understanding and orthography imd any tka 
slightest natural connection. 
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bag. Wli2t a devil is thc^t eight sbillitig tea-kettle? 
eopper, or tin japanned ? It k like your Lrish polite^ 
ness, raffling fof tea-kettles. What a splutter yoa 
keep to convince me that Walls has so taste ? My 
head continues pretty wdl. Why do you writer 
dear sirrah Stella, when you find your eyes so weak 
that you cannot see r what comfort is there in read- 
ing what you write, when one knows that ? Sp 
Dingley can't write hecause of the clatter c^ new 
company come to WcKford ? I suppose the noise' of 
their hundred horses disturbs you; or, do you He in 
one gallery/ as in an hospital ? what; you are afraid 
of losing in Dublin the acquaintance you hare got 
in Wexford ; and chiefly the bishop of Raphue, an 
old, doating, perverse coxcomb r Twenty at a time 
at breakfast. That is like five pouncb at a time, 
when it was never but once. I doidbt^ Madam 
Dingley, you are apt to lie in your travels^ though 
not so bad as Stella ; she tells thumpers, as I shall 
prove in my next, if I: find this rcceives encourageir 
ment. — So Dr Elwood * says, There ar« a world of 
pretty things in my works, A pox on his praises ! 
an enemy here would say more. The Duke of Buck- 
ingham would say as much, though he and I are 
terribly fallen out ; and the great men are per- 
petually inflaming me against him ; they bring me 
all he says of me, and, I believe, make it worse, 
out of roguery. — No, 'tis not your pen is bewitch- 
ed, Madam Stella, but your old scrawling^ splay -Jootj 
pot-hooks J s^J] ay that's' it : there the s,^f, f, there, 
there, that's exact. Farewell, &c. 

Our fin<e weather is gone, and I doubt we shall 
have a rainy journey to-day. Faith, 'tis shaving 
day, and I have much to do. 
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* Senior Fellow of Trim|;y CoUegf/DublJo, and fnei^Aber of pftrr 
liament for that university. . ^ 
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When Stella says her pen is bewitched, it was 
only because there was a hair in it. You know the 
fellow they call God-help-it had the same thoughts 
of his wife, and for tlie same reason. I think this 
is very well observed, and I unfolded the letter, to 
tell you it. 

Cut off those two notes above ; and see the nine 
pounds endorsed, and receive the other ; and send 
me M'ord how my accounts stand, that they may be 
adjusted by Nov. 1. Pray be very particular : but 
the twenty pounds I lend you is not to be included ; 
so make no blunder. I won't wrong you ; nor you 
shan't wrong me; that's the short. O Lord, how 
stout Presto is of late ! But he loves MD more than 
his life a thousand times, for all his stoutness ; tell 
him that ; and 111 swear it, as hope saved, ten mil- 
lions of times, &c. &c. 

I open my letter once more to tell Stella, that if 
she does not use exercise after her waters, it will 
lose all the effects of them : I should not live if I 
did not take all opportunities of walking. Pray, 
pray, do this to oblige poor Presto. 



LETTER XXX. 

Windsor, Sep. Stb, l7ll. 

I MADE the coachman stop, and put in my twenty- 
ninth at the post-office at two o'clock to-day, as I 
was going to lord-treasurer, with whom I dined, and 
came here by a quarter past eight ; but the moon 
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shaiie,-and so we were not in much danger bf over*" 
turning ; which, however, he values not a straw, 
and only laughs when I chide at him for it. * There 
was nobody but he and I, and we supped together, 
with Mr Masham, and Dr Arbuthnot, the queen's 
favourite physician, a Scotchman, I could not keep 
myself awake after supper, but did all I was able 
to disguise it, and thought I came off clear ; but at 
parting he told me, I had got my nap already. It 
IS now one o'clock ; but he loves sitting up late. 

9. The queen is still in the gout, but recovering; 
she saw company in her bed-chamber after church; 
but the crowd was so great, I could not see her. I 
dined with my brother, Sir William Wyndham, and 
some others of our society, to avoid the great tables 
on Sunday at Windsor, which I hate. The usual 
company supped to night at lord-treasurer's, which 
was lord-keeper, Mr Secretary, George Granville, 
Masham, Arbuthnot, and L But showers have hin- 
dered me from walking to-day, and that I don't 
love. — Noble fruit, and I dare not eat a bit. I ate 
one fig to-day, and sometimes a few mulberries, be- 
cause it is said they are wholesome, and you know, 
a good name does much. I shall return to town 
to-morrow, though I thought to have staid a week, 
to be at leisure for something I am doing. But I 
have put it off till next ; for I shall come here again 
on Saturday, when our society are to meet at sup- 
per at Mr Secretary's. My life is very regular here : 
on Sunday morning I constantly visit lord-keeper, 
and sup at lord-treasurer's with the same set of com- 



* Swift on many occasions, notwithstanding his natural courage, 
indicates a feverish apprehension of casualties, which was probably 
constitutional. Who dreams of being overturned on the Windsor 
road, whether there be moonshine or not ? 
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pany. I was not sleepy to night ; I resolved I woubi 
not ; yet it is past midnight at this present wriikr 
ing. 

London, 10. Lord-treasurer and Masham and I 
left Windsor at three this afternoon ; we dropped 
Masham at Kensington with his lady, and got home 
by six. It was seven before we sat down to dinne^r, 
and I staid till past eleven. Patrick came home with 
the secretary : I am more plagued with Patrick and 
my portmanteau than with myself. I forgot to tell 
you, that when I went to Windsor on Saturday, I 
overtook Lady GifFord and Mrs Fenton in a chariot 
going, I suppose, to Sheen. I was then in a chariot 
too, of lord-treasurer's brother, who had business 
with the treasurer ; and my lord came after, and 
overtook me at Tumham Green, four miles from 
London, and then the brother went back, and I 
went in the coach with lord-treasurer : so it hap- 
pened that those people saw me, and not with lord- 
treasurer. Mrs F. was to see me about a week ago; 
and desired I would get her son into the Charter- 
house. 

1 1. This morning the printer sent me an accou^ 
of Prior's journey ; it makes a twopenny pamphlet; 
I suppose you will see it, for I dare engag^e it will 
run; 'tis a formal grave lie, from the beginning to 
the end. I writ all but about the last page^ that I 
dictated, and the* printer writ. Mr Secretary sort 
to me to dine where be did ; it was at Priofis; wten 
I came in Prior shewed me the pamphlet, seemed 
to be angry, and said, here is our English liberty : 
I read some of it, and said I liked it mightily, and 
envied the rogue the thought ; for had it come in- 
to my head, 1 should have certainly done it myself. 
We staid at Prior's till past ten, and then the secre- 
tary received a packet with the news of Bouchain 
bein^ taken, for which the guns will go off to mor- 
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row. Prior owned his having been in France, for it 
was past denying ; it seems he was discovered by 
a rascal at Dover, who had positive orders to let 
him pa^. * I believe we shall have a peace. 

IS. It is terrible rainy weather, and has cost me 
three shillings in coaches and chairs to-day, yet I 
X¥as dirty into the bargain. I was three hours this 
morning with the secretary about some business of 
moment, and then went into the city to dine. The 
printer tells me he sold yesterday a thousand of 
Prior's jouniey, and had printed five hundred more. 
It will do rarely, I believe, and is a pure bite. And 
whsU;is MD doing all this while ? got again to their 
cards, their Walls, their deans, their Stoy tes, and 
their claret? pray present my service to Mr Stoyte 
and Catherine. Tell goody Stoyte, she owes me a 



* ** About the beginning of July, Mr Prior, a person, who by hi* 
naitural parts, improved by study and good conversation, had gain^ 
ed a name among the learned and polite, apd raised himself to 
aome employments, according as the party with which he sided 
happened to prevail, went down to Kent, and from thence to Suf- 
folk, to give a visit to Sir T H . And as a man who is 

in no pvblic station, may be easily absent from town without be- 
ing missed, especially in the summer season, no notice was taken 
of this journey. But it happened somewhat unluckily, that about 
the beginning of August, a gentleman, who came over in a small 
vessel, and landed near Deal, vras seized by the customhouse of- 
ficers; and these enquiring who he was, he told a wrong name, 
to prevent being discovered. One of the officers, who at first sight 
thought he was not an absolute stranger to that place, looked 
more fixedly upon him, and finding him to be Mr Prior, expos- 
tulated with him for concealing his true name ; adding, that in 
discharge of their trust, they must ke^ him in custody, till they 
had received further instructions from the secretaries* liereup- 
OQ Mr Prior produced a pass in due form : but the officers insist- 
ed, that not having at first declared the name mentioned in the 
pass, they were not obliged to shew any regard to it, and so Mr 
Prior was ttopt till he was released from above.'* — Annais gf 
Qii€m Ahm^s keign^yfar the tenth.. I^ndon, 1712^ p» 231. 
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world of d^iners, and I will shortly come over and 
demand them.-T-Did I tell you of the archbishopof 
Dublin s last letter ? he had been saying in several 
of his former, that he would shortly write to me 
something about myself, and it looked to me as if 
he intended something for me : at last out it comes, 
and consists of two parts. * First, he advises me to 
strike in for some preferment now I have friends ; 
and secondly, he advises me, since I have parts, and 
learning, and a happy pen, to think of some new 
subject in divinity not handled by others, which I 
should manage better than any body. A rare spark 
this, with a pox ! but I shall answer him as rarely. 
Methinks he should have invited me over, and given 
me some hopes or promises. But, hang him ! and 
so good night, &c. 

13. It rained most furiously all this morning till 
about twelve, and sometimes thundered ; I trembled 
for my shillings, but it cleared up, and I made a 
shift to get a walk in the Park, and then went with 
the secretary to dine with lord-treasurer. Upon 
Thursdays there is always a select company ; we 
had the Duke of Shrewsbury, Lord Rivers, the two 
secretaries, Mr Granville, and Mr Prior. Half of 
them went to council at six ; but Rivers, Granville, 
Prior, and I, staid till eight. Prior was often affec- 
ting to be angry at the account of his journey to 
Paris ;f and indeed the two last pages, which the 



* The extraordinary epistle which the archbishop ventured to 
write to Swift, will be found in Vol. III. 

t " Though the bulk of the nation did certainly wish for peace, 
yet neitherofthe two schemes here proposed met with approbatioir, 
being both looked upon as almost equally insidious and uhsafe, 
and inconsistent with the honour and interest of Great Britain. 
On the contrary, the generality expressing- their readiness, rather 
to bear the: burthen of taxes some- time longer, than lose by a pie- 
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printer had got somebody to add, are so romaatic, 
they spoil all the rest. Dilly Ashe pretended to noe 
that he was only going to Oxford and Cambridge 
for a fortnight, and. then would come back. I could 
not see him, as I appointed t other day ; but some 
of his friends tell me, he took leave of them as go- 
ing to Ireland ; and so they say at his lodging. I 
believe the rogue was ashamed to tell me so, be- 
cause I advised him to stay the winter, and he said 
he would. I find he had got into a good set of scrub 
acquaintance, and I thought passed his time very 
merrily ; but I suppose he languished after Balde- 
rig, and the claret of Dublin : and, after all, I think 
he is in the right ; for he can eat, drink, and can- 
verse better there than here. Bernage was with me 
this morning : he calls now and then ; he is in ter- 
rible fear of a peace. He said, he never had his 
health so well as in Portugal. He is a favourite of 
his colonel. 

14. I was mortified enough to-day, not knowing 
where in the world to dine, the town is so empty ; 
I met H. Coote, and thought he would invite me. 



carious peace, the fryits of so ipany victories and conquests, gained 
in the course of this expensive, but necessary war, our politicians 
thought fit to seem to strike in with the humour of the people ; which 
was done artfully enough, in a pamphlet, entitled, ' A new Journey 
to Paris, together with some secret Transactions between the 
French King and an English Gentleman,' pretended to be written 
by one Monsieur Du Baudrier« who was said in it to have been 
appointed to attend Mr Prior, who, in the same relation, is suppo- 
sed to have gone into France under the name of Mr Matthews/'— 
Annals of Queen Anne's reign. Year X, 1712. p. 236. 

From the above passage, it would seem, that the Whigs consider- 
ed this Jeu d* esprit as a serious experiment on the feelings of the 
people towards a peace. What Swift calls the romantic part^ 
which spoiled the whole, is an account of a French Marquis beg* 
g$ng in the high- way, an incident too extravagant for the grave 
humour of the rest of the piece. 
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but he did not : Sir John Stanley did not come in* 
to my head ; so I took up with Mrs Van, and din- 
ed with her and her damned landlady, who, I be- 
lieve, by her eyebrows, is a bawd. This evening I 
met Addison and pastoral Philips in the Park, and 
supped with them at Addison's lodgings ; we were 
very good company'; and yet know no man half so 
agreeable to me as he is. * I sat with them till 
twelve, so you may think 'tis late, young women ; 
however, I would have some little conversatio«t with 
MD before your Presto goes to bed, because it 
makes me sleep and dream, and so forth. Faith 
this letter goes on slowly enough, sirrahs, but I .^ 
can't write much at a time till you are quite settled 



* The following passage in the " Tatler," written by the cele- 
brated Epicure Dartiquenave, gives us some idea of the liveliness 
of Addison's conversation, when wine had removed the natural 
ftbyness of his temper. 

^' I have the good fortune now to be intimate with a gentleman 
remarkable for this temper, who has an inexhaustible source of 
wit to entertain the curious, the grave, the humorous, and the fro- 
' lie. He can transform. himself into different shapes, and adapt him* 
self to every company ; yet in a coffee-house, or in the ordinary 
course of affairs, he appears rather dull than sprightly. You can 
seldom get him to the tavern ; but when once he is arrived to his 
pint, and begins to look about and like his company, you admire 
a thousand things iu him, which before lay buried. Then you dis- 
cover the brightness of his mind, and the strength of his judgment, 
accompanied with the most grateful mirth. In a word, by this 
enlivening aid, he is whatever is polite, instructive, and diverting. 
What makes him still more agreeable is, that he tells a story, seri- 
ous or comical, with as much delicacy of humour as Cervantes him- 
self. And for all this, at other times, even after a long knowledge 
of him, you shall scarce discern in this incomparable person a wHt 
more, than what might be expected from one of a common capa- 
city. Doubtless there are men of great parts that are guilty of 
downright bashfulness, that, by a strange hesitation or reluctance 
to speak, murder the finest and most elegant thoughts, and render 
the most lively conceptions flat and heavy.''— Ta^/er, No. 252. 
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after your journey you knbw, and have-^ne all 
your visits, and lost your money at ombre. You 
never play at chess now, Stella. That puts me iu 
mind of Dick Tighe ; I fancy I told you he used to 
beat his wiffe here : and she deserved it ; and he 
resolves to part with her ; and they went to Ireland 
in different coaches* O Lord, I said all this before, 
I'm sure. Go to bed, sirrahs, 

Windsor, 15. I made the secretary stop at Brent- 
ford, because we set out at two this afternoon, and 
fasting would not agree with me. I only designed 
to eat a bit of bread and butter, but he would light» 
and we ate roast beef like dragons. And he made 
me treat him and two more gentlemen ; faith it cost 
me a guinea ; I don't like such jesting, yet I was 
mightily pleased with it too. To night our society 
met at the secretary's, there were nine of us ; and 
we have chosen a new member, the Earl of Jersey, 
whose father died lately. Tis past one, and I have 
stolen away. 

16. I design to stay here this week by myself, 
about some business that lies on my hands, and will 
take up a great deal of time. Dr Adams, one of the 
canons, invited me to-day to dinner. The tables 
are so full here on Sunday, that it is hard to dine 
with a few, and Dr Adams knows I love to do so; 
which is Very obliging. The queen saw company 
in her bed-chamber ; she looks very well, but she 
sat down. I supped with lord-treasui-er as usual, 
and staid till past one as usual, and with our usual 
company, except lord-keeper, who did not come 
this time to Windsor. I hate these suppers mortal 
ly ; but I seldom eat any thing. 

1 7. Lord- treasurer and Mr Secretary stay here till 
to-morrow ; some business keeps them, and I am 
sorry for it, for they hinder me a day. Mr Lewis 
and I were going to dine soberly with a little court 
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friend at 6ne. But Lord Harley and Lord Dupplih* 
kept me by force, and said we should dine at Lord- 
treasurers, who intended to go at four to London; 
I staid Hke a fool, and went with the two yoiing 
lords to lord- treasurer ; who very fairly turned us 
all three out of doors. They both were invited to 
the Duke of Somersel, but he was gone to a horse- 
race, and would not come till five : so we were 
forced to go to a tavern, and send for wine from 
lord-treasurer's, who at last we were told did not g6 
to town till th? morrow, and at lord- treasurer's we 
supped again ; and I desired him to let me add four 
shillings to the bill I gave him. We sat up till two, 
yet I must write to little MD. 

1 8. They are all gone early this morning ; and I 
am alone to seek my fortune ; but Dr Arbuthriot 
engages me for my dinners ; and he yesterday gave 
me my choice of place, person, and victuals for to- 
day. So I chose to dine with Mrs Hill, who is one 
of the dressers, and Mrs Masham's sister ; no com- 
pany but us three, and to have a shoulder of mut- 
ton, a small one, which was exactly, only there was 
too much victuals besides; and the Dr's wife was 
of the company. And to-morrow Mrs Hill and I 
are to dine with the doctor. I have seen a fellow 
often about court, whom I thought^I knew ; I ask- 
ed who he was, and they told me it was the gientle- 
man porter ; then 1 called him to mind ; he was 
Killy's acquaintance, (I won*t say yours,) I think 
his name is Lovet, or Lovel, or something like it. I 
believe he does not know me, and in my present 
posture I shall not be fond of renewing old acquaint- 
ance ; I believe I used to see him with the Brad* 
ley's ; and by the way, I have hot seen Mrs Brad- 
ley since I came to England. I left your letter in 



* Lord Oxford's son, and son-in'-law. 

11 
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London, like a fool ; and cannot answer it till I go 
back, which will not be until Monday next : so this 
will be above a fortnight from my latst ; but I will 
fetch it up in my next ; so go and walk to the dean's 
for your health this fine weather. 

19. The queen designs to have cards and dancing 
here next week, which makes us think she will stay 
here longer than we believed. Mrs Masham is not 
well after her lying-in : I doubt she got some cold : 
she is lame in one of her legs with a rheumatic pain. 
Dr Arbuthnot and Mrs Hill go to-morrow to Ken- 
sington to see her, and return the same night. Mrs 
Hill and I dined with the doctor to-day. I rode 
out this morning with the doctor to see Cranburn, 
a house of Lord Ranelagh's, and the Duchess of 
Marlborough's lodge, and the park ; the finest places 
they are for nature, and plantations, that ever 1 saw^ 
and the finest riding upon artificial roads, m^e on 
purpose for the queen. Arbuthnot made me draw 
up a sham subscription for a book, called a History 
of the Maids of Honour since Harry the Eighth, 
showing they make the best wives, with a list of all 
the Maids of Honour since, &c. to pay a crown in 
band, and t'other crown upon delivery of the book ; 
and all in the common forms of those things. We 
got a gentleman to write it fair, because my hand 
is known, and we sent it to the maids of honour, 
when they came to supper. If they bite at it, 'twill 
be a very good court jest ; and the queen will cer- 
tainly have it ; we did not tell Mrs Hill. 

20. To-day I was invited to the green cloth by 
Colonel Godfrey, who married the Duke of Marl- 
borough's sister, mother to the Duke of Berwick by 
king James : * I must tell you those things that 
*•<■■'■■'■ II ■— — — — ^ ■ 

* Arabella Churchill, daughter of Sir Winston Churchill, maid 
of honour to the Duchess, and mistress to the Duke of York. She 

VOL. II. Z 
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happened before you were born : but I made my 
jexcusea, and young Harcourt (lord-keeper's son) 
and I dined with my next neighbour Dr Adams. 
Mrs Masham is better, and will be here in three or 
four days. She had need ; for the Duchess of So- 
merset is tlioiight to gain ground daily, — We have 
not yet sent you over all your bills ; and I think 
we have altered your money-bill. The Duke of 
Ormond is censured here by those in power for very 
wrong management in the affair of the mayoralty. 
He is governed by fools ; and has usually much 
more sense than his advisers, but never proceeds by 
it. I must know how your health continues after 
Wexford. Walk and use exercise, sirrahs both ; and 
;t somebody to play at shuttle-cock with you, 
[adam Stella, and walk to the Dean's and Donny- 
brook. 

21. Colonel Godfrey sent to me again to-day; 
so I dined at the green cloth, and we had but eleven 
at dinner, which is a small number there, the court 
being always thin of company till Saturday night 
This new ink and pen make a strange figure ; / must 
write larger^ j/esy I musty or Stella worit be able to 
read this^. S. S. S. there's your S s for you, Stella. 
Hie maids of honour are bit, and have all contribu* 
ted their crowns, and are teazing others to subscribe 
for the book. I will tell lord-keeper and lord-trea- 
surer to-morrow ; and I bdicve the queen will have 
it. After a little walk this evening, I squandered 
away the rest of it in sitting at Lewis's lodging, 
while he and Dr Arbuthnot played at picquet. I 



^^m 



bore him two sons, the celebrated Duke of Berwick, and Heniy 
Fitz-James, grand prior of France; and a daughter who became « 
iiun. To Colonel Godfrey she had two daughters^ 
* These words in Italics are written enormously large. 

11 
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have that foolish pleasure, which I believe nobody 
has beside me, except old Lady Berkeley. But I 
fretted when I came away ; I will loiter so no more, 
for I have a plaguy deal of business upon my bands, 
and very little time to do it. The pamphleteers be-* 
gin to be very busy against the ministry : I have 
begged Mr Secretary to make examples of 6ne or 
two of them ; and he assures me he will. They are 
very bold and abusive. * 



* Parties were so equally poised at this time, and the approaching 
change of the dynasty ^vas so animating a subject of contenticm^ 
that De Foe has given us the following striking account of the vi-^ 
rulence of contending factions r--^^' All the arts and engines ima- 
ginable are made use of, to bring the people to a wilful giving Up 
themselves to names and parties, without examining into things-, 
and into the substance or merits of the debate ; to this end they heat 
their blood with wine, foment their passions by continued repifoacl;- 
ings, expose them to one another by studied quarrels, and keep up 
Contention to bring in peace. No man but he who sees these things, 
as this author now to bis amazement does, could believe it possible, 
that the animosities of this nation, could in so short a time, and 
after such views of the danger these things have formerly brought 
them to, be capable of such inflammations ; the name of peac^ is 
become a scandal, union is so abhorred among you, for the sd,ke 
of Scotland, you cannot love the very word ;• the animosities be* 
tween us and the French are trifles to this. There we fight like 
men of war and men of honour, give fair quarter, exchangje civit 
lities, and treat one another upon the square. But in England, we 
strive not like men, but like devils, like furies ; we fight not as if 
we would kill one another, only, but as if we would tear one an- 
other's souls out of our bodies ; we fight with all the addition of 
personal envy, revenge, hellish rage, irreconcileable, implacable 
malice. In war, we make declarations, and shew the reasons of 
our quarrel, and pretend a willingness to peace ; hut here w^ as- 
sign no cause, aim at no end, regard no measures, and shew no 
mercy. 

" Nor do we fight with clubs, as at Marlow, Whitchurch, &c. ; 
with swords and staves, as at Coventry ; with stones and brickbats 

as at but we fight with the poison of the tongue, with words 

that speak like the piercing 'of a sword, with the^ gall of envy, 
the venom of slanderi the foam of malice, atid the poision bf re- 
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22. This being the day the ministry comes to 
Windsor, I aXeia bit or two at Mr Lewis's lodgings, 
because I must sup with lord-treasurer ; and at half 
an hour after one, I led Mr Lewis a walk up the 
avenue, which is two miles long : we walked in all 
about five miles ; but I was so tired with his slow 
walking, that I left him here, and walked two miles 
toward London, hoping to meet lord-treasurer, and 
return with him ; but it grew darkish, and I was 
forced to walk back, so I walked nine miles in all; 
and lord-treasurer did not come till after eight ; 
which is very wrong, for there was no moon, and I 
often tell him how ill he does to expose himself so; 
biit he only makes a jest of it. I supped with him, 
and staid till now, when it is half an hour after twot 
Hei is as merry, and careless, and disengaged, as a 
young heir at one-and-twenty. 'Tis late indeed. 
* 23. The secretary did not come last night, but 
at three this afternoon ; I have not seen him yet ; 
but I verily think they are contriving a peace as 
fast. as they can, without which it will be impos- 
sible to subsist. Tiie queen was at church to-day, 
but was carried in a chair. I and Mr Lewis dined 
privately with Mr Lowman, clerk of the kitchen, 
liwas to see lord -keeper this morning, and told him 
the jest of the maids of honour, and lord- treasurer 



ptoach, bitter revifings, unsufferable taunts, injurious backbitings, 
and unmannerly railings. — This is the present temper of the peo- 
ple where I have been, and too much so all over the nation, wound- 
ing not men's bodies only, that might be healed by a surgeon, but 
stabbing their reputation, blackening their characters, reproach- 
ing their morals, ripping up all the miscarriages of their lives, and 
vtrounding their families, without any regard to truth, to honouff 
or to the great duty left by our Saviour upon us all ; 

Quod tibi fieri non vit, alteri ne feceris,*^ 

De Foe's Review of the State of the British Nation^ vol. VL p. So- 
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had it lart night. That rogue Arbuthnot puts ft 
all upon me. The court was very full to-day ; I ex- 
pected lord-treasurer would have invited me to sup- 
per; but he only bowed to me, and we had no dis- 
course in the drawing-room. 'Tis now seven at 
night, and I am at home, and I hope lord-treasurer 
will hot send for me to supper; if he does not, I 
will reproach him, and he will pretend to chide me 
for not coming. So farewell till I go to bed, for I 
am going to be busy. Tis now past ten, and I went 
down to ask the servants about Mr Secretary ; they 
tell me the queen is yet at council, and that she 
went to supper, and came out to the council after- 
ward. Tis certain they are managing a peace. I 
will go to bed, and there's an end. Tis now eleven, 
and a messenger is come from lord- treasurer to sup 
with them; but I have excused myself, and am 
glad I am in bed ; for else I should sit up till two, 
and drink till I was hot. Now I'll go sleep. 

London, 24. I came to town by six with lord- 
treasurer, and have staid till ten. That of the 
queen's going out to sup, and coming in again, is a 
lie, as tne secretary told me this morning : but I 
find the ministry are very busy with Mr Prior, and 
I believe he will go again to France. I am told so 
much, that we shall certainly have a peace very 
soon. I had charming weather all last week at 
Windsor; but we have had a little rain to-day, and 
yesterday was windy. Prior's journey sells still; 
they have sold two thousand, although the town is 
empty. I found a letter from Mrs Fenton here, 
desiring me, in Lady GifFord's name, to come and 
pass a week at Sheen, while she is at Moor Park. 
1 will answer it with a vengeance : and now you 
talk of answering, there is MD's N. 20 is yet to 
be answered : I had put it up so safe I could hardly 
find it ; but here it is, faith, and I am afraid I can- 
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not send this till Thursday; for I roust see the se- 
cretary to-morrow morning, and be in some other 
place in the evening. 

25* Stella writes like an emperor, and gives such 
an account of her journey, never saw the like. Let 
tne see; stand away, let us compute; you staid 
four days at Inish-Corthy ; two nights at Mrs 
I^roby's mother's; and yet was but six days in 
journey ; for your words are, " We left Wexford 
this day se'ennight, and came here last night." I 
Ixave heard them say, that travellers may lie by au- 
thority. Make up this, if you can. How fer is H 
ffom Wexford to Dublin? how many miles did you 
travel in a day ? Let me see — thirty pounds in two 
mouths, is nme score pounds a year ; a matter of 
nothing in Stella's purse. I dreamed Billy Swift 
was alive, and that 1 told him, you writ me word 
he was dead, and that you had been at his funeral, 
and 1 admired at your impudence, and was in 
niighty haste to run and let you know what lying 
rogues you were. Poor lad, he i3 dead of his mo- 
ther's former folly and fondness, and yet now I be- 
lieve, as you say, that her grief will soon wear off 

yes, madam Dingley, mightily tired of the com- 
pany, no doubt of it, at Wexford ! and your descrip- 
tion of it is excellent ; clean sheets, but bare walls; 

1 su}^o$e then you lay upon the walls. Mrs Walls 
has got her tea; but who pays me the money? 
come, I shall never get it ; so I make a present of 
it to stop some gaps, &c. Where's the thanks ©f 
the house ? so, that's well ; why, it cost four'and- 
thirty shillings English — ^You must adjust that with 
Mrs Walls ; I think that is so many pence more 
with you. — No, Leigh and Sterne, I suppose, wer^ 
not at the waterside ; I fear Sterne's business M^ill 
not be done ; I have not seen him this good while. 
I hate him for the management of that box ; and 
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I was the greatest fool in nature for trusting to such 
a young jackanapes ; I will speak to him once more 
about it, when 1 see him. Mr Addison and I met 
once more since, and I supped with him : I believe 
I told you so somewhere in this letter. The afch- 
bishop chose an admirable messenger in Walls to 
send to me ; yet I think him fitter for a messenger 
than any thing. The d — she * has ! I did not ob- 
serve her looks. Will she rot out of modesty with 
Lady Gifford? I pity poor Jenny f — but her hus- 
band is a dunce, and with respect to him, she loses 
little by her deafness. I believe, madam Stella, in 
your accounts you mistook one liquor for another, 
and it was a hundred and forty quarts of wine, and 
thirty-two of water. — This is all written in the 
morning, before I go to the secretary, as I am now 
doing. I have answered your letter a little shorter 
than ordinary ; but I have a mind it should go to- 
day, and I will give you my journal at night in my 
next ; for Vm so afraid of another letter before this 
goes : I will never have two together again unan- 
swered. What care I for Dr Tisdall and Dr Ray- 
mond, or how many children they have ? I wish 
they had a hundred apiece. Lord-treasurer pro- 
mises me to answer the bishop s letter to-morrow, 
and show it me ; and I believe it will confirm all I 
said, and mortify those that threw the merit on the 
Duke of Ormond. For I have made him jealous of 
it ; and t'other day, talking of the matter, he said, 
I am your witness you got it for them before the 
Duke was lord lieutenant. My humble service to 
Mrs Walls, Mrs Stoyte, and Catherine. Farewell, 
&c. 



w*. 



* Some resolution of Mrs Johnson, Stella's mother, jn com- 
pliance with Lady Gifford's wishes, 
t Mrs FentoD, the dean's sister. 
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What do you do when you see any literal mis- 
takes in my letters ? how do you set them right ? 
for I never read them over to correct them. Fare- 
well again. 

Pray send this note to Mrs Brent, to get the 
money when Parvisol comes to town, or she can 
send to him. 



LETTER XXXL 



London, Sept. 35, 1711- 

I 131 NED in the city to-day, and at my return I 

Eut my 30th into the post-office ; and when I got 
ome, I found for me one of the noblest letters I 
ever read ; it was from — — , three sides and a half 
in folio, on a large sheet of paper ; the two first pages 
made up of satire upon London, and crowds and 
hurry, stolen from some of his own school-boy's ex- 
ercises : the side and a half remaining is spent in 
desiring me to recommend Mrs South, your com- 
missioner's widow, to my lord-treasurer for a pen- 
sion. He is the prettiest, discreetest fellow that 
ever my eyes beheld, or that ever dipped pen into 
ink. I know not what to say to him. A pox on 
him, I have too many such customers on this side 
already. I think I will send him word that I never 
saw my lord-treasurer in my life : I am sure I in- 
dustriously avoided the name of any great person 
when I saw him, for fear of his reporting it in Ire- 
land. And this recommendation must be a secret 
too, for fear the Duke of Bolton should know it, 
and think it was too mean. I never read so d — d a 
letter in my life : a little would make me send it 
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over to yoii. — I must send you a pattern, the first 
place I cast my eyes on, I will not pick and choose. 
In this placCy (meaning the Exchange in London^) 
which is the compendium of old Trqynovantf as that is 
of' the whole busy worlds I got such a surfeit, that I 
grew sick of mankind^ and resolved^for ever after , to 
bury myself in the shady retreat of — — . You must 
know that London has been called by some Troy- 
novant, or New Troy. Will you have any more ? 
Yes, one little bit for Stella, because she'll be fond 
of it. This wondrous theatre (meaning London) was 
no more to me than a desart, and I should less com- 
plain of solitude in a Connaught shipwreck^ ^ ^^^ 
the great bog of Allen. A little scrap for Mrs Mar- 
get, * and then I have done. Their royal Janum, 
wherein the idol Pecunia is daily rvorshipped, seemed 
to me to be Just like a hive of bees working and labour- 
ing under huge zveights of cares. Fanum is a temple, 
but he means the Exchange ; and Pecunia is mo- 
ney : so now Mrs Marget will understand her part. 
One more paragraph, and I — Well, come, don't be 
in such a rage, you shall have no more. Pray, 
Stella, be satisfied; 'tis very pretty: and that I 
must be acquainted with such a dog as this !— Our 
peace goes on fast. Prior was with the secretary 
two hours this morning : I was there a little after 
he went away, and was told it. I believe he will 
soon be dispatched again to France ; and I will put 
somebody to write an account of his second jour- 
ney : I hope you have seen the other. This letter 
has taken up my time with storming at it. 

5^6. Bernage has been with me these two days ; 
yesterday I sent for him to let him know, that Dr 
Arbuthnot is putting in strongly to have his bro- 



* Stella's maid. 
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ther made a captain over Bernage's head. Arbuth- 
not's brother is but an ensign ; but the doctor has 
great power with the queen : yet he told me, he 
would not do any thing hard to a gentleman who 
k my friend ; and I have engaged the secretary and 
his colonel for him. To-day he told me very me- 
lancholy, that the other had written from Windsor 
(where he went to solicit) that he has got the com- 
pany ; and Bemage is full of the spleen. I made 
the secretary write yesterday a letter to the colonel 
m Bemage s behalf. I hope it will do yet; and I 
have written to Dr Arbuthnot to Windsor, not to 
insist on doing such a hardship. I dined in the 
city at Pontack's, with Stratford ; it cost me seven 
shillings : he would have treated, but I did not let 
him. I have removed my money from the bank to 
another fund. I desire Parvisol may speak to 
Hawkshaw to pay in my money when he can ; for 
I will put it in the funds ; and, in the mean time, 
borrow so much of Mr Secretary, who offers to lend 
it me. Go to the dean*s, sirrahs, 

27. Bemage was with me again to-day, and is 
in great fear, and so was I ; but this afternoon, at 
lord-treasurer's, where 1 dined, my brother, George 
Granville, secretary at war, after keeping me a while 
in suspense, told me, thatDr Arbuthnot had waved 
the business, because he would not wrong a friend 
of mine ; that his brother is to be a lieutenant, and 
Bemage is made a captain. I called at his lodging, 
and the soldier's coffee-house, to put him out of 
pain, but cannot find him ; so I have left word, 
and shall see him to-morrow morning, I suppose. 
Bemage is now easy ; he has ten shillings a-day, 
beside lawful cheating. However, he gives a pri- 
vate sum to his colonel ; but it is very cheap : his 
colonel loves him well, but is surprised to see him 
have so many friends. So he is now quite off my 
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hands. I left the company early to-night, at lofd- 
treasurer's ; hut the secretary followed me, to de- 
sire I would go with him to W — . Mr Lewis'p 
roan came in before I could finish that word be^n^ 
ning with a W, which ought to be Windsoi*, aiid 
brought me a very handsome rallying letter froni 
Dr Arbuthnot, to teU me he had, in compliance to 
mc, given up his brother's pretensions in favour <tf 
Bemage, this very morning; that the queen had 
spoken to Mr Granville to make the company easy 
in the other's having the captainship. Whethei: 
they have done it to oblige me or no, I must own 
it so. He says, he this very morning begged her 
majesty to give Mr Bemage the company. I am 
mighty well pleased to have succeeded so well; 
but you will think me tedious, although you like 
the man, as I think. 

Windsor,^ 28. I came here a day sooner than 
ordinary, at Mr Secretary's desire, and supped with 
him and Prior, and two private ministers from 
France, and a French priest. I know not the two 
ministers names; but they are come about the 
peace. The names the secretary called them, I 
suppose were feigned ; they were good rational 
men. * We Imve already settled all things with 
France, and very much to the honour and advan- 
tage of Englsuid ; and the queen is in mighty .good 
humour. All this news is a mighty secret ; the 
people in general know that a peace is forwarding. 
The Earl of Strafford is to go soon to Holland, and 



* These were Mons. Mesnager, deputy of the Council of Cona- 
merce in France, and the Abbe Du Bois. '^flie French priest wsrs 
the Abbe Gualtier, a person originally employed by Marshal Tal- 
lard, then prisoner of war in England, to receive and fbrward his 
letters from France, but who- gradually insinuated himself int» 
mare important confidence. . . ' ! 
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let them know what we have been doing : and then 
there will be the devil and all to pay; but we'll 
make them swallow it with a pox. The French 
ministers staid with us till one, and the secretary 
and I sat up talking till two ; so you will own 'tis 
late, sirrahs, and time for your little saucy. Presto 
to go to bed and sleep adazy; and God bless poor 
little MD : I hope they are now fast asleep, and 
dreaming of Presto. 

29. Lord-treasurer came to-night, as usual, at 
half an hour after eight, as dark as pitch. I am 
weary of chiding him ; so I commended him for 
obserying his friend's advice, and coming so early, 
&c. I was two hours with Lady Oglethorp to- 
night, and then supped with lord-treasurer, after 
dining at the green cloth : I staid till two ; this is 
the effect of lord- treasurer being; here; I must sup 
with him, and he keeps cursed hours. Lord- keep- 
er and the secretary were absent ; they cannot sit 
up with him. This long sitting up makes the pe- 
riods in my letters so short. 1 design to stay here 
all the next week, to be at leisure by myself, to 
finish something of weight I have upon my hands, 
and which must soon be done. I shall then think 
of returning to Leland, if these people will let me; 
and I know nothing else they have for me to do. 
I gave Dr Arbuthnot my thanks for his kindness to 
Bernage, whose commission is now signed. Me- 
thinks I long to know something of Stella's health, 
how it continues after Wexford waters. 

30. The queen was not at chapel to-day, and all 
for the better, for we had a dunce to preach : she 
has a little of the gout. I dined with my brother 
Masham, and a moderate company, and would not 
go to lord-treasurer's till after supper at eleven, 
o'clock, and pretended I had mistaken the hour ; 
so I ate nothing : and a little after twelve the com- 
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pany broke up, the keeper and secretary refusing to 
stay ; so I saved this night's debauch. Prior went 
away yesterday with his Frenchmen, and a thou- 
sand reports are raised in this town. Some said, 
they knew one to be the Abbe de Polignac : others 
swore it was the Abbe du Bois. The Whigs are in 
a rage about the peace ; but we'll wherret them, I 
warrant, boys. Go, go, go to the dean s, and don't 
mind politics, young women, they are not good af- 
ter the waters ; they are stark naught : they strike 
up into the head. Go^ get two black aces, and fish 
for a manilio. 

Oct. 1. Sir John Walters,* an honest drunken 
fellow, is now in waiting, and invited me to the 
green cloth to-day, that he might not be behind 
hand with Colonel Godfrey, who is a Whig. I was 
engaged to the mayor s feast with Mr Masham ; 
but waiting to take leave of lord* treasurer, I came 
too late, and so returned sneaking to the green 
cloth, and did not see my lord- treasurer neither; 
but was resolved not to lose two dinners for him. 
I took leave to-day of my friend and solicitor Lord 
Rivers, who is commanded by the queen to set out 
for Hanover on Thursday. The secretary does not 
go to town till to-morrow; he and I, and two 
friends more, drank a sober bottle of wine here at 
home, and parted at twelve ; he goes by seven to- 
morrow morning, so I shall not see him. I have 
power over his cellar in his absence, and make 
little use of it. Lord Dartmouth and my friend 
Lewis stay here this week ; but I can never work 
out a dinner from Dartmouth. Masham has pro- 



• Sir John Wallers, member for the city of Oxford, was ma^o 
clerk comptroller of the board of green cloth, 11th Feb. 1710-11, 
in room of Colonel Griffin, deceased. 
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mistd to provide for me: I squired bis lady out of 
her chaise to day, and must visit her in a day or 
two. So you have had a long fit of the finest wea- 
ther in the world ; bu* I am every day in pain that 
it will go off. I have done no business to-day : I 
am very idle. 

2. My friend Lewis and I, to avoid over much 
eating and great tables, dined with honest Jemmy 
Eckershall, clerk of the kitchen, now in waiting ; 
and I bespoke my dinner : but the cur had youf 
acquaintance Lovet, the gentleman porter, to be.our 
company : Lovet, toward the end of dinner, after 
twenty wrigglings, said he had the honour to see me 
formerly at Moor Park, and thought he remember- 
ed my face ; I said, I thought I remembered him, 
and was glad to see him, &c* and I escaped for that 
much, for he was very pert It has rained all this 
day, and I doubt our good weather is gone, I have 
been very idle this anemoon, playing at twelve- 
penny picquet with Lewis ; I won seven shillings, 
which IS the only money I won this year ; I have not 
played above four times, and I think always at Wind- 
sor : cards are very dear, there is a duty on them 
of sixpence a pack, which spoils small gamesters. 

3. Mr Masham sent this morning to desire I 
would ride out with him, the weather growing again 
very fine: I was very busy, and sent my excuses; 
but desired he would provide me a dinner: I dined 
with him^ his lady, and her sister, Mrs Hill, who 
invites us to-morrow to dine with her, and we are 
to ride out in the morning. I sat with lady Ogle* 
thorp till eight this evening, then was going home 
to write ; looked about for the woman that keeps 
the 'key of the house : she told me Patrick had it 
I cooled my heels in the cloisters till nine, then went 
in to the music meeting, where I had been often 
desired to go ; but was weary in half an hour of 



JOURNAL TO STELLA. 857 

their fine stufF, and stole out so privately that every 
body saw me ; and cooled my heels in the cloisters 
again till after ten : then came in Patrick. I went 
up, shut the chamber door, and gave him two or 
three swingeing cufFs on the ear, and I have strained 
the thumb of my left hand with pulling him, which 
I did not feel until, he was gone- He was plaguily 
afraid and humbled. 

4. It was the finest day in the world, and we got 
out before eleven, a noble carayan of us. The 
Duchess of Shrewsbury in her own chaise w|th one 
horse, and Miss Touchet with her ; Mrs Masham 
and Mrs Scarborow, one of the dressers, in one of 
the queen's chaises : Miss Forester and Miss Scar- 
borow, two maids of honour, and Mrs Hill on horse- 
back. The Duke of Shrewsbury, Mr Masham, 
George Fielding, Arbuthnot, and I, on horseback 
toa Mrs Hill's horse was hired for Miss Scarborow, 
but she took it in civility, her own horse was galled 
and could not be rid, but kicked and winced : the 
hired hoi^se was not worth eighteen- pence. I bor- 
rowed coat, boots, and horse, and in short we had 
all the difficulties, and more than we used to have 
in making a party from Trim to Longfield's *. My 
coat was light camlet, faced with red velvet, and 
silver button^ We rode in the great park and the 
forest about a dozen miles, and the duchess and I 
had much conversation ; we got home by two, and 
Mr Masham, his lady, Arbuthnot and 1 dined with 
Mrs Hill Arbuthnot made us all melancholy, by 
some symptoms of bloody ur — e: he expects a cruel 
fit of the stone in twelve hours ; he says he is never 
mistaken, and he appears like a man that is to be 



* Mr LoDgfield lived at Killi bride, about four miles from Trim* 
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racked to-morrow. I cannot but hope it will not 
be so bad ; he is a perfectly honiest man, and one I 
have much obligation to. It rained a little this af* 
ternoon, and grew fair again. Lady Oglethorp sent 
to speak to me, and it was to let me know that 
lady Rochester desires she and I may be better ac- 
quainted. Tis a little too late ; for I am not now 
in love with lady Rochester : they shame me out 
of her, because she is old. Avbuthnot says, he:hopes 
my strained thumb is not the gout; for he has often 
found people so mistaken: I do not remember the 
particular thing that gave it me, only I had it just 
after beating Patrick, and now it is better : so 1 be- 
lieve he is mistaken. 

5. The Duchess of Shrewsbury sent to invite roe 
to dinner; but I was abroad last night, when her 
servant came, and this mording I sent my excuses, 
because I was engaged, which I was sorry for. Mrs 
Forester taxed me yesterday about the History of 
the Maids of Honour ; but I told her fairly it was 
no jest of mine ; for I found they did not relish it 
altogether well : and I have enough already of a 
quarrel with that brute Sir John Walters, who has 
been railing at me in all companies ever since I din- 
ed with him ; that I abused the queen's meat and 
drink, and said nothing at the table was good, and 

all a d d lie ; for after dinner, commending the 

wine, I said, I thought it was something small. 
You would wonder how all my friends laugh at 
this quarrel. It will be such a jest for the keeper, 

treasurer, and secretary. 1 dined with honest 

colonel Godfrey, took agodd walk of an hour on the 
terrace, and then came up to study; but it grows 
bloodj^ cold, and I have no waistcoat here. 

6. I never dined with the chaplains till to-day ; 
but my friend Gastrel and the dean of Rochesiter 
had often invited me^ and I happened to be disen- 



/ 

/ 
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gaged : it Is the worst provided table at court. We 
ate on pewter : every chaplain, when he is made a 
dean, gives a piece of plate, and so they have got 
a little, some of it very old. One who was made 
dean of Peterborow (a small deanery) said, he would 
give no plate ; he was only dean of Pewterborow. 
The news of Mr Hill's miscarriage in his expedition 
came to-day, * and I went to visit Mrs Masham and 
Mrs Hill, his two sisters, to condole with them. I 
advised them by all means to go to the music meet- 
ing to-night, to show they were not cast down, &c. 
and they thought my advice was right, and went. 
I doubt Mr Hill and his admiral made wrong steps ; 
however, we lay it all to a storm, &c. I sat with 
the secretary at supper; then we both went to lord- 
treasurer's supper, and sat till twelve. The secre- 
tary is much mortified about Hill ; because this ex- 
pedition was of his contriving, and he counted much 
upon it; but lord -treasurer was just as merry aa 
usual, and old laughing at Sir John Wa;lters and me 
falling out. I said, nothing grieved me, but that 
they would take example, and perhaps presume 
upon it, and get out of my government ; but that 
I thought I was not obliged to govern bears, though 
I governed men. They promise to be as obedient 
as ever, apd so we laughed ; — and so I go to htd ; 
for it is colder still, and you have a fire now, and 
are at cards at home. 

7. Lord Harley and I dined privately to-day with 
Mrs Masham and Mrs Hill, and my brother Ma- 
sham. I saw Lord Halifax at court, and we joined 
apd talked, and the Duchess of Shrewslniry came 
up and reproached me for not dining with her: I 



• The expedition against Quebec. 
VOL. II. 2 A 
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said, that was not so soon done ; for . I expected 
more advances from ladies, especially duchesses : 
she promised to comply with any demands I pleas- 
ed ; and I agreed to dine with her to-morrow, if I 
did not go to London too soon, as I believe I^hall 
before dinner. Lady Oglethorp brought me and 
the Duchess of Hamilton together to-day in the 
drawing-room, and I have given her some encourage- 
ment, but not much. Every body has been teaz- 
ing Walters. He told lord-treasurer that he took 
his company from him that were to dine with him : 
my lord said, I will send you Dr Swift : lord-keep- 
er bid him take care what he did ; for, said he, Dr 
Swift is not only all our favourite, but our gover- 
nor. The old company supped with lord-treasurer,^ 
and got away by twelve. 

London, 8. I beUeve I shall go no more to Wind- 
sor ; for we expect the queen will come in ten days 
to Hampton- court. It was frost last night> and 
cruel cold to*day. I could not dine with the 
Duchess; for I left Windsor half an hour after 
one with lord-treasurer, and we called at Kensing- 
ton, where Mrs Masham was got to see her chil- 
dren for two days. I dined, or rather supped 
with lord-treasurer, and staid till after ten. Tisdall 
and his family are gone from hence, upon some 
wrangle with the family. Yesterday I had two 
letters brought me to Mr Masham's ; one from 
Ford, and t'other from our little MD, N. 21. I 
Would not tell you till to-day, because I would not. 
i won't answer it till the next, because I have slip- 
ped two days by being at Windsor, which I must 
recover here. Well, sirrahs, I must go to sleep. 
The roads were as dry as at midsummer lo-day. 
This letter shall go to-morrow. 

9. Morning. It rains hard this morning: I sup- 
pose our fair weather is now at an end, I think 
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I'll put on my waistcoat to-day: shall I? Well, I 
'Will then, to please MD. I think of dining at home 
to-day upon a chop and a pot The town continues 
yet very thin. Lord Strafford is gone to Holland 
to tell them what we have done here toward a peace. 
We shall soon hear what thp Dutch say, and how 
they take it My humble service to Mrs Walls, 
MrsStoyte, and Catherine. — Morrow, dearest sir rahs, 
and farewell ; and God Almighty bless MD, poor 
little, dear MD, for so I mean, and Presto too. I'll 
write to you again to-night, that is, . Til begin my 
next letter. Farewell, &c. 

This little bit belongs to MD ; we must always 
write on the margin : you are saucy rogues. 



LETTER XXXII. 



London, October p, 171 1. 

1 WAS forced to lie down at twelve to-day, and 
mend my night's sleep : I slept till after two, and 
then sent for a bit of mutton and pot of ale from 
the next cook's shop, and had no stomach. I went 
out at four, and called to see Biddy Floyd, which 
I had not done these three months : she is some- 
thing marked, but has recovered her complexion 
quite, and looks very well. Then I sat the even^ 
ing with Mrs Vanhomrigh, and drank coffee, and 
ate an egg. I likewise took a new lodging to-day, 
not liking a ground-floor, nor the ill smell, and 
other circumstances. I lodge, or shall lodge, by 
Leicester Fields, and pay ten shillings a week ; that 
wont hold out long, faith: I shall lie here but onfe 
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night more. It rained terribly till one o'clock to- 
day. I lie, for I shall lie here two nights, till 
Thursday, and then remove. Did I tell you that 
my friend Mrs Bartoji has a brother drowned, that 
went on the expedition with Jack Hill ? He was 
a lieutenant colonel, ai^i a coxcomb ; and she keeps 
her chamber in form, and the servants say, she re- 
?5eiv€s no messages.^—— Answer MD's letter, Pres^ 
to, d'ye hear ? No, says Presto, I won't yet, I'm 
busy : you're a saucy rogue. Who talks ? 

10. It cost me two shillings in coach-hire to dine 
in the city with a printer. 1 have sent, and caused 
to he sent, three pamphlets out in a fortnight. I 
will ply the rogues warm, and whenever any thing 
of theirs makes a noise, it shall have an answer. I 
have instructed an under spur-leather to write so, 
that it is taken for mine. A rogue that writes a 
newspaper called The Protestant Post Boy, has re- 
flected on me in one of his papers ; but the secre- 
tary has taken him up, and he shall have a squeeze 
extraordinary. He says, that an ambitious tanti- 
vy, * missing of his towering hopes of preferment 
in Ireland, is come over to vent his spleen on the 
late ministry, &c. I'll tantivy him with a venge- 
ance. I sat the evening at home, and am very busy, 
and can hardly find time to write, unless it were to 
MD. I am in furious haste« 

11. I dined to-day with lord-treasurer. Thursdays 
are now his days when his choice company comes, 
but we are too much multiplied. George Granville 
sent his excuses upon being ill ; I hear he ^ppre- 



* A party nickname bestowed upon the High Chqrch purtixao^ 
in the time of Charles II. and his successor. It was derived from 
a caricature print, called the Raree Show, in which they were 
f^presented as riding tantivy to Rome. See a descriptioD of it is 
the Trial of Colkdge for hi|;h treasot^ 
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hends the Apoplexy, which would grieve md much. 
Lord-treasurer Calls Prior nothing but monsieur 
fiaudrier, which was the feigned name of the Ffench- 
man that writ his journey to Paris. They pretend 
to suspect me^ so I talk freely of it, and put them 
out of their play. Lord-treasurer calls me now Dr 
Martin^ because martin * is a sort of a swallow, and 
so is a swift. When he add I came last Monday 
from Windsor, we were reading all the signs f on 
the road. He is a pure trifler ; tell the bishop of 
Clogher so. I made him make two lines in verse 
for the Bell and Dragon, { and they were rare bad 
ones. I suppose DUly is with you by this time t 
what cotdd his reason be of leaving London, and 
not owning it ? 'Twas plaguy silly. I believe his 
natural inconstancy made him weary ; I think hi 
is the king of inconstancy. I staid With lord-trea-* 
surer till ten ; we had five lords and three common* 
ers. Go to ombre, sirrahs. 

12. Mrs Vanhomrigh has changed her lodging 
as well as L She found she had got With a bawd, ^ 
and removed: I dined with her to-day; for though 
she boards^ her landlady does not diri6 With her. I 
am grown a mighty lover of herrings ; but they at* 
much smaller here than with you. In the afternooxi 
I visited an old major-general, and eat six oyste^s i 
then sat an hoUr with Mrs CoUedge, the joiner'^ 
daughter that Was hanged ^ it wa^ the; joiner was 



t ■» II fi i«^ 1^ 



* From this nickname, Martinus Scriblerus was compbund^d^ 

f See Swift's imitations of Horace, lib. ii, sat. 6. 

They gravely tried to read the lines 
Writ underneath the country signs. 

X This I suspect was the cause of the Loifd-treasurer ^tfing 
the nickname of the Dragon, in subsequent parts ot Swift's cor* 
responc|ence. 

. § As the Doctor had discoyered some tlm« before ob the evidence 
-of her ey^-brows. 
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hanged, and not his daughter; with Thorn psotfi 
wife, a magistrate. There was the iamous Mrs 
Floyd of Chester, who, I think, is the handsomest 
woman (except MD) that ever I saw. She told 
me, that twenty people had sent her the verses upon 
Biddy, as meant to her: and indeed, in point of 
handsomeness, she deserves them much better. I 
will not go to Windsor to-morrow, and so I told the 
secretary to-day, I ha^;e the thoughts of Saturday 
aid Sunday suppers with lord-treasurer. Jack Hill 
is come home from his unfortunate expedition, and 
is, I Jhink, now at Windsor : I have not yet seen 
him. He is privately blamed by his own friends 
for want of conduct. He called a council of war, 
and therein it was determined to come back. * But 
they say, a general should not do that, because the 
officers will always give their opinion for returning, 
since the blame wjll not lie upon them, but the ge-» 
neral: I pity him heartily; Bernage received his 
commission tOr day. 

13. I dined to-day with colonel Crowe, late go-9 
vernor of Barbadoes ; he is a great acquaintance of 
your friend Sterne, to whom I trusted the box. 
Lord-treasurer has refused Sterne's business ; and I 
doubt he is a rake ; Jemmy Leigh stays for him, and 
nobody knows where to find him. I am so busy 
now, I have hardly time to spare to write to our 
little MEf 3 but in a fortnight I hope it will be 
over. I am going now to be busy, &c. 

14. I was going tp dine with Dr Cockburn, but 
jSir Andrew, fountain met pie, and carried ipe to 

* Want of provisions was assigned as a reason. The vessels 
were not sufficiently victitalled in England, lest the quantity of 
provisions shipped should lead to suspicion of their destination; 
ttnd North America could not then supply a squadron of mei^ o( 
\«f^r, and a fleet of transports. 
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Mrs Van's, where I drank the last bottle of Ray- 
mond's wine, admirable good, better than any I get 
among the ministry. 1 must pick up time to an- 
swer this letter of MD's ; Til do it in a day or two 

for certain. 1 am glad I am not at Windsor, for 

it is very cold, and I won't have a fire till Novem- 
ber. I am contriving how to stop up my grate 
with bricks. Patrick was drunk last night; but 
did not come to me, else I should have given him 
t'other cuff. I sat this evening with Mrs Barton ; 
it is the first day of her seeing company ; but I 
made her merry enough, and we were three hours 
disputing upon Whig and Tory. She grieved for 
her brother only for form, and he was a sad dog. 
Is Stella well enough to go to church, pray ? no 
numbings left ? no darkness in your eyes ? do you 

walk and exercise ? Your exercise is ombre. 

People are coming up to town : the cjueen will be 
at Hampton-court in a week. Lady Betty Ger^ 
main, I hear, is come, and Lord Pembroke is com- 
ing : his new wife is as big with child as she can 
tumble. 

15. I sat at home till four this afternoon to-day 
writing, and ate a roll and butter ; then visited 
Will. Congreve an hour or two, and supped with 
lord-treasurer, who came from Windsor to-day, and 
brought Prior with him. The queen has thanked 
Prior for his good service in France, and promised 
to make him a commissioner of the customs. Se^- 
veral of that commission are to be out ; among the 
rest, my fiiend Sir Matthew Dudley ; I can do no- 
thing for him,, he is so hated by the ministry. Lord- 
treasurer kept me till twelve, so I need not tell you 
it is now late. 

1 6. I dined to-day with Mr Secretary at Dr Cote^- 
wortlxs, where he now lodges till his house be got 
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ready in Golden Square. One Boyer, a French dog, ♦ 
has abused me in a pamphlet, and I have got him 
np in a messengers hands : the secretary promises 
me to swinge him* Lord-^treasurer told me last 
night, that he had the honour to be abused with 
me in a pamphlet I must make that rogue an ex- 
atnple for warning to others. I was to see Jack 
Hiil this morning, who made that unfortunate ex^ 
pedition ; and there is still more misfortune ; for that 
ship, which was admiral of his fleet, is blown up in 
the Thames, by an accident and carelessness of some 
rogue, who was going, as they think, to steal some 
gun-powder : five hundred men are lost ; we don't 
yet know. the particulars. f I am got home by 
iueven, and am going to be busy, and you are going 



• Boyer gives this account of his being apprehended, with the 
cause and consequences. 

' ** The writer of these papers, who, it seems, presumed too far 
ppon some services he had performed to a great minister, both 
while he was secretary of state, and upon his advancement to 
Jiigher posts, with an honest intention of doing him further service, 
by setting him right with the party, this writer firmly believes to 
he the best Englishmen, published a pamphlet entitled, * An Ac- 
f count o^ the State and Progress of the present Negotiation of 
f Peace ^ with Reasons for and against a partition of Spain,' &c. 
But having taken this opportunity to vindicate himself from the 
reflections of a shameless, and most contemptible ecclesiastical 
turn-coat, whose tongue is as Sxoift to revile, as his mind is Sxiifi 
to change ; and yet, who, by what strange strain of politics I know 
not, happened at this time to be clandestinely countenanced, had 
the misfortune to be involved in the resentment of the ministry 
against pamphleteers* After all, the paragraph that bore hard- 
est upon this author, was written by a reputed favourite of the 
prime minister, by whosjs direjction he was afterwards honourably 
fdischarged." 

+ He alludes to the loss of the Edgar man of war, of seventh- 
four guns, which was blown up, with the loss of four hundred 
men, besides a great many persons who had come on board to see 
their friends on their return from the voyage. 



b. 
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to {Jay arid supper ; you live ten times happier than 
I: but I should live ten times happier th^n you if 
I were with MD. I saw Jemmy Leigh to-day in 
the street, who tells me that Sterne has not lain 
above once these three weeks in his lodgings, and 
he doubts he takes ill courses ; he stays only till he 
can find Sterne to go along with him, and he can- 
not hear of him. I begged him to inquire about 
the box when he comes to Chester, which he pro- 
mises. 

1 /. The secretary and I dined to-day with Bri- 
gadier Britton, a great friend of his. The lady of 
the house is very gallant, about thirty-five ; she is 
said to have a great deal of wit ; but I see nothing 
among any of them that equals MD by a bar's 
length, as hope saved. My lord-treasurer is much 
out of order ; he has a sore throat, and the gravel, 
and a pain in his breast where the wound was : 
pray God preserve him. The queen comes to 
Hampton-court on Tuesday next ; people are com- 
ing fast to town, and I must answer MD's letter^ 
which I can hardly find time to do, though I am at 
home the greatest part of the day. Lady Betty 
Germain and I were disputing Whig and Tory to 
death this morning. She is grown very f^, and 
looks mighty well. Biddy Floyd was there, and 
she is, I think, very much spoiled with the small- 
pox. 

1 8. Lord-treasurer is still out of order, and that 
breaks our method of dining there to-day. He is 
often subject to a sore throat, and some time or 
other it will kill him, unless he takes mpre care 
than he is apt to do. It was said about the town, 
that poor Lord Peterborow was dead at Frank- 
fort ; but he is something better, and the Queen is 
vending him to Italy, where I hope the warm cli- 
i»ate will recover him : he has abundance of excel- 
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lent qualities, and we love one another mightily. I 
was this afternoon in the city, ate a bit of meat, and 
settled some things with a printer. I will answer 
your letter on Saturday, if possible, and then send 
away this; so to fetch up the odd days I lost at 
Windsor, and keep constant to my fortnight. Om- 
bre time is now coming on, and we shall have no- 
thing but Manley, and Walls, and Stoytes, and the 
Dean. Have you got no new acquaintance ? Poor 
girls ; nobody knows MD's good qualities. — 'Tis 
very cold ; but I will not have a fire till November, 
that's pozz. — Well, but coming home to-night, I 
found on my table a letter from MD ; faith I was 
angry, that is with myself ; and I was afraid too to 
see MD's hand so soon, for fear of something, I 
don't know what : at last I opened it, and it was 
over well, and a bill for the two hundred guineas. 
However, 'tis a sad thing that this letter is not 
gone, nor your twenty-first answered yet. 

19. I was invited to-day to dine with Mrs Van, 
with some company who did not come ; biit I ate 
nothing but herrings : you must know I hardly ever 
eat of above one thing, and that the plainest ordi- 
nary meat at table ; I love it best, and believe it 
wholesomest. You love rarities ; yes you do ; I wish 
you had all that I ever see where I go. I was co- 
ming home early, and met the secretary in his chair, 
who persuaded me to go with him to Britten's; for 
he said, he had been all day at business, and had 
eaten nothing. So I went, and the time past so^ 
that we staid till two, so you may believe 'tis late 
enough^ 

20. This day has gone all wrong, by sitting up 
so late last night. Lord-treasurer is not yet well, 
and can't go to Windsor. I dined with Sir Mat- 
thew Dudley, and took occasion to hint to him that 
he wQuld lose his employment, for which I am very 

13 
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sorry. Lord Pembroke and his family are all come 
to town. I was kept so long at a friend's this even- 
ing, that I cannot send this to-night. When I 
knocked at my lodgings, a fellow asked me where 
lodged Dr Swift ? I told him, I was the person : he 
gave me a letter he brought from the secretary's 
office, and I gave him a shilling : when 1 came up, 
I saw Dingley's hand : faith I was afraid, I do not 
know what. At last it was a formal letter from 
Dingley about her exchequer business. Well, Til 
do it on Monday, and settle it with Tooke. And 
now, boys, for your letter, I mean the first, N. 21. 
Let's see; come out, little letter. I never had the 
letter from the Bishop that Raymond mentions; 
but I have written to Ned Southwell, to desire the 
Duke of Ormond to speak to his reverence, that he 
may leave off his impertinence. What a pox can 
they think I am doing for the archbishop iiere? 
You have a pretty notion of me in Ireland, to make 
me an agent for the archbishop of Dublin. — Why ; 
do you think I value your people's ingratitude about 
my part in serving them ? I remit them their first- 
fruits of ingratitude, as freely as I got the other re- 
mitted to them. This Lord-treasurer defers writing 
his letter to them, or else they would be plaguily 
confounded by this time. For, he designsto give 
the merit of it wholly to the queen and me^ and to 
let them know it was done before the Duke of Or- 
mond was lord lieutenant. You visit, you dine 
abroad, you see friends; you pilgarlic ; you walk 
front Finglass, you a cat's foot. O Lord — Lady 
Gore hung her child by the waist; what is that 
waist ; * I don't understand that M'ord ; he must 



Mpdey-Q usage h^ sanctioned Stella's spellings 
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hang on till you explain or spell it — I don't believe 
he was pretty, that's a liiii.— Pish ; burn your firrt- 
fruits ; again at it. Stella has made twenty false 
spellings in her writing ; I'll send theiti to you all 
back again on the other side of this letter, to mend 
them ; 1 won't miss one. Why ; I think therfe were 
seventeen Bishops names to the letter Lord Oxford 
received. — I will send you some pamphlets by 
Leigh ; put me in mind of it on Monday, for I shall 
go then to the printer ; yes, and the Miscellany. I 
am mightily obliged to Walls, but I don't deserve it 
by any usage of him here, having seen him but 
twice, and once en passant. Mrs Manley forsworti 
ombre ! What ; and no blazing star appear ? no 
monsters born? no whale thrown up? have you aot 
found out some evasioil for her? she h^d no such 
regard to oaths in her younger days. I got the 
bookis for nothing, Madam Dingley; but the witie 
I got not ; it was but a promise. — Yes, my head is 
pretty well in the main> only now and then a little 
threatening or so. — You talk of my reconciling some 
great folks. I tell you what. The secretary told 
me last night, that he had found the reason why 
the queen was cold to him for some months past ; 
that a friend had told it him yesterdajj^ and it was, 
that they suspected he was at the bottom 'with the 
Duke oi Marlborough. Then he said, he had re- 
flected upon all I had spoken to him long ago ; but 
he thought it had been only my suspicion, and my 
zeal and kindness for him, I said I had reason to 
take that very ill, to imagine I knew so little of the 
world as to talk at a venture to a great minister; 
that I had gone between him and lord-treasurer 
often, and told each of them what I had said to 
the other, and that I had informed him so before: 
he said all that you may imagine to excuse himself, 
and approve my conduct. I told him, I knew all 
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along, that this proceeding of mine was the surest 
way to send me back to my willows in Ireland, but 
that I regarded it not, provided I could do the king- 
dom service in keeping them welt together. I mind- 
ed him how often I had told lord-treasurer, lord- 
keq^er, and him together, that all things depended 
on tlieir union, and that my comfort was to see 
them love one another ; and I had told them all 
singly, that I had not said this by chance, &c. He 
was in a rage to be thus suspected ; swears he will 
be upon a better foot, or none at all ; and I do not 
see, how they can well want him in this juncture. 
I hope to find a way of settling this matter. I act 
an honest part ; that will bring me neither profit 
nor praise. MD must think the better of me for 
it: nobody else shall ever know of it. Here's politics 
enough for once; but Madam D. D. gave me occa- 
sion for it. I think I told you I have got into 
lodgings that don't smell ill— -O Lord ! the specta* 
cles: well, Til do that on Monday too; although 
it goes against me to be employed for folks tliat nei- 
tb^ you nor I care a groat for. Is the eight pounds 
from Hawkshaw included in the thirty-nine pounds 
five shillings and two- pence? How do I know by 
this how my account stands ? Can't you write five 
OF six lines to cast it up ? Mine is forty-four pounds 
per annum, and eight pounds from Hawkshaw makes 
fifty-two pounds. Pray set it right, and let me 
know ; you had best. — And so now I have answer* 
ed N. 21, and 'tis late, and I will answer N. 22 in 
my next : this cannot go to*night, but shall on 
Tuesday: and so go to your play, and lose your 
money, with your two e^s a penny ; silly jade ; you 
witty ? very pretty. 

21. Mrs Van would have me dine with her again 
to-day, and so I did, though Lady Mountjoy has 
sent two or three times to have me see and dine 
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with her, and she is a little body I love very weiti 
My head has ached a little in the evenings these 
three or four days, but it is not ofHhe giddy sort, 
so I do not much ralue it. I was to%ee Lord Har- 
ley to-day, but lord-treasurer took physic, and I 
could not see him. He has voided much gravel, 
and is better^ but not well ; he talks of going on 
Tuesday to see the queen at Hampton-court ; I 
wish he may be able. I never saw so fine a sum- 
mer day as this was : how is it with you pray ? and 
can't you remember, naughty packs. I han't seen 
Lord Pembroke yet. He will be sorry to miss Dil- 
ly : I wonder you say nothing of Dilly's being got 
to Ireland ; if he be not there soon, I shall have 
some certain odd thoughts : guess them if you can. 
22, I dined in the city to-day with Dr Freind, at 
one of my printers : I enquired for Leigh, but could 
not find him : I have forgot what sort of apron you 
want. I must rout among your letters, a needle in 
a bottle of bay. I gave Sterne directions, but where 
to find him Lord knows. I have bespoken the spec- 
tacles ; got a set of Examiners, and five pamphlets, 
which I have either written or contributed to, ex- 
cept the best, which is the Vindication of the Duke 
of Marlborough; and is entirely of the author of 
the Atalantis. * I have settled Dingley's aflfair with 
Tooke, who has undertaken it, and understands it. 
I have bespoken a Miscellany : what would you have 
me do more? it cost me a shilling coming home; it 
i:ains terribly, and did so in the morning. Lord* 
treasurer has had an ill day, in much pain. He 
writes and does business in his chamber now he is 
ill; the man is bewitched: he desires to see me, 
and I'll maul him, but he will not value it a rush* 



* Mrs Delariviere Mantey. 
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I am half weary of them all. I often burst out into 
these thoughts, and will certainly steal away 9$ 
soon as I detiiptly can. I have many friends, and 
many enemi|fe ; and the last are more constant in 
their nature.^ I have no shuddering at all to think 
of retiring to my old circumstances, if you can be 
easy; but I .will always live in Ireland as I did the 
last time ; I will not hunt for dinners there : nor 
converse with more than a very few. 

23. Morning. This goes to-day, and shall be 
Sealed by and by. Lord-treasurer takes physic 
again to-day ; I believe I shall dine with Lord Dup- 
plin. Mr Tooke brought me ^ letter directed for 
me at Morphew's the bookseller. I suppose, by the 

i postage, it came from Ireland ; it is a woman's 
land, and seems false spelt on purpose ; it is in such 
sort of verse as Harris's petition ; rallies me for wri- 
ting merry things, and not upon divinity; and is 
like the subject of the archbishop's last letter, as I 
told you. Can you guess whom it came from ? it 
is not ill written ; pray find it out ; there is a Latin 
verse at the end of it all rightly spelt ; yet the Eng- 
lish, as I think, affectedly wrong in many places. * 
My plaguing time is coming. A young fellow 
brought me a letter irom Judge Coote, with recom- 
mendation to be lieutenant of a man of war. He 
is the son of one Echlin, who was minister of Belfast 
before Tisdall, and I have got some other new cus- 
tomers ; but I shall trouble my friends as little as 
possible. Saucy Stella used to jeer me for meddling 
with other folks affairs : but now I am punished 
for it. — Patrick has brought the candle, and I have 
no more room. Farewell, &c. &c. 



It seems as if Swift suspected Stella of this Jeu (Tesprit. 
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^ Here is a full and true account of Stella's new 



spelling. 



rr 



Plaguely, 


Plagtily.* 


Dineing, 


Dining. 


Straingers, 


Strangers. 


Chais, 


Chase. 


Waist, 


Wast. 


Houer, 


Hour. 


Immagin, 


Imagine. 


A bout, 


About 


Intellegence, 


Intelligence. 


Aboundance, 


Abundance. 


Merrit, 


Merit. 


Secreet, 


Secret. 


Phamphlets, 


Pamphlets. 


Bussiness, 


Business. 



Tell me truly, sirrah, how many of these are mis- 
takes of the pen, and how many are you to an- 
swer for as real ill spelling ? There are but fourteen ; 
I said twenty by guess. You must not be angry, 
for I will have you spell right, let the world go 
how it will. Though after all, there is but a mistake 
of one letter in any of these #ord8. I allow you 
henceforth but six false spelling^n every letter you 
send me. 



* This column of words, as they are corrected, is ia Stella's 
hand. 
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LE'TTER XXXIII. 

London, October 23y 1711 • 

I DINED with Lord Dupplin, as I told you I 
would, and put my thirty-second into the post-of- 
fice my own self ; and I believe there has not been 
one moment since we parted, wherein a letter was 
not upon the road going or coming to or from 
PMD. * If the queen knew it, she would give us 
a pension; for it is we bring good luck to their 
post-boys and their packets; else they would break 
th^ir necks and si^k• But, an old saying and a 
true one; 



» 1 



Be it snow, or storm, or iiail, 

PMD's letters never fail; 

Cross winds may sometimes make them tarry, 

But PMD's letters can't miscarry. 

Terrible rain to-day, but it cleared up at night 
enough to save my twelvepence coming home. 
Lord-treasurer ijs much better this evening. I hate 
to have him ill, he is so confoundedly careless. I 
won't answer your letter yet, so be satisfied. 

24. I called at lord-treasurer's to-day at noon; he 
was eating some broth in his bed-chamber, undres- 
sed, with a thousand papers about him. He has a 
little fever upon him, and his eye terribly blood- 
shot; yet he dressed himself and went out to the 
treasury. He told me, he had a letter from a lady 
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With a complaint against me ; it was from Mrs 
Cutts, a sister of Lord Cutts, who writ to him, that 
I had abused her brother : you remember the Sala- 
mander, it is printed in the Miscellany. * ' I told 
my Lord, that I would never regard complaints, 
and that I expected whenever he received any 
against me, he would immediately put them into 
the fire, and forget them, else X should have no quiet 
I had a little turn in my head this morning; 
which, though it did not last above a moment, yet 
being of the true sort, has made me as weak as a 
dog all this day, Tis the first I have had this half 
year. I shall take my pills if I hear of it agaiQ. 
I dined at Lady Mountjoy's with Harry Coote, and 
went to see Lord Pembroke upon his coming to 
town. — The Whig party are furious against a peace, 
and every day some ballad comes out reflecting <?n 
the ministry on that account. The Secretary St 
John has seized on a dozen booksellers and pub- 
lishers, into his messengers' hands, f Some of the 



♦ These very bitter, or rather scurrilous versfss, were highly re^ 
rented by Lord Cutts and his relations. 

t " On the ^3d of October, being the first day of the term, four- 
teen booksellers, printers, or publishers, who had been lately taken 
up, and ^omroitted to the custody of state- messengers, by warrants 
from Mr Secretary St John, for printing ^nd publuhing pamph- 
lets, libels, and ballads, some of which were indeed scandalous 
invectives against the ministry and governmeiit, others represent- 
ed as such ; appeared at the bar of the court of Queen's Bench, 
where INIx Lechmer^p, counsel lor Mr Darby and Mr riurt, two 
of the printers, pleaded with notable vehemence againsi Ah^ sereri- 
ty of conimHting people -without telliug them thfsir crimes ; Uf^ 
ging, that at this rate the office of a secretary of state i¥ould be- 
come a Spanish inquisition. But at the request of the f^ttoniey 
general, all the said persons were continued on Iheir recognizance 
till the last day of the term. It is to be observed, that Mr Darby 
fn4 Mr Htirt were prosecuted on account of a trandation of « 



Ibr^ign ministers have fH^bliahed the pfeKmJaarie& 
agreed on here bet wt^en France and Ev^^vd ; adsid 
people rail at them ^ insufficient to tre^t a peaee 
upon ; but the secret is, that the French have agreed 
to articles much more important, which our mii^i- 
sters have not communicated, and the people, who 
thinly they know all, are discontented that there isi 
no more. This was an inconvenience I foretold to 
the secretary; but we could contrive no way to 
fence against it. So there's polities for you. 

25. The queen is at Hampton-court; she went 
on Tuesday in that terrible rain. I dined with 
Lewis at his lodgings, to dispatch some business we 
had. I sent this morning and evening to lord-trea- 
surer, and he is much worse by going out ; I am in 
pain about evening. He has sent for Dr RatclifFe ; 
pray God preserve him. The chancellor of the ex- 
chequer showed me to-day a ballad in manuscript 
against lord-treasurer and his South -sea project; it 
is very sharply written : if it be not printed, I will 
send it you. * If it be, it shall go in your packet 
of pamphlets.-— 1 found out your letter about direc- 
tions for the apron, and have ordered to be bought 
a cheap, green silk work apron ; I have it by heart. 
I sat this evening with Mrs Barton, who is my near 
neighbour. It. was a delicious day, and I got my 



memorable passage in Taat»s, -about C/eciliios Bassus's deceiving 
the Emperor Nero, with the pfomise of an immense, but imaginary 
treasure; which was inserted in a paper called the Observator, and 
was a side-wind reflection on the South-sea project. Others wer^ 
prosecuted on more cqminal aeeounts, viz. for publishing sediti- 
ous ballads, called, a Welcome to the Medal ; Credit Restored ; 
Mat's Peace, i&c/^ Annals of Queen Anne, 1711. p* 264. Many 
pf these libels on the Tory government are preserved in a smali 
l^mo. volume, called '* Pills to purge State Melancholy, 17 16/^ 
* The reader may be desirous to see a ballad, which Swift deem*- 
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walk, and was thinking whether MD was walking 
too just at that time that Presto was. — This paper 
does not cost me a farthing, I have it from the se*!- 



cd worthy being sent lo Stella. It is a favourable specimen of th^ 
\Vhig lampoons so con^mon at the period. 

fhe South-Sea Whim. To the tune of ^ To you^fair ladiet^ 

now at landj SfC. 

To you, fair ladies, now ashore. 

We South-sea cullies write, 
your kind comjiassion to implore,, 

This ditty we indite : 
Pity your brjetbren on the main, 
Compeird to change our course in vaiu* 

Witbafa, la, &c, 

We are a wretched motley crew, 

More various than the weather, 
IVlade up of debtors old and new. 

Jumbled and rocked together $ 
Tars, soldiers, merchants, trani^ports, tallies, 
Cbain'd In a row like slaves in gallies. 

With a fa, la, &c« 

yVe fiirnbhM beer, we guns and balls. 

We ships or money lent. 
With hemp eqough to serve them all ; 

O may it so be spent ! 
And since his payments are so few, 
Give Caesar what is Ciesar's due. 

With a fa, la, &c« 

To fetch the navy pitch and tar. 

We passed the stormy sound $ 
But now our debt's postponed so far, • 

We must take t'other round ; 
And e'er we have opr own again, 
Must shoot the straits of Magellan. 

With a fa, la, &c. 

And we poor graziers of the plain. 

Who served ttiem pork and beef, 
Must take hard words instead of gain. 

And charters for relief ; 
Fdr sound g^od meat without a hogo, 
7^y Sivc us bills on Ter' del £uego. 

^ith a fa, Ibj &c* 
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cretary's office. I long till to-morrow to know how 
my lord-treasurer sleeps this night, and to hear he 
mends : we are all undone without him ; so pray 
for him, sirrahs^ and don't stay too late at the 
dean's. 

26. I dined with Mrs Van; for the weather is so 
bad, and I am so busy, that I cant dine with great 
folks : and besides I dare eat but little, to keep my 
head in order, which is better. Lord-treasurer is 
very ill, but I hope in no danger. Wehave no quiet 
with the Whigs, they are so violent against a peace ; 
but I'll cool them, with a vengeance, very soon. I 
have not heard from the Bishop of Clogher, whether 
he has got liis statues. I writ to him six weeks 
ago ; he's so busy with his parliament. I won't an- 
swer yopr letter yet, say what you will, saucy girls. 

27. I forgot to go about some business this morn- 
ing, which cost me double the time ; and I was for* 
ced to be at the secretary's office till four, and lose 
my dinner ; so I went to Mrs Van's, and made 



We honest tars, that oft come home 

Without ao arm or leg. 
Must hope no mor« for trulls or rum^ 

Bet be content to beg : 
Our wages Btopt without account. 

The crew is aU turn'd o'er to B 1. 

With a fa, la, &c. 

Two scurvy letters, R aud Q, 

Did long the sea infest; 
Made some dispute, and proved their due^ 

But stHl they paid their rest : 
This sweeping torrent none can stem, ' 
We're run aground on O and M^ 

With a fa, la, &c. 

But come, my lads, together stand. 

Let's suffer this no more : 
Shall we that on the seas command. 

Be bullied thus on shore ? 
No, no, my boys, pull the helm a-Iee, 
And heave the rogues into the sea. 

With a fsL, la, 8^c, 
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them get me Uttrce herrings, ^irtricli I atn very fond 
eltf and they are a light victuals : besides, I was ta 
hav€ sapped at Lady AsWtmmhafm's ; hurt the^ tfrab 
iJfd not call for us in her coach, as she promised, 
but sent for us, and so I sent my excuses, it has 
been a terrible rainy day, but so flattering in the 
morning, that I wouM needs go out in my new 
hat I met Leigh and Sterne as I was going mto 
the Park. Leigh says he will go to Ireland in ten 
days, if he can get Sterne to go with him ; so I will 
send him the things for MD, and I have desired 
him to inquire about the box. I hate that Sterne 
for his carelessness about it ; but it was my fault. 

29. I was all this terrible rainy day with my 
friend Lewis upon business of importance ; and I 
dined with him, and came home about seven, and 
thought 1 would amuse myself a little, after the 
pains 1 had taken. I saw a volume of Congreve's 
plays in my room, that Patrick had taken to read; 
and I looked into it, and in mere loitering read in 
it till twelve, like an owl and a fool ; if ever I do 
so again ; never saw the dike. Count Gallas, * the 
emperor's envoy, you will hear is in disgrace with 
us : the queen has ordered her ministers to have no 
more commerce with him ; the reason is, the fool 
writ a rude letter to Lord Dartmouth, secretary of 
state, complaining of our proceedings about a peace; 
and he is always in close conficience with Lord 
Wharton and Sunderland, and others of the late 
ministry. I believe you begin to think there will 



* Count Gallas was dismissed from the court of Britain with 
every mark of dishoucain Ue was informed bj n message from 
the secretary, Mr St John, that he should no more come to court, 
that what his master had to communicate, would 'be well re- 
ceived from the hands of another minister, and that he might de- 
part from Britain when he thought fit. 
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be no peace ; the Whigs here are sure it cannot he, 
and stocks are falien again. But I am confident 
tiiere will, unless France plays us tricks; and you 
may venture a wager with any of your Whig ac- 
quaintance, that we shall not have another cam- 
paign. You will get more by it than by ombre, 
sirrah.-^I let slip telling you yesterday's journal, 
which I thought to have done this morning, but 
blundered. I dined yesterday at Harry Coote's, 
with Lord Hatton, Mr Finch, a son of Lord Not-^ 
tingham, and Sir Andrew Fountains I left them 
soon ; but hear they staid till two in the morning, 
and were all drunk ; and so good night for last 
night, and good night for to-night. You blunder- 
ing goosecap, an t you ashamed to blunder to young 
ladies ? I shall have a fire in three or four days now, 
oh ho. 

30. I was to day in the city concerting some 
things with a printer, and am to be to-morrow all 
day busy with Mr Secretary about the same. I 
won't tell you now ; but the ministers reckon it 
will do abundance of good, and open the eyes of 
the nation, who are half bewitched against a peace. 
Few of this generation can remember any thing 
but war and taxes, and they think it is as it should 
be ; whereas 'tis certain we are the most undone 
people in Europe, as I am afraid I shall make ap- 
pear, beyond all contradiction. But I forgot ; I 
won*t tell you what I will do, nor what I will not 
do : so let me alone, and go to Stoyte, and give 
goody Stoyte and Catherine my humble service ; I 
love goody Stoyte better than goody Walls. Who'll 
pay me for this green apron ? I will have the mo- 
ney ; it cost ten shillings and sixpence. I think it 
plaguy dear for a cheap thing ; but they said that 
English silk would cockle, and I know not what. 
You have the making into the bargain, Tis right 
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Italian : I have sent it and the pamphlets to Leigh^ 
and will send the Miscellanies and spectacles in a 
day or two. I would send more; but faith I'm 
plaguy poor at present. 

31. The devil's in this secretary; when Lwcnt 
this morning, he had people with him ; but sayshe, 
we are to dine with Prior to-day, and then will do 
all our business in the afternoon: at two, Prior 
sends word he is otherwise engaged ; then the se- 
cretary and I go and dine with Brigadier Britton, 
sit till eight, grow merry, no business done ; he is 
in haste to see Lady Jersey ; we part, and appoint 
no time to meet again. This is the fault of all the 
present ministers, teasing me to death for my as- 
sistance, laying the whole weight of their affairs 
upon it, yet slipping opportunities. Lord-treasurer 
mends every day, though slowly : I hope he will 
take care of himself. Pray, will you send to Par- 
visol to send me a bill of twenty pounds as soon.as 
he can, for I want money. I must have money; I 
will have money, sirrahs. 

Nov. 1 . I went to-day into the city to settle 
some business with Stratford, and to dine with him; 
but he was engaged, and I was so angry I would 
not dine with any other merchant, but went to my 
printer, and ate a bit, and did business of mischief 
with him, and I shall have the spettacles and Mis- 
cellany to-morrow, and leave them with Leigh. A 
fine day always makes me go into the city, if I can 
spare time, because it is exercise; and that doesme 
more good than any thing. I have heard nothing 
since of my head, but- a little, I don't know how, 
sometimes: but I am very temperate,, especially 
now the treasurer is ill, and the ministers often at 
Hampton-Court, and the secretary not yet fixed in 
his house, and I hate dining with many of my old 
acquaintance. H«re has been a fellow discovered 
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going out of the East India houSe with sixteen 
thousand pounds in money and bills ; he would have 
escaped, if he had not been so uneasy with thirst, 
that he stole out before his time, and was caught. 
But what is that to MD ? I wish we had the mo- 
ney, provided the East India Company was never the 
worse; you know we must not covet, &c. Our 
weather, for this fortnight past, is chequered, a fair 
and a rainy day ; this was very fine, and I have 
walked four miles ; wish MD would do so, lazy 
sluttikins. 

2. It has rained all day with a continuendo, and I 
went in a chair to dine with Mrs Van ; always there 
in a very rainy day. But I made a shift to come 
back afoot. I live a very retired life, pay very few 
visits, and keep but very h'ttle company ; I read no 
newspapers. I am sorry I sent you the Examiner; 
for the printer is going to print them in a small vo- 
lume : it seems the author is too proud to have 
them printed by subscription, though his friends of- 
fered, they say, to make it worth five hundred 
pounds to him/ The Spectators are likewise print- 
ing in a larger and smaller volume : so I believe 
they are going to leave them oflP, and indeed people 
grow weary of them, though they are often prettily 
written. We have had no news for me to send you 
now toward the end of my letter. The queen has 
the gout a little ; I hoped the lord-treasurer would 
have had it too; but Radcliffe told me yesterday it 
was the rheumatism in his knee and foot ; how- 
ever he mends, and I hope will be abroad in a short 
time. I am told they design giving away several 
employments before the parliament sits, which will 
be the thirteenth instant. I either do not like, or 
not understand this policy ; and if lord-treasurer 
does not mend soon, they must give them just be- 
fore the sessions. But he is the greatest proarasti- 
nator in the world. 
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3. A fine day this, and I walked a pretty deal; I 
stt^ed the secretary's pockets with papers, which he 
must read and settle at Hampton-court, where he 
went to-day, and stays some time. They have na 
lodgings for me there, so I can't go ; for the town is( 
small, chargeable, and inconvenient. I;x)rd-trea-! 
surer had a very ill night last night, with much 
pain in his knee and foot, but is easier to-day. — 
And so I went to visit Prior about some business, 
and so he was not within, and so Sir Andrew Foun- 
taine made me dine to-day again with Mrs Van, 
and I came home soon, remembering this must go 
to-night, and that I had a letter of MD's to answer- 

Lord, where is it? let me see; so, so, here it is. 
You grudge writing so soon. - Pox on that bill; 
the woman would have me manage that money for 
her. I do not know what to do with it now I have 
it; I am like the unprofitable steward in the Gospel: 

1 laid it up in a napkin ; there thou hast what is thine 
own, &c. Well, well, I know of your new mayor. 
(I'll tell you a pun ; a fishmonger owed a man two 
crowns; so he sent him a piece of bad ling and a 
tench, and then said he was paid : how is that now? 
find it out ; for I won't tell it you : which of you 
finds it out?) well, but as I was saying, what care I 
for your mayor ? I fancy Ford may tell Forbes right 
about my returning to Ireland before Christmas, or 
soon after. I'm sorry you did not go on with your 
story about Pray God you be John ; I never heard 
it in my life, and wonder what it can be. — Ah, Stella, 
faith you leaned upon your Bible to think what to 
say when you writ that. Yes, that story of the se- 
cretary's making me an example is true ; " never 
heard it before ;" why how could you hear it ? is it 
possible to tell you the hundredth part of what passes 
m our companies here ? the secretary is as easy with 
me as Mr Addison was. I have often thought what 
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^ Splutter Sir William Temple makes about being 
secretary of state ; I think Mr St John the greatest 
young man I ever knew ; wit, capacity, beauty, 
quickness of apprel^nsion, good learning, and an 
excellent taste; the best orator in the Hoiise of 
Commons, admirable conversation, good nature, 
and good manners ; generous, and a despiser of mo- 
ney. His only fault is talking to his friends in way 
of complaint of too great a load of business, which 
looks a little like ^ectation : and he endeavours 
too much to mix the fine gentleman, slnd man of 
pleasure, with the man of business. What truth 
and sincerity he may have I know not : he is now 
but thirty-two, and has been secretary above a yean 
Is not all this extraordinary? how he stands with 
the queen and lord -treasurer I have told you before. 
This is his character ; and I believe you will be di- 
verted by knowing it. I writ to the archbishop of 
Dublin, bishop of Cloyne, and of Clogher together, 
five weeks ago from Windsor : I hope they had my 
letters; pray know if Clogher had his. — Fig for 
your physician and his advice. Madam Dingley ; if 
I grow worse, I will ; otherwise I will trust to tem- 
perance and exercise: your fall of the leaf; what 
care I when the leaves fall r I am sorry to see them 
fall with all my heart ; but why should I take phy- 
sic because leaves fall off from trees? that wont 
hinder them from falling. If a man falls from a 
horse, must I take physic for that ? — ^This arguing 
makes you mad ; but it is true right reason, not to 
be disproved. — I am glad at heart to hear poor 
Stella is belter; use exercise and walk, spend pat- 
tens and spare potions, wear out clogs and waste 
claret. Have you found out my pun of the fish- 
monger ? don't read a word more till you have got 
it. And Stella is handsome again you say? and is 
she fat ? I have sent to Leigh the set of Examiners ; 
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the first thirteen were written by several handd, 
some good, some bad ; the next three and thirty 
were all by one hand, that makes forty- six : then 
that author, whoever he was, laid it down on pur- 
pose to confound guessers ; and the last six were 
written by a woman. Then there is an account of 
Guiscard by the same woman, but the facts sent by 
Presto. Then an answer to the letter to the lords 
about Gregg by Presto ; Prior's Journey by Presto; 
Vindication of the Duke of Marlborough entirely 
by the same wom^; Comment on Hare's Sermon 
by the same woman, only hints sent to the printer 
from Presto to give her. Then there's the Miscel- 
lany, an apron for Stella, a pound of chocolate with- 
out sugar for Stella, a fine snufF-rasp of ivory, given 
me by Mrs St John for Dingley, and a large roll of 
tobacco, which she must hide or cut shorter out of 
modesty, and four pair of spectacles for the Lord 
knows who. There's the cargo, I hope it will come 
safe. O, Mrs Masham and I are very well ; we 
write to one another, but it is upon business ; I be- 
lieve I told you so before : pray pardon my forget- 
fulness in these cases ; poor Presto can't help it. 
MD shall have the money as soon as Tooke gets it. 
And so I think I have answered all, and the paper 
is out, and now I have fetched up my week, and 
will send you another this day fortnight. — Why, 
you rogues, two crowns make tench-iU4ing : you 
are so dull you could never have found it out. Fare- 
well, &c. &c. 



.roURNAL TO 8TBLLA. Sfff 



LETTER XXXIV. 



London Nov, S, 1711. 

My thirty-third lies now before me just finished, 
and I am going to seal and send it, so let me know 
whether you would have me add any thing : I gave 
you my journal of this day ; and it is now nine at 
night, and I am going to be busy for an hour or 
two. 

4. I left a friend's house to-day where I was in- 
vited, just when dinner was setting on, and pre* 
tended I was engaged, because I saw some fellows 
ij)j|iid not know; and went to Sir Matthew Dudley's, 
where I had the same inconvenience, but he would 
not let me go ; otherwise I would have gone home, 
and sent for a slice of mutton and a pot of ale, rather 
•than dine with persons unknown, as bad, for aught 
I know, as your deans, parsons, and curates. Bad 
slabby weather to day. — Now methinks 1 wrije at 
ease, when I have no letter of MD's to answer. But 
I mistook,, and have got the large paper. The queeu 
is laid up wi^h the gout at Hampton-court; she is 
now seldom without it any long time together ; I 
fear it will wear her out in a very few years. I 
plainly find I have less twitchings about my toes since 
these ministers are sick and out of town, and that I 
don't dine with them. I would compound for a 
light easy gout to be perfectly well in my head. — 
Pray walk whei^ the frost qomes^ young ladies, go 
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a frost-biting. It comes into my head, th^t from 
the very time you first went to Ireland I have been 
always plying you to walk and read. The young 
fellows here have begun a kind of fashion, to walk, 
and many of them have got swingeing strong shoes 
on purpose ; it has got as far as several young lords; 
if it hold, it would be a very good thing. Lady 
Lucy and I are fallen out : she rails at me, and I 
have left visiting her, 

5. MD was very troublesome to me last night in 
my sleep ; I was a dreamed, methought, that Stella 
was here: I asked her after Dingley, and she said, 
ahe had left her in Ireland, because she designed 
her stay to be short, and such stuff. — Monsieur 
Pontchartain, the secretary of state in France, and 
Monsieur Fontenelle, the secretary of the Royal 
Academy there (who writ the Dialogues des Morts-^ 
SgcJ) have sent letters to Lord Pembroke, that the 
Academy have, with the king's comment, chosen hinf 
one of their members in the room of one who is 
lately dead. ^ But the cautious gentleman has given 
in€ the letters to shew mv Lord Dartmouth and Mr 
St John our two ^secretaries, and let theiri see there 
is no treason in them ; which I will do on Wednes- 
day^ when they come from Hampton-court. The 
letters are very handsome, and it is a very great mark 
of honour and distinction to Lord Pembroke. I 
hear the two French ministers are come over again 
about the peace ; but I have seen nobody of conse- 
quence to know the truth. I dined to-day with a 
kdy of my acquaintance, who was sick, in her bed- 
chamber, upon three herrings and a chicken ; the 
,.....■".,.> ■ . 

• . t . ■ 

* This token of respect w^s conferred upon the Earl of Pembroke 
as a man. of taste and science, particularly emii^ent for his splen- 
did c^leotionQfmarblps, and ot%eribntiquitie&, deposited at WUt^^n* 

3 
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^dinner was my bespeaking. We begin now to have 
chesnuts and Seville oranges ; have you the lattet 
yet ? 'Twas a terrible windy day, and we had pro- 
cessions in carts of the pope and the devil, and the 
butchers rang their cleavers ; you know this is the 
fifth of November, popery and gunpowder. 

6\ Since I am used to this way of writing, I fancy 
I could hardly make out a long letter to MD with- 
out it I think I ought to allow for every line 
taken up by telling you where I dined ; but that 
!will not be above seven lines in all, half a line to a 
4innen Your Ingoldsby is going over, and they 
fay here, he is to be made a lord. — ^Here was I stay- 
ing in my room till two this afternoon for that pup- 
py Sir Andrew Fountaine, who was to go with me 
into the city, and never came ; and if I had not 
fihot a dinner flying, with one Mr Murray, I might 
iiave fasted, or gone to an ale-house. — You never 
Baid one word of goody Stoy te in your letter ; but I 
suppose these winter nights we shall hear more of 
her. — Does the provost laugh as much as he used 
to do ? we reckon him here a good-for-nothing felr 
low.— I design to write to your dean one of these 
days, but I can never f^nd time, nor what to say.— »- 
I will think of something: but if DD* were not in 
Ireland, I believe seriously I should not think of 
the place twice a-year. Notliing there ever makes 
the subject of talk in any company where I am. 

7. I went to-day to the city on business; but 
3toppedat a printer^s and staid there ; it was a most 
delicious day. I hear the parliament is to be pro- 
rogued for a fortnight longer ; 1 suppose, either be- 
cause the queen has the gout, or that lord-treasurer 
is not well, or that they would do something more to- 
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* Stella and Dingley. 
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.y^ ward a peace. I called at lord-treasarer's at noon, 
^ ,fland sat a while with Lord Harley, bu|; his father was 
asleep. A bookseller has reprintecTor new titled a 
sermon of Tom Swift's f printed last^ear, and pub- 
lishes an advertisement calling it Dr Swift's Sermon. 
Some friend of Lord Galway has, by his directions, 
published a four shilling book about his conduct in 
Spain, to defend him ; I have but just seen it. But 
what care you for books, except Presto's Miscel- 
lanies? Leigh promised to call and see me, but ha^ 
not yet; I hope he will take care of his cargo, and 
get your Chester box. A murrain take that box ; 
^very thing is spoiled that is in it. How does the 
strong box do? you say nothing of Raymond: is 
his wife brought to bed again ; or how ?has he finish- 
ed his house; paid his debts; and put out the rest 
of the money to use ? I am glad to hear poor Joe 
is like to get his two hundred pounds. I suppose 
Trim is now reduced to slavery again. I am glad 
of it ; the people were as great rascals as the gen- 
tlemen. But I must go to bed, sirrahs ; the secre* 
tary is still at Hampton-court with my papers, or i4 
come only to^-night. They plague me with attend- 
ing them. •# 

8. 1 was with the secretary yjthis morning, and we 
dined with Prior, and did business this afternoon 
till about eight, and I must alter and undo, and a 
clutter ; I am glad the parliament is prorogued. I 
istaid with Prior till eleven ; the secretary left us 
at eight. Prior I believe, will be one of those em- 
ployed to make the peace, when a congress is open- 



t A thanksgiving sermon, under the title of " Noah's Dove, an 
Exhortation to Peace, set forth in a Sermon, preached on the Se- 
venth of^ovember 171O9 a thanksgiving day, by Thomas Swift, A. 
M. formerly Chaplain to Sir William Temple, now Rector of Put- 
tenham, in Surrey." :. " 



ed. Lord AfiiibtirnhaEi told te#day at the coffioe^ 
house, ithat Iiord Harley was yesterday momiag 
inarried to the Duke of Newcastle's daughter, th€ 
great iheiress, aod it got about all the town. But I 
saw Lord Harley y^stecday at nQipn in his ni^f gown, 
and ];ie .dined in the dty with Prior and others ; 39 
it is not true : but I ho^ie it will be so ; for I know, 
it has been privately managing this long time: the 
lady wiU not have naif her father's estate ; fpr th« 
Didce left Lo^Dd Pelham^s son fais heir ; the widow 
4uchess wiji fiot stand to the will, and she is now 
at law Wiii;h Pelham. Howev^er, at worst, the girl 
mil haye ajbfoutten lliousand pounds a^year, to &\i^ 
port ifhe honour : for iord-tr<easui:er will xkevear save 
a groat for liimself. Lord Harley is a yery valuable 
young ^^i^tleman; and they say the gad is handsome^ 
and bais ^>od sense, but red hair. 

i9. i xlesi^ned ^ jaunt intp the city ta-day to hfi 
merry, but was disappointed ; so one always i$ ia 
this iife ; and I could not see Lprd DartmoutJi tOf> 
day, y/isik whom I bad soqie business, fiusi^^ss 
ai^ pleasure both dis^pointed. You can go to 
your dean, and for want of him, goody Stovte, or 
iFaUs, or Manley, andmeet everywhere witn. cards 
and claret. I dined privately with a fi:iend on a 
iierring and chicken, and half a flask of bad iFla«- 
xence. I l^egin to have fires x^w, when the mqra- 
ings are cold : I have got ^ome loose bricks at the 
back of my grate for good husbandly. Fine weatlien 
Patrick tells me, my caps are weariifg out ; I know 
not how to getiotliers. I Mi^ant a <ne<;essary woman 
str^gely ; I am as helpless as an elephant. — I had 
three packets from the archbishop of Hublin, co&t 
me four shillings, all about Higgins, printed stuff", 
and two long letters. His people forgot to enclose 
Jhem to Lewis ; an^J they ;were only cUreqted to 
Doctor Swift, without naming London or any thing 
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else : I wonder how they reached me, unless th* ' 
postmaster directed them. I have read all the trashy 
and am weary. 

10. Why ; if you must have it out, something is 
to be published of great moment, and three or four 
great people are to see there are no mistakes in point 
of fact : and 'tis so troublesome to send it among 
them, and get their corrections, that I am weary as 
a dog. I dined to-day with the printer, and was 
there all the afternoon : and it plagues me, and 
there's an end, and what would you have ? Lady 
Dupplin, lord-treasurer's daughter, is brought to-bed 
of a son. Lord-treasurer has had an ugly return of 
his gravel. Tis good for us to Uve in gravel pits, * 
but not for gravel pits to live in us : a man in this 
case should leave no stone unturned. Lord-^treasu- 
rer's sickness, the queen's gout, the forwarding the 
peace, occasion putting off the parliament a fort- 
night longer. My head has had no ill returns. I 
had good walking to-^day in the city, and take all 
opportunities of it on purpose for my health ; hut I 
can't walk in the Park because that is only for 
walking sake, and loses time, so I mix it with busi- 
ness : I wish MD walked half as much as Presto. If 
I was with you, I'd make you walk; I would walk 
behind or before you, and you should have masks 
on, and be tucked up like any thing, and. Stella is 
naturally a stout walker, and carries herself firm; 
methinks I see her strut, and step clever over a ken- 
nel ; and Dingley would do well enough if her pet- 
ticoats were pinned up; but she is so embroiled, 
and so fearful, and then Stella scolds, and Dingley 
stumbles, and is so daggled. Have you got the 
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^Alluding, I suppose, to Kensington grave) pits, where patienti 
are sent for the sake of air. 
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whalebone petticoats among you yet ? I hate them ; 
a woman here may hide. a moderate gallant under 
them. Pshaw, what's all this I'm saying? me- 
thinks I am talking to MD face to face. 

1 1. Did I tell you that old Frowde, the old fool, 
is selling his estate at Pepperhara, and is sculking 
about tne town nobody knows where ? and who do 
you think manages all this for him, but that rogue 
Child, the double squire of Farnham ? I have put 
Mrs Masham, the queen's favourite, upon buying 
it ; but that is yet a great secret ; and I have em- 
ployed Lady Oglethorp to inquire about it. I was 
with Lady Oglethorp to-day, who is come to towa 
for a week or two, and to-morrow 1 will see to hunt 
out the old fool ; he is utterly ruined, and at this 
present in some blind alley with some dirty wench. 
He has two sons that must starve, and he never 
gives them a farthing. If Mrs Masham buys the 
land, I will desire her to get the queen to give some 
pension to the old fool, to keep him from absolutely 
starving. What do you meddle with other people's 
affairs for ? says Stella. O but Mr Masham and 
his wife are very urgent with me, since I first put 
them in the head of it. I dined with Sir Matthew 
Dudley, who, I doubt, will soon lose his employ- 
ment. 

12. Morning. I am going to hunt out old Frowde, 
and to do some business in the citv. I have not 
yet called to Patrick to know whether it be fair.— 
It has been past dropping these two days. Rainy 
weather hurts my fate and my purse. He tells me 
'tis very windy, and begins to look dark ; woe be 
to my shillings ! an old saying and a true, 

Few fillings, 
Many shillings. ' 

If the day be dark, my purse will be light. 

To my enemies be this curse, 
A dark day and a light purse. 
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Aiid ^o 111 rise, and go to tny fire, fot Patrick tdls 
trie t have a fire ; yet it is ttdt s/bkvihg day, ndr fe 
the weather cold ; this is too extravagant. What 
is become of DiWy ? I sXippose you ha^e him with 
you. Stella is jcist tiow shotting a white leg, and 
putting it into the slipper. Pre^nt my service to 
ncfr, and tell het I ^m engaged to the dean : and dfe* 
Ate she will cotne too: "oi*, Ditigley, eantyou wtite 
& ttote ? 'this is Stella^ mbrtiing dialbgut, no, mottr- 
iflg ^eech I mean. — Moitdw, sittahs, and let me 
rise as well aS you ; htit I ptomise yOti Walls Can't 
dirte with th^ dean td-day, fOr she is to be at Mrs 
l^fdby's just after dinner, arid to go With Kjmcy 
Spencer to the shops to buy a yard of tnuslrn, and a 
i^ilVer lace fbt an tinder pettlcokt. Mortow again 
sirrahs. — At night. I dmed with Sttatford in the 
city, l)ut cciuld not finish my affairs with him; bat 
notv I have resolved to buy five hundred pdilnd^ 
South "Sea Stock, which will fco^t me three htindred 
*id eighty ready mdney ; and t will ttiake use of 
the bill of ti hundred pdtfnds you sent me, and trate- 
ffer ^rs Walls Over to HawkfehaW; W if she dfslifccs 
it, 1 will borrow a hundred poiirids of the seCretafty, 
and repay 'her. Thirec shillings coach-hire to day. 
I have spoken to \Frawde's brdthet to get mrc the 
lowest price of the estate, to tell Mrs Masham. 

13. 1 dined privately with a friend to-d^ in the 
iieighbourhood. Last Saturday night I catne hottJie, 
and the drab had just washed my 'rooih,andinriy ^bed- 
<5hamber was all wet, and I was fotced to go to bed 
in my own defence, and no fire : i was ^ck on Sun- 
day, and now have gdt a sw'irigeing cold. Iiscdld- 
ed like a dog at PatricJfc, afthddgh he wa^ out with 
me ; I detest washing of rooms : can't they wash 
them in a morning, and make a fire, and leave open 
the windows? I slept not a wink last night for 
hawking and spitting : and m>w every body has 
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<^9, Here's % ctettex ; V\\ go to bed w4 i^Jwp if 

14 •Lady M<^unt]oy ^^nt tp »ie |w<? dftys %go^ ^ 
I dined with her t^d^y, aod m tb« eyemng vwt 
to sef laid* tfea^aurer. I found P'^lriok lj*l bpen j^«t 
thern Ye'ith a how d ye, wd my lord bftd rj^tuHi€4 
9ii»wer Ihat lie desired to se^ me. Mrs M^sh^un 
1ir§a with him when J came j md they are fley#r 
disturbed : 'tisneeU she is not^^ry hwd^nae ; * they 
sit alone together aettUng the natk)n^ I m% wilj^ 
l4tdy Oxford, andstoppcKJ Mr* Mashaiaa m she «Mai& 
wt» ftnd told iier what prcgresis I h^d Wftdft ^P- 
^nd t^en went to lard-tcessurer : he 13 very well, 
only uneasy at rising or sitting, with s^oae rhe^imi^ 
tic plains i© his tWgh, and ^ foot weak. He showed 
me a sroall paper, sent by an unkn«iwn hand tf) e»e 
Mr Cook, who nent it to my lord : it was writtJQH 
in plain larg^ kUers thus ; 

Tkettgh <3— — ef ^ knife did not succeed^ 
4 f t > » ♦ i n'0 yft: may 4q th fkedf 

And a little below ; Burn ihis^ you dog. My lord 
has frequently such letters as these : once he showed 
me one, which was a vision describing a certain 
man, his dress, his sword, and his countenance, who 
was to mlirder my lord, And he told me, he saw 
a fellow in the chapel at Windsor with a dress very 
like it. They ofteiT^cnd him letters signed, Your 
hiimble servant, The Deoily and such stuff. I sat 
with him till after ten, and have business to do. 

15. The secretary came yesterday to town front 
Hampton-court, so I went to him early this morn- 
ing ; 4Hit he went baek last night again : and com- 

* She was remarkable for a yery red npse, Av)iiqh was the perr 
pfitual subject of raiUeiy in tbe^big lampoons. 
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ing home to-night I found a letter from him to tell 
me, that he was just come from Hampton-court^ 
and just returning, and will not be here till Satur- 
day night. A pox take him ; he stops all my busi- 
ness, ril beg leave to come back when I have got 
over this; and hope to see MD in Ireland soon 
after Christmas.— I'm weary of courts, and want 
my journies to Laracor ; they did me more good 
than all the ministries these twenty years. I di- 
ned to-day in the city, but did no business as I de- 
signed. Lady Mountjoy tells me, that Dilly is got 
to Ireland, and that the Archbishop of Dublin was 
the cause of his returning so soon. The parliament 
was prorogued two days ago for a fortnight, which, 
with the queen's absence, makes the town very dull 
and empty. They tell me the Duke of Ormond 
brings all the world away with him from Ireland. 
London has nothing so bad in it in winter, as your 
knots of Irish folks ; but I go to no coffee-house, 
and so I seldom see them. This letter shall go on 
Saturday ; and then I am even with the world again. 
I have lent money, and cannot get it, and am for- 
ced to borrow for myself. 

l6. My man made a blunder this morning, and 
let up a vjsitor, when I had ordered to see nobody; 
so I was forced to hurry a hang dog instrument of 
mine into my bedchamber, ai^ keep him cooling 

his heels there above an hour. 1 am going on 

fairly in the common forms of a great cold ; 1 be- 
lieve it will last me about ten days in all. 1 

should have told you, that in those two verses sent 

to lord-treasurer, the G d stands for Guiscard; 

that is easy ; but we differed about F n j I 

thought it was for Frenchman, because he hates 
them, and they him : and so it would be, That 
although Guiscard 's knife missed its design, the 
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knife af a Frenchman might yet do it. * . My lord 
thinks it stands for Feltop, the name of him that 
stabbed the first Duke of Buckingham.— :Sir,An'- 
(drew Fountaine and I dined with the Vaps to-day, 
and my cold made me loiter, all. the evening. Stay, 
young women, don't you begin to owe me a letter? 
just a month to-day since I had your N. 22. I'll 
stay a week longer, and then 111 expect like agog; 
.till then you may play at otpbre, and so forth, as 
(you please* The Whigs ajre still crying down our 
,peace, but; vre will Ijave it, I hope, in spite of thjem : 
the emperor comes now with his two eggs a penny, 
and promises wonders to continue the war ; but it 
is too late ; only I hope the fear of it will serv^e to 
spur on the French to be easy and sincere. Night, 
sirrahs ; i'll go earfy to bed. 

17 • Morning. This goes to-night; I will put it 
myself in the post-oflBce. I had just now a long 
letter from the . Arcbbishpp of Djiblin, giving me 
an account of the ending your sessions, how it 
ended in a storm ; which storm, by the time it ar- 
rives here, will be only half nature, f I can't help 
it, I won't hide. I often advised the dissolution of 
that parliament, although J did not thipl^the scoun- 
drels had so much courage ; but they have it only 
in the wrong, like a bully that will fight for a whore, 
jand run away in an army. I believe, by several 
, things the archbishop says, he is not very >vell either 
)vith the government or clergy. J-^See how luckily 



• That; of Swift is the polite reading, that of the Treasurer pro- 
bably the true one. Those who wrote him such a billet, did not 
piean to compliment him on tl^e ei^mi^ of the French to his per- 
son. 

t See his letter of date the 57th October 171 1, Vol. III. The 
Irish House of Commons prpved intractable about this time. 

t He voted against Higgins, the Sacheverel of Ireland, ivhose 
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ji)j pstper gfidsf \rilb a fortui^— ^God Ahai^^ 
hMs &Rd {)^6titlr6 deafest little MD.^I siij^iose 
yotir krd Iietit6titot is now i6tlihg mt for iSttgkitd. 
I WcAtd^f ilid Bishop of Clogher d^il ti&% Wiitd io 
16% ; of l;gt m& lt4it^ 6f hi& ^tatti^ft, aad kiW h0 likeis 
thi^M : I Will m'M UMta ^in» ds mmM I b«lVe 
ysur«. I'arfeWell, d^at^ftt MDj a^ |dVd Pir^stO, 
WM l5Vte MD kiihitgly ibdve llU earthly thliigd, 
«tid #b6 WiU.'^My i«tVi<ie to Mi% Stdyte, and C^ 
ihenne. I'm ikUiig' in thy bed j tmt #iU rise iib 
^6iA this. Mdrfo^^ dekr rdpes. BUieWetl Mt|, 
<l«BltSt MD, kc. 



LEtTER XXXV. 



LoBflbit, Hov. 17» a7ii. 

i Wi my list this fevpnidg in the pfost-bffixie. I 
dined With t>t CbCkburh. ThJfe be!tig QUfeeia Elir 
zabelh^S bit^-ddy, We haye the d-^-^^ kM ail to db 
Atadns u^. I ju&t h6atd bi' the stitM »^y ^ettei* \^ 
sealed this liiortiitig; afld xi^ai So Crofei I Wottld tttJT 
bpeii it to t6ll you. I htivb beeti visitihg JjaAf 
bglethdrp attd Lady Worstey ; the litter is lately 
come to town for the winter, and with child, ^d 



<*^ v» W»»**<fc«* *^* ^ *» »^ 



case was tried before the lord lieutenant and council about Ai) 
tillie. Indeed, tbough ^lis polilical sentiments are mollified, not 
to say disguised, in liis correspondence ytiih. SwifL the Afcbhi^hop 
/seems to have been a keen whig in his heart. The lower Hoiise 
of Convocation had espoused the cau^ of Higgitiis. ' 



^b&% CireydU? This is Queen Elizabeth's birth-day, 
usually kept in this tawti by apprentices, &c. ; but 
tii« Whigs designed a mighty procession by mid* 
Hightj and bad laid dut a ^ousand pounds to dress 
Up the pope, devil, cardinals, Sacheverel, &c« and 
t^tty ttiem with torohes about^ and burn them, 
lliey did It by contribution* Garth gave five 
guinea^,' Pr Garth I mean, if ever you heard of 
him. But they were seized last night, by order 
from the s^e<^etary : you will have an account of it, 
fbt thty bawl it about the streets already. They 
tiad some veiy foolish and mischievous designs; 
thd it was thought they would have put the rabble 
lipon assaulting my lord-treasurers house, and tiie 
Wcretaiy's ; And other violences. The militia* was 
Tds^d to prevent it, and now, I suppose, ail will be 
iquiet. The figures are now at the secretary's office 
|at Whitehall. I design to see them if I can. f 

18. 1 was this morning with Mr Secretary, who 
jU^t came IVom Hampton-court. He was telling 
me more particulars about this business of burning 
the pope. It cost a great deal of money, and had 



^midm^A.^UJmt»^^*i^m^t^,t>*mamJ^m,i»t^^^,^^^mmm^amaamHm^ 



^ i. e. The London trained bands. 

t ^is scheme sefeitts to have been the revival of one, which 
i^haft^bury*s parly pla)f«d off wkh great effect against the ^ourt 

Cttfhi 1682. Sec Dry^en's Works* vol. x. p. 370. The Post- 
y of 22d Nov. charged the Ktt-Cat club, which contained the 
post distinguished of the Whig party^ with *'a conspiracy to raise 
SL mob, to confront the best of Queens and her ministry, poll 
4own the houses of several honest true worthy English gentlemen, 
iiAving had ittOiiey distributed tothem some time beiiore for that 
furpoee by G. G. G. S. S. S. W. H. M. ( i. c Grafton, Godol- 

?>hiu, Dr Garth, Somerset, Sunderland, Sommers, Warton, Hali- 
ax, and Mountague,) an insatiable junto cutti mutth aUis^ whoi 
ttiade the subscription, and gave out the Queen was very ill, if not 
■A^^Ay in order t6 hiive atied ^eir treasons witli greater freedoinJ 
^he acpottut wus, however, grossly exaggerated* 
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it gone. on, . would have cost three times as much: 
but the town is full of it, and half a dozen Grub 
street papers already. The secretary and I dined at 
Brigadier Brittons, but I left them, at six, upon an 
appointment with some sober company of men and 
ladies, to drink punch at Sir Andrew Fountaine's. 
We were not very merry ; and I don't love rack 
punch, I love it better with brandy ; are you of my 
opinion? Why then, twelvepenny weather ; sirrahs, 
why don't you play at shuttlecock ? I have thought 
of it a hundred times; faith Presto will come oyer 
after Christmas, and will play with Stella before the 
cold weather is gone. Do you read the Specta- 
tors ? I never do ; they never come in my way ; I 
.go to no coffee-houses. They say abundance of 
them are very pretty .v they are going to be print- 
.ed in small volumes ; I'll bring them over with me, 
I shall be out of my hurry in a week, and if Leigh 
be not gone over, I will send you by him what I 
^m now finishing. I don't know where Leigh is; 
I have not seen him this good while, though he 
promised to call : I shall send to him. The queen 
comes to town on Thursday for good and all. ' 

19. 1 was this morning at Lord Dartmouth's office, 
and sent out for him from the committee of council, 
about some business. 1 was asking him more con- 
cerning this bustle about the figures in wax- work 
of the pope, and devil, &c. He was not at leisure, 
or he would have seen them. I hear the owners 
are so impudent, that they design to replevin them 
by law. I am assured that the figure of the devil 
is made as like lord-treasurer as they could. Why; 
I dined with a friend in Str^^^ies's street. Lord- 
treasurer, I am told, was abroad to-day ; I will know 
to-morrow how he does after it. The Duke of 
Marlborough is come, and was yesterday at Hamp- 
ton-court with the queen ; no, it was t'other day ; 
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no, it was yesterday ; for to-day I remember Mr 
Secretary was going to see him, when I was there, 
not at the Duke of Marlborough's, but at the se- 
cretary's ; the Duke is not so fond of me. What care 
i? 1 won seven shillings to-night at picquet: I 
play twice a year or so. 

20. I have been so teased with Whiggish dis- 
course by Mrs Barton and Lady. Betty Germain, 
never saw the like. They turn all this affair of the 
pope burning into ridicule ; and indeed they have 
made too great a clutter about it, if they had no 
real reason to apprehend some tumults. * I dined 
with Lady Betty. I hear Prior s commission is pas- 
sed to be ambassador extraordinary and plenipo- 
tentiary for the peace ; my lord privy seal, who you 
know is Bishop of Bristol, is the other ; and l^rd 
Strafford, already ambassador at the Hague, the 
third: I am forced to tell you ignorant sluts who 
is who. I was punning scurvily with Sir Andrew 
Fountaine and Lord Pembroke this evening; do 
you ever pun now ? Sometimes the dean, or Tom 
Leigh. Prior puns very well. Odso, I must go see 
his excellency, 'tis a noble advancement : but they 
could do no less, after sending him to France. Lord 
Strafford is as proud as Hell, and how he will bear 
one of Prior's mean birth on an equal character 



T-r 



* In a Whig ballad of the time, called Plot upon Plot, it is thu« 
ridiculed : 

You for your bonfires maukins dress*d 

On good Queen Bess*s day, 
Whereby much treason was expressed, 

As all true churchmen say. 
Against the DeTiI and the Pope, 

The French our new ally, 
And Perkin too, that vouth of hope, ^ 

On whom we all rely. 
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with hitny I know not ^ And so I go to my hxm^ 
ness, and bid you good night 

81. I was .this morning busy with my printer ; I 
gave him the fifth sheet, and then I went and di^ 
ned with him in the city, to correct something) and 
alter, &c. and I walked home in the dusk, and the 
ram overtook me : and I found a letter hiere from 
Mr Lewis ; Well, and so I opened it; and he says, 
the peace is past danger, &c Well ; and so there 
was another letter enclosed in his ; well; su^d so I; 
looked on the outside of this t'other letter. Well ; 
and so who do you think this t'other letter was 
from ? Well ; and so Til tell you, it was from little 
MD, N, 23, fiS, 23, 23. I tdl you it is no more, I 
have told you so before: but I just looked again 
to satisfy you. Hie, Stella, you write like an em- 
peror, a great deal together ; a very good hand, and 
Init four false spellings in alL Sfasdl I send them 
to you P I am glad you did not take my correction 
ilL Well; but I won't answer your letter now, 
sirrah saucy boxes, no, no ; not yet ; just a month 
and three days from the last, which is just five 
weeks : you sec it comes just when I begin to 
grumble. 

SS. Morning. Tooke has just brouf^t me Ding^ 
ley's TOonej'. I will give you a iK)te for it at the 
end of this letter. There was half-a-crown for en- 
tering the letter of attorney : but I swore to stop 
that ril spend your money bravely here. Mor- 



* It proved as Swift prophesied ; for Lord Strafibrd absolutely 
refused to be joined iu commission with a person of such low birth; 
so that the department of trade, with which Prior was to have been 
intrusted, was necessarily committed to the Bishop of Bristol, 
Lord Privy Seal, a cliarge which greatly added to the difficulties 
pf the negociation. 
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row, dear sirrahs. At night. I dined to-day 

with Sir Thomas Hanmer ; his wiie, the Duchess 
of Grafton, * dined with us : she wears a great high 
head-dress, smch as was in fashion fifteen years a^, f 
and looks like a mad woman in it; yet she has gicat 
remains of heauty . 1 was this ^evening to see Jund 
Hark)', and thought to have sat with lord-treasurer, 
but he was taken iip with the Dutch tm^oy and 
such folks ; and I would not stay. Ooe pftrtk^sr 
in life here diifercn(t f^om wbat I ihave in DutbKo^ 
is, tiiat whenever I come home I ^expect to fiond sanbe 
letter for me, and sdidom miss .; and neverimy wocth 
a fartbitig, but often to vex me* The quoea ^does 
not come to town till Saturday. Prior is not yrot 
declared ; but these ministers being at UamfAon-'' 
court, I know nothing; and if I write news fmm 
common hand^ it is always lies. You will think 
it affectation ; but nothing has vexed me mare fax 
some months past, than people I never saw, pine* 
tending to be acquainted with me, and yet speak 
ill of me too ; at least some of them« An old citook- 
ed Scotch coimteas, whom I never heard of in my 
life, told the Duchess of Hamilton t'odher day, tthat 
I often visited lier. People of wwth mover cb that; 
so that a man only gets the scandal of iha^ving scur- 
vy acquaintadice. Three lad ies wene )raili2ig against 
me some time ago, and said they wexe very ,w.eil .ac« 
quainted with n>e ; two of which 1 had never heacd 
of; and the third I had only seen twice where I 
happened to visit. A man who iias once seen me 
in a coffeehouse will ask me how I do, when he 
sees me talking at court with a minister of .state; 
who is sure to ask me, how I came acquainted with 



•*X-*-*^tM^mm*~-^m'0t-*ltm 



* Daughter of Henry Bennet, Earl of Arlington, an4 relict of 
Ac first Duke of Grafton. 

t This alludes to an olidb-fashioned head-dress called a 'FontavgCf 
which was the mode about 1700. 
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that scoundrel. But come, sirrahs, this is all stuff 
to you, so I'll say no more on this side the paper, 
but turn over. 

23. My printer invited Mr Lewis * and me to 
dine at a tavern to-day, which I have not. done five 
times since I came to England; I never will call it 
Britain, pray don't call it Britain. My week is not 
out, and one side of this paper is out, and I have a 
letter to answer of MD's into the bargain : must I 
write on the third side ? faith that will ^ive you an 
ill habit. I saw Leigh last night: he gives a terri- 
ble account of Sterne ; he reckons he is seduced 
by some wench ; he is over head and ears in debt, 
and has pawned several things. Leigh says he goes 
on Monday next for Ireland, but believes Sterne will 
not go with him ; Sterne has kept him these three 
months. Leigh has got the apron and things, and 
promises to call for the box at Chester ; but I des- 
pair of it. Good night, sirrahs ; I have been late 
abroad. 

24. I have finished my pamphlet to-day, which 
has cost me so much time and trouble; it will be 
published in three or four days, when the parlia- 
ment begins sitting. I suppose the queen is come 
to town, but know nothing, having been in the city 
finishing and correcting with the printer. When I 
came home, I found letters on my table as usual, 
and one from your mother, to tell me, tha you de- 



* The dean's great regard for Mr Lewis appears from the fol- 
lowing memorandum, written by him on the back of one of that 
gentleman's letters: ** Lewis, who is wiser than ever he was ; the 
best of husbands ; I am sure I can say, from my own experience, 
that he is the best of friends ; he was so to me, when bad little 
hopes I should ever live to thank him/' — Mr Lewis was also di&- 
tinguished by the friendship of Mr Pope, who left him a legacj 
for a ring. 
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sire your writings and a picture should be sent to 
me, to be sent over to you. I have just answered 
her letter, and promised to take care of them if they 
be sent to me. She is at Farnham : it is too late to 
send them by Leigh; besides, I will wait your or- 
ders, madam Stella. I am going to finish a letter 
to lord-treasurer about reforming our language ; but 
first I must put an end to a ballad ; and go you to 
your cards, sirrahs, this is card season. 

25. I was early with the secretary to-day, but he 
was gone to his devotions, and to receive the sacra- 
ment ; several rakes did the same ; it was not for 

{)iety, but employments ; according to act of par- 
iament. I dined with Lady Mary Dudley ; and 
past my time since insipidly, only I was at court 
at noon, and saw fifty acquaintance I had not met 
this long time : that is the advantage of a court, 
and I fancy I km better known than any man that 
goes there. Sir John Walters' quarrel with me has 
entertained the town ever since; and yet we never 
had a word, only he railed at me behind my back. 
The parliament is again to be prorogued for eight 
of nine days ; for the Whigs are too strong in the 
House of Lords : other reasons are pretended, but 
that is the truth. The prorogation is not yet 
known, but will be to-morrow. 

26. Mr Lewis and I dined with a friend of his, 
and unexpectedly there dined with us an Irish 
knight, one Sir John St Leger, * who follows the 
law here, but at a great distance : he was so pert, 
I was forced to take him down more than once. I 
saw to-day the pope, and devil, and the other 
figures of cardinals, &c. fifteen in all, which have 
made such a noise. I have put an understrapper 



* Afterwards a judge in Ireland. 

3 
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upon writing a twopenny panaphlet to give an ao 
count of the whole design. * My Iftrge p^9)phlet 
will be published to-morrow ; copies are seqt to tfa^ 
great men this nij^t. Domville t is cofne hoip^ 
&om his travels ; I am vex^d ^t it : % havfe not ^pm 
him yet ; I design t9 present him U> all tb^ gr^eat 
men. 

37^ Domville icw^ to me thi^ snoraing, ^nd 79 
dined at Pontacl^'^, aini weris ?ill day togc^ber, *iU 
fiix this evening ; h^ is p^feqtly as fine a g^itle- 
man as I know^ ; he set me down »t lord-treasurjer^i^ 
wlitli wbQw I st^id a^jiojLit an homr, till Monsieur 
Buya^ t^ Dutdb ^moy, came tp kim about busjr 
ness. My Jord-trfasifwer is pretty wrell ; but stjuff iii 
the hips with the riemains of the rbeuiofiatism. I 
am to bring DomviU^ to my Lord iJarlev in a d^jr 
or two. It wa5 the dirtiest rainy day that evgr I 
faiw. The pamphlet J is pi^Wi^ed .; tord-treasurjar 
had it by him p» the ji^We, and was a^kiRg wf 
about the motjfcoes in the titl^-p^^e ; be :g*v^ wf 
one <©f th^n himsel£ I mu^ *s.end ypu th^ papi]^ 
l0t, if I ean. 

g8. Mrs Van sent to me to dine with her to^^day, 
b^anse some ladies of my apqwaintanpe were to bp 
there ; and there I jdined^ 1 was this miprning te 



* The reader will find this in t^e fugitive pieces relating to this 
pei'ioH, 

t William Bomv]lle> of Longraah's-town, in the county of Dub- 
lin, Esq. 

4. ** The Conduct of the Allies/' irh,e mo^ttpe^ ftre point^d^ 
severe against the Duke of Marlborough. 



Partem tihi GaUia.wuUd 
Mripuit: FarUin.d^ri$ mspania keUis,: 
Parsjacet Sesperia^ totogue exercitus orbe 
Te Vincent e perit, 

Odimus accipitrem quia temper vivit in armis^ 
Victriipprin!imi(ijdor*»t. 

13 



JOURNAL TO STELLA- 417 

return Domyille his visit, and went to visit Mrs 
Masham, who was not within. I am turned out o^ 
my lodging by my landlady : it seems her huisband 
and her son are coming home ; but I have taken 
another lodging hard by, in Leicester Fields. I 
presented Mr Domville to Mr Lewis and Mr Prior 
this morning. Prior and I are called the two So- 
sias, in a Whig newspaper. Sosias, can you read 
it? The pamphlet begins to make a noise : I was 
asked by several whether I had seen it, and they 
advised me to read it, for it was something ver^ ex- 
traordinary. 1 sha;ll be suspected ; and it will have 
several paltry answers. It must take its fate, as 
Savage said of his sermon that he preached at Farn- 
ham on Sir William Temple's death. Domville 
saw Savage in Italy, and says he is a coxcomb, and 
half mad : he goes in red, and with yellow waist- 
coats, and was at ceremony kneeling to the pope on 
a Palm Sunday, which is much more than kissing 
his toe ; and I believe it will ruin him here when 
'tis told. rU answer your letter in my new lod - 
gings : I have hardly room ; I must borrow from the 
other side. 

29. New lodgings. My printer came this morn- 
ing to tell me he must immediately print a second 
edition, and lord-treasurer made one or two small, 
additions : they must work day and night to have 
it out on Saturday ; they sold a thousand in two 
days. Our society met to-day, nine of us were 
present, we dined at our brother Bathurst's : we 
made several regulations, and have cliosen three 
new members, Lord Orrery, Jack Hill, who is Mrs 
Masham's brother, he that lately miscarried in the 
expedition to Quebec, and one Colonel Disney.-^ — 
We have taken a room in a house near St JamesX 
to meet in. I left them early about correcting the 
pamphlet, &c. and am now got home, &c, 

VOL. II. 2 D 
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SO. This moriiiug I carried Pomville to see my 
Lord Harley, and I did som^ bu&ines<^ with lord-trea- 
fiurer, and have been all this afterpopu with the printr 
er, adding son>ething to the second edition^ I dir 
ned with the printer; the pai)nphlet makes ^ world 
of noise, and will do a great deal of good : it tells 
abundance of most important facts which were not 
at all known. I'll answer your letter to-morrow 
moFmng; or suppose I answer it just now^ though 
it is pretty late. Come then — You say you arc 
busy with parliaments, &c. ; that's more than ever I 
will be when I come back ; but you will have none 
thes^j two years. Lord Santry, * &c. yes, I have 
had enough out. I am glad Dilly is mended; 
does he not thank me for showing him the court 
and the great people's faces ? He had his glass out 
at the queen and the rest. Tis right what Dilly 
says; I depend upon nothing from my friends; 
but to go back as I came. Never fear Laracor, 
'twill noiend with -a peace; or surely they 11 give mc 
the Dublin parish* Stella is in the right ; the bi- 
shop of Ossory is the silliest, best-natured wretch 
breathing, of as little consequence as an egg shell. 
Well, the spelling I have mentioned before ; only 
the next time say at leasts and not at lest. Pox on 
your Newbury : what can I do for hini ? I'll give 
his case (I am glad it is not a woman's) to what 
members I know ; that's all I can do. Lord-lrea- 
surer's lameness goes off daily. Pray God preserve 
poor good Mrs Stoyte, she would be a great loss to 
Tus all ; pray give her my service, and tell her she 



* Lord Santry'3 prosecution of Higgins before the Privy Coud- 
-ftW of Ireland, for uttering some violent higb church doctrines, 
made the same noise in that kingdom which Sacfaeverers affair did 
in England. 
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has my heartiest pi^ayiers. I pity poor Mrs Man- 
ley; but I think the child is happy, tp. die, consi- 
dering how little provijsion it would have had. — 
Poh, every pamphlet abuses me, and for things that 
I Mever writ. Joe should have writljen ine thanjks 
for his two hundred poujjd^ : I reckop he got it by 
my means; and 1 must thank the Du^e of Ormond, 
who I dare swear will say be did it op my account* 
Are they golden pippins, those sev^p apples? We 
have had much ram every day as well as you* 
.£ 7 : 17: 8, old blunderer, not 18s: I have reckonr 
ed it 18 times. Hawkshaw's eight pounds is not 
reckoned : and if it be secure, it may lie where it 
is, unless they desire to pay it : so Parvisol may let 
it drop till farther orders ; for I have put Mrs Wes- 
ley's money into the bank, and will pay her with 
riawkshaw's. — —I mean that Hawkshaw s money 
goes for an addition to MD, yott know; but be 
good housewives. Bernage never ccNoaes now to 
see me ; he has no more to ask : but I hear he has 
been ilL — A pox on Mrs South's affair ; I can do 
nothing in it, but by way of assisting any body else 
that solicits it, by dropping a favourable word, if it 
comes in my way. Tell Walls I do no more for 
any body with my lord-treasurer, especially a thing 
of this kind. Tell him I have spent all my discre-^ 
tion, and have no more to use. — — And so I have 
answered your letter fully and plainly — And so I 
have got to the third side qf my paper, which is 
more than belongs to you, young women. It goes 
to-morrow. To nobody's sorrow. You are silly, not 

I; I'm a poet, if I had but, &c. Who's silly 

now r rogues and lasses tinderboxes and buzzards. 

Lord, I am in a high vein of silliness; methought 

1 was speaking to dearest little MD face to face. 
There ; so Jad^, enough for to-night ; to cards with 
the blackguards. .Good-night, my delight, &c. 
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- Dec. I. Pish^ sirrahs, put a date always at the 
bottom of your letter, as well as the top, that I 
may know wlien you send it ; your last is of Nov; 
3d, yet I had others at the same time, written a 
fortnight after. Whenever you would have any 
money, send me word three M^eeks before, and in 
that time you will certainly have an answer, with 
a bill on Parvisol : pray do this ; for my head is 
full, and it wilt ease my memory. Why, I think I 

quoted to you some of 's letter, so you may 

imagine how witty the rest was ; for it was all of 
a bunch, as goodman Peesley says. Pray let us 
have no more bmsiness, but busyness : the deuce take 
me if I know how to spell it; your wrong spelling, 
madam Stella, has put me out : it does not look 
right ; let me see, bussinessy busyness^ business^ bisy- 
ness, bisnessj bysness ; faith, 1 know not which is 
right, I think the second ; I believe I never writ 
the word in my life before ; yes, sure I must 
though ; business^ busynesSj bisyness. 1 have per- 
plexed myself, and can't do it. Prithee ask Walls. 
BusmesSj I fancy that's right. Yes it is ; I looked 
in my own pamphlet, and found it twice in ten 
lines, to convince you that I never writ it before. 
O, now I see it as plain as can be ; so yours is only 
an s too much. The parliament will certainly meet 
on Friday next ; the Whigs will have a great ma- 
jority in the House of Lords ; no care is taken to 
prevent it ; there is too much neglect ; they are 
warned of it, and that signifies nothing : it was 
feared there would be some peevish address from 
the lords against a peace. Tis said about the 
town, that several of the allies begin now to be 
content that a peace should be treated. This is all 
the news I have. The queen is pretty well j and so 
now I bid poor dearest MD farewell till to-night, 
then I will talk with th^m again. 
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The .fifteen images that I saw were not worth 
forty paunds, so I stretched a little when I said a 
thousand. * The Grub Street account of that tu- 
mult is published. The devil is not like lord-trea- 
surer: they were all in your odd antic masks, 
bought in common shops. I fear Prior will not be 
one ^f the plenipotentiaries. 

I was looking over this letter, and find I make 
g?^ny mistakes of leaving out words; so 'tis im- 
possible to find any meaning, unless you be con^- 
jurors. . I will take more care for the future, and 
^ead oyer every day just what I have written that 
day ; which will take up no time to speak of. 



LETTER XXXVI. 



London, December 1, l^ll. 

My last was put in this evening, t intended to 
dine with Mr Masham to-day, and called at White s 



* " There were," says Boyer in his Ann a ls, " the effigies of the 
devil, that of the pope on his right hand, and that of the pretend- 
er on his left, in a blue cloth coat, with tinsel lace, and a hat 
with a white feather made of cut paper, seated under a large ca- 
nopy ; . as also the figures of four cardinals, four Jesuits, and four 
Francisca^i friars, and a large cross about eighteen feet high/'-— 
Vol. X. p. 279' The Whig party did not deny their interest in 
this intended procession, only contending that they meant the af- 
iBLiT should end in consigning the puppets to a bonfire. It seems 
4o have been designed as a retaliation for the artifices used during 
the trial of.Sacheverel,. to excite the mob against their party. 
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chocolate-house to see if he was there. Lord Whar- 
ton saw me at the door, and I saw him, bat tottk 
BO notice, and was going away ; but be cam^ 
through tlie crowd, called arfler me, and asked mt 
how 1 did, &c. This was pretty; and I believe 
he wished every word he spoke was a halter t6 
hang me. Masham did not dine at home, so I ate 
with a friend in the neighbourhood. The printer 
has not sent me the second edition ; I know not th6 
reason, for it certainly came out to-day ; perhapi 
they are glutted with it already. I found a letter 
from Lord Harley on my table^ to tell me that his 
father desires I wonkl make two small alterations. 
I am going to be busy, &c. 

2. Morning. See the blunder ; I was making it 
the 37th day of the month, from, the number above. 
Well, but I am staying here for old Frowde, who 
appointed to call this morning : I am ready dressed 
to go to church : I suppose he dare not stir out but 
on Sundays. The printer called darly this morn- 
ing, told me the second edition went off yesterday 
in five hours, and he must have a third ready to- 
morrow, for they might have sold half another : his 
men are all at work with it, though it be Sunday. 
This old fool will not come, and I shall miss church. 
Morrow, sirrahs. — At night. I was at court to- 
day ; the queen is well, and walked through part 
of the rooms. I dined with the secretary, and dis- 
patched some business. He tells me, the Dutch 
envoy designs to complain of that pamphlet. The 
noise it makes is extraordinary. It is fit it should 
answer the pains I have been at about it. I sup^ 

?ose it will be printed in Ireland. Some fey it to 
^rior, others to Mr Secretary St John, but 1 am al- 
ways the first they lay every thing to.. I'll go 
sleep, Sec. 

3. I have ordered Patrick not to let any odd fel- 
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low cOi«e up to me; ittd a fellow would needs 
speak with'tne frotti Sir George Prettyman. I had 
never heard of him, and would not see the messen- 
ger t but at last it proved that this Sir George has 
sold his estate, and is a beggar. Smithers, the 
Farnham carrier, brought me this morning a letter 
from your mother, with three papers enclosed of 
Lady GiiFord's writing ; one owning some exche- 
quer business of lOOl. to be Stella*s ; another for 
1 001. that she has of yours, which I made over to 
you for Mariston ; and a third for 3001. ; the last is 
Oft stamped paper. I think they had better lie in 
England in some good band till Lady Gifford dies ; 
aiid I will think of some such hand before I come 
over. I was asking Smithers about all the people 
of Farnham. Mrs White has left off dressing, is 
troubled with lameness and swelled legs, and sel-' 
dom stirs out; but her old hang-dog husband as 
hearty as ever. I was this morning with lord-trea- 
surer, about something he would have altered iti the' 
pamphlet ; but it can't be till the fourth edition, 
which I believe will be soon ; for I dined with the 
printer, and he tells me they have sold off half the 
third. Mrs Percival and her daughter have been 
in town these three weeks, which 1 never heard till 
to-day ; and Mrs Wesley is come to town too, to 
consult Dr Radcliffe. The Whigs are resolved to 
bring that pamphlet into the House of Lord^ to 
have it condemned, so I hear. But the printer wTft 
stand to it, and not own the author ; he must $&y 
he had it from the penny-post. Some people talk 
as if the House of Lords would do some peevislj 
thing ; * for the Whigs are now a great ntajority iti 
it ; our ministers are too negligent of such things^: 



irf«iawi 



* This is an instance, among many, of Swift's political foresight. 
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I have never slipped giving tbem warning ; some 
of them are sensible of it ; but lojd- treasurer stands 
too much upon his own legs. I fancy his good for- 
tune will bear him out in every thing ; but in rea- 
son I should think this ministry to stand very un- 
steady ; if they can carry a peace, they may hold ; 
I believe not else. 

4. Mr Secretary sent to me to-day to dine with 
him alone ; but we had two more with us, which 
hindered me doing some business. I w^as this 
morning with young Harcourt, secretary to oiir so- 
ciety, to take a room for our weekly meetings ; and 
the fellow asked us five guineas a- week only to have 
leave to dine once a- week ; was not that pretty ? so 
we broke off with him, and are to dine next Thurs- 
day at Harcourt's (he is lord-keeper s son.) They 
have sold off above half the third edition, and an- 
swers are coming out : the Dutch envoy refused 
dining with Dr Davenant, because he was suspect- 
ed to write it: I have made some alterations in 
every edition, and it has cost me more trouble, for 
the time, since the printing, than before. 'Tis sent 
over to Ireland, and I suppose you will have it re- 
printed. ; 

6. They are now printing the fourth edition, 
which is reckoned very extraordinary, considering 
'tis a dear twelvepenny book, and not bought up in 
mjimbers by the party to give away, as the Whigs 
do, but purely upon its o\y^ strength. I have got 
an under spur-leather to write; an Examiner again, 
and the secretary and I will now and then send 
hints ; but we would have it a little upon the Grub 
Street, to be a match for their writers. I dined 
with lord- treasurer to-day at five : he dined by him- 
self after his family, and drinks no claret yet, for 
fear of his rheumatism, of which he is almost well. 
He was very pleasant, as he is always ; yet I fan- 
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cfed he was a little touched with the present pos- 
ture of affairs. The elector of Hanovers minister 
here has given in a violent memorial against the 
peace, wd caused it to be printed. The Whig lords 
are doing their utmost for a majority against Fri- 
day, ^nd design, if they can, to address the queen 
a^^nstthe peace, lord Nottingham, a famous 
Tory and speechmaker, is gone over to the Whig 
side : they toiast him daily, and Lord Wharton says. 
It is Dismal (so they call him from his looks) will 
save England at last. Lord-treasurer was hinting 
s^s if he wished a ballad was made on him,! 'and I 
will get up one against to-morrow. * He gave me 
a scurrilous printed paper of bad verses on himself^ 
under the name of the English Catiline, and made 
me read them to the company. It was his birth- 
day, which he would not tell us,, but Lord Harley 
whispered it to me. 

6. I was this morning making the ballad^ two 
degrees above Grub Street ; at noon I paid in visit 
to Mrs Masham, and then went to dine with our 
society. Poor lord-keeper dined below stairs, I 



* See the History of John Bull, Chaps. XIII. XIV., where the 
Earl of Nottingham figures under the nickname of Diego, and 
the ballad alluded to in the text. This was not the only squib 
flung against that nobleman by his former allies, the Tories. 
Among others, the following advertisement was inserted in the 
Post Boy of 6th December : " Whereas a very tall thin swarthy 
complexioned man, between sixty and seventy years of age, wear- 
ing a brown coat with little sleeves and long pockets, has lately 
withdrawn himself from his friends, being seduced by wicked per- 
sons to follow ill courses: These are to give notice, that whoever 
shall discover him shall have ten shillings reward ; or, if he will 
voluntarily return, he will be kindly received by his friends, who 
will not reproach hi^;n for past follies, provided he will give good 
assurances that for the future he will firmly adhere to the Church 
of England, in which he v(^s so carefully educated by hid hon<'^;t 
parents.'* 



■> . 
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suppose, ott a bit of mutton* We chose two tnem-^ 
bers ; we were eleven met, the greatest meeting we 
ever had: I am next week to introduce Lord Or-^ 
rery. The printer came before we partied) and 
brought the ballad, which made them laugh very 
heartily a dozen times* He is going to prilit the 
pamphlet in small, a fifth edition, to be taken off by 
friends, and^sent into the country. A sixpentiy an- 
swer is come out, good for nothing, but guessing 
tne, among others, for the author. To-morrow is 
the fatal day for the parliament meeting, and we 
are full of hopes and fears. We reckon we have a 
majority of ten on our side in the House of Lords ; 
yet I observed Mrs Masham a little uneasy ; she 
assures me the queen is stout. The Duke of Marl- 
borough * has not seen the queen for some days 
past ; Mrs Masham is glad of it, because she says, 
he tells a hundred lies to his friends of what she 
says to him : he is one day humble, and the next 
day on the high ropes. The Duke of Onnond; 
they say, will be in town to-night by twelve. 

5. This being the day the parliament was to 
meet, and the great question to be determined, 
I went with Dr Freind to dine in the city, on pur- 
pose to be out of the way, and we sent our print- 
er to see what was our fate; but he gave us a 
most melancholy account of things. The Earl of 
Nottingham began, and spoke against a peace, and 
desired that in their address they might put in a 
clause to advise the queen not to make a peace 
without Spain ; which was debated, and carried by 



* Marlborough, Godolphin, Somers, and other leaders of the 
Whig party, were repeatedly closeted by the queen, to bring 
them, if possible, to unite with her noinistry in the project of a 
peace. 
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the Whigs by about six voices : * and thiis has hap* 
pciied entirely by my lord- treasurers neglect, who 
did not take timely care to make up all his strengthi 
although every one of us gave him caution enough, 
Nottingham has cettainly been bribed. The qaes* 
tion is yet only carried in the committee of the 
!rhole House, and we hope when it'is reported to 
the House >to-morrotv, wc shall have a Majority, by 
tome Scotch lotds coming to town. HoM^ever, it 
13 a mighty blow and loss of reputation to lord- 
treasurer, and may end in his ruin. I hear the 
thing only as the printer brought it, who was at 
the debate ; but how the ministry take it, or what 
tJodir hopes and fears ate, I dmnot tell until I see 
them. I shall be early with the secretary to-mor* 
row, and then I will tell you niore, and shall write a 
fulL account to the bishop bf Cloghcr to-morrow, 
and to the archbishop of Dublin, if I have time. I 
am horribly down at present. I Iqpij^ to know how 
lord*- treasurer bears this, and 'what remedy he has. 
The Duke of Ormond caraie thid day to town, and 
was there. . 

s 8. I was early this morning with the secretary, 
and talked over this matter. He hoped, that when 
it was reported this day in the House of Lords, they 
Would disagree with their committee, and so the 
niatter would go off, only with a little loss of repu- 
tation to lord-treasurer. I dined with Dr Cock- 
burn, and after, a Scotch member came in, and told 
us that the clause was carried against the court in 
the House of Lords almost two to one. I went im* 
mediately to Mrs Masham, and meeting Dr Arbuth- 
not (the queen s favourite physician) we went to- 



* The preTioos question was carried by a single voice, and the 
main <|uesUon (majorities having a natural tendency to rapid in^ 
crease) by a majority of sixty-one votes to fifty-five. 
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gether. She was just come from waiting at the 
queen's dinner, and going lo her own. She had 
heard nothing of the thing being gone against us. 
It seems lord-treasurer had been so negligent, that 
he was with the queen while the question was put 
in the House : I immediately told Mrs Masham, 
that either shfe and lord-treasurer had joined with 
the queen to betray us, or that they two were be- 
trayed^, by the queen: she protested solemnly it 
was ndt the former, and I believed her ; but she 
gave nie some lights to suspect the queen is chan- 
ged. For, yesterday when the queen was going 
from the House, where she sat to hear the debate, 
the Duke of Shrewsbury, lord-chamberlain, asked 
her, whether he or the great Chamberlain Lindsay 
ought to lead her out ; she answered short, neither 
of you, and gave her hand to the Duke of Somer- 
set, who was louder than any in the House for the 
clause againaij ^l^ce. She gave me one or two more 
instances of this sort, which convince me that the 
queen is false, or at least very much wavering. Mr 
Masham begged us to stay, because lord- treasurer 
would call, and we; were resolved to fall on him 
about his negligence in securing a majority. He 
came, and appeared in good humour as usual, but I 
thought his countenance was much cast down. I 
rallied him, and desired him to give me his staff, 
which he did; I told him, if he would secure it me 
a week, I would set all right : he asked; how ? I 
said, I would immediately turn Lord Marlborough, 
his two daughters, the Duke and Duchess of So- 
merset, and Lord Cholmondeley, * out of all their 



* Hugh, Viscount Cholmondeley of Kellis, in Ireland, created 
j^rl of Cholmondeley in Britain in 1706. He was treasurer of 



employments ; and I believe he had not a friend but 
was of my opinion. Arbuthnot asked, how he came 
not t6 secure a majority ? He could answer nothing, 
but that he could not help it, if people \^ould lie 
and forswear. A poor answer for a great minister. 
There fell from him a scripture expression, that the 
hearts of kings are unsearchable, i told hiim, it was 
what I feared, and was from him the worst news 
he could tell me. I begged him to know what he 
had to trust to : he stuck a little ; but at last bid 
me not fear, for all would be well yet. We would 
fain have had him eat a bit where he was, but he 
would go home, it was past six : he made me go 
home with him. There we found his brother and 
Mr Secretary. He made his son take a list of all 
the House of Commons who had places, and yet 
voted against the court, in such a manner as if they 
should lose their places: I doubt he is not able to 
compass it. Lord-keeper came in an hour, and they 
were going upon business. So I left him, and re- 
turned to Mrs Masham ; but she had company with 
her, and I would not stay. — This is a long journal, 
and of a day that may produce great alterations, 
and hazard the ruin of England. The Whigs are 
all in triumph ; they foretold how all this would 
be, but M'e thought it boasting. Nay, they said the 
parliament should be dissolved before Christmas, 
and perhaps it may : this is all your d — d Duchess 
of Somerset's doings. I warned them of it nine 
months ago, and a hundred times since : the secre- 



T*- 



the queen's household, and lord-lieutenant of Chester and of North 
Wales at this time ; but being unfavourable to the Tory mini>try, 
he was, as Swift here proposes, deprived of his offices in 1713. 
On the accession of Geoi^e I,, he was replaced in these honoura- 
ble trusts, and died in 1724-5. 
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tary alvtrays dreaded it, I tqld lord-trea^wer, I 
should have the advantage of bim ; for be would 
lose bis bead, and I sbould only be banged, and ^q 
carry my body entire to the grave. 

9. I was this morning with Mr Secretary ; we 
are both of opinion that the queen i3 false, I told 
him what I heard, and he confirmed it by other cir- 
cumstances. I then went to my friend Lewis, who 
had sent to see me. He talks of nothing but re- 
tiring to his estates in Wales. He gave me reasons 
to believe the whole matter is settled between the 
queen and the Whigs ; hi hears that Lord Somers 
is to be treasurer, and believes, that sooner than 
turn out the Duchess of Somerset, she will dissolve 
the parliament, and get a Whiggish one, which 
may be done J>y managing elections. Things are 
now in the crisis, and a day or two will determine. 
I have desired him to engage lord*treasurer, tliat as 
soon as he finds the change is resolv^ on, he will 
send me abroad as queen's secretary somewhere or 
other, where I may remain till the new ministers recal 
me; and then I will be sick for five or six months 
till the storm has spent itself I hope he will grant 
me this; for I should hardly trust myself to the 
mercy of my enemies while their anger is fresh. I 
dined to-day with the secretary, who aflfects mirth, 
and seems to hope all will yet be well I took him 
aside after dinner, told him how I had served them, 
and had asked no reward, but thought I might ask 
security ; and then desired the same thing of him, 
to send me abroad before a change. He embraced 
me, and swore he would take the same care of me 
as himself, &c. but bid me have courage, for that 
in two days my lord- treasurers wisdom would ap- 

Eear greater than ever; that he suffered all that 
ad happened on purpose, and had taken measures 
to turn it to advantage. I said, God send it; but 
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I do not believe a syllable; and as far as I can 
judge, the game is lost. I shall know more soon, 
and my letters will at least be a good history to 
show you the steps of this change. 

10. I was this morning with Lewis, who thinks 
they will let the parliament sit till they have given 
the money, and then dissolve them in spring, and 
break the ministry. He spoke to lord-treasurer 
about what I desired him. My lord desired him 
with great earnestness to assure me, that all would 
be well, and that I should fear nothing. I dined in 
the city with a friend. This day the Commons 
went to the queen with their address, and all the 
lords who were for the peace went with them, to 
show their zeal. I have now some farther convic- 
tion that the queen is false, and it begins to be 
known. 

1 1. I went between two and three to see Mrs 
Masham ; while I was there she went to her bed^ 
chamber to try a petticoat. Lord-treasurer came in 
to see her, and seeing me in the outer room, fell a 
rallying me : says he, you had better keep company 
with me, than with such a fellow as Lewis, who has 
not the soul of a chicken, nor the heart of a mite. 
Then he went in to Mrs Masham, and as he came 
back desired her leave to let me go home with him 
to dinner. He asked, whether I was not afraid to 
be seen with him ? I said, I never valued my lord- 
treasurer in my life, and therefore should have al- 
ways the same esteem for Mr Harley and Lord Ox- 
ford. He seemed to talk confidently, as if he rec- 
koned that all this would turn to advantage. I 
could not forbear hinting, that he was not sure 
of the queen; and that those scoundrel, starving 
lords would never have dared to vote against the 
court, if Somerset had not assured them, that it 
would please the queen. He said, that was true, 
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and Somerset did so. I staid till six ; then de Buys, 
the Dutch envoy, came to him, and I left him. Prior 
was with us a while after dinner. I see him and all 
of them cast down ; though they make the best 
of it. 

12. Ford is come to town ; I saw him last night; 
he is in no fear, but sanguine, although I have told 
him the state of things. This change so resembles 
the last, that I wonder they do not observe it. * 
The secretaiy sent for me yesterday to dine with 
him, but I was abroad; I hope he had something 
to say to me. This is morning, and I write in bed. 
I am going to the Duke of Ormond, whom I have 
not yet seen. Morrow, sirrahs.— At night. I was 
to see the Duke of Ormond this morning : he ask- 
ed me two or three questions after his civil way, 
and they related to Ireland : at last I told him, that 
from the time I had seen him, I never once thought 
of Irish affairs. He whispered me, that he hoped 
I had done some good things here : I said, if every 
body else had done half as much, we should not be 
as we are : then we went aside, and talked over af- 
fairs. I told him how all things stood, and aidvised 
him what was to be done. I then went and sat an 
hour with the duchess ; then as long with Lady 
Oglethorp, who is so cunning a devil, that I be- 
lieve slie could yet find a remedy, if they would 
take her advice. I dined with a friend at court. 

13, I was this morning with the secretary; he 
will needs pretend to talk as if things would be 
well ; will you believe it, said he, if you see these 
people turned out ? 1 said, yes, if I saw the Duke 

* The ministry came in by the influence of Mrs Masham pre* 
dominating over that of the Duchess of Marlborough ; and now 
Swift conceived that the star of the Duchess of Somerset was ri- 
sing in tlie same horizon above that of the reigning favourite. 
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and Dudhess of Somerset out : he swore, if tbey 
were iwt, he would give up his place. Oiir society 
diti^d to^dajr at Sir William WyBdhanf s ; Wc werft 
t^iiteei^ present. Lord On^ry, and two other menr- 
hers were introduced ; I left them at seven. I for- 
got to tdJ you^ that the printer told me yesterday, 
Uiat Mofpbew,^ the publisher, was sent for by ttot 
lord chief Justice^ * who was a manager against 
Sacheverel ; he showed brni two or three papers 
and p^nphkts ; among tbe rest mine of the Con-^ 
duct qf the JlUes^ threatened him, asked Wh6 was 
the author, and has bound him over to appear next 
term. He would tiot have the impudence to do 
this, if he did not foresee what was coming at 
court. 

14. Lord Shelbume was with me this morning, 
to be informed of the state of aflfairs, and desired I 
would answer all his objections against a peace, 
which was soon done, for he would not give n.e 
room to put in a word. - He is a man of good sense 
enough ; but argues so violently, that he will some 
day or other put himself into a consumption. He 
desires that he may not be denied when he comes 
to see me, which I promised, but will not petfotm. 
Leigh and Sterne set out for Ireland on^ Monday 
se'ennight: I suppose they will be with you long 
before this. I was to-^night drinking very good 
wine in scwrvy company, at least some of them j I 
was drawn in, but will be more cautious for the fu^ 
ture; 'tis late, &c. 

15. Morning. They say the Occasicmat Biiit is 



^ Lord Chief Justice Parker, afterwards^ Eerl of ]Vlaoclesfi^ld,> 
keen Whig. 

+ The bill against occasioual confortmty, «. e. iag^nst those >V&o 
to^k the sacraAental test, merely for the sake of qnalificatioti- fo!" 
jtemporal offices. See.Uistory.of Jo^fiBff/4chap;3tiv» . 

VOL. II, 2 E 



434 JOURNAL TO STELLA. 

brought to* day into the House of Lords ; biit I know 
not I will now put an end to my letter, and give 
it into the post-^house myself. This, will be a. me-, 
morable letter, and 1 shall sigh to see it someyeftrs 
hence. Here are the first steps toward the. wnpf 
an excellent ministry ; for I look upon themas cer- 
tainly ruined ; and God knows what may be the 
consequences. — I now bid my dearest MD ; fare- 
well; for company is coming, and I must be at 
Lord Dartmouth's office by noon. Farewell, dear- 
est MD ; I wi§h yoii a merry Christmas ; I believe 
you will have this about that time. Love Presto^ 
who loves MD above all things ^ thousand tim^s^ 
Farewell again, deare$t MD, &c, 



,1 ■ u 



LETTER XXXVIL 



^ndoD, December, 15, 171 If 

I PUT in my letter this evening myself. I was 
to-day enqiiiring at the secretary's office of Mr Lewis, 
how things went : I there met Prior, who told me, 
he gave all for gone, &c. and was of opinion the 
whole ministry would give up their places next 
week; Lewis thinks they will not till spring, when 
the session is over; both of them entirely despair, 
I went to see Mrs Masham, who invited me to din- 
ner ; but I was engaged to Lewis. At four I went 
to Masham's. He came and whispered me, that he 
had it from a very good hand, that all would be 
well, and I found them both very cheerful. The 
pompany was going to the opera, but desired I 
would come and sup with them. I did. so at ten, 
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and lord-treasiirer was there, and sat with us till 

1)a8t twelve, and was more cheerful than I have seen 
lim these ten days. Mrs Masham told me, he was 
Hxightily cast down some days ago, and he could 
not imdeed liide it from me. Arbuthnot is in good 
hopes, that the queen has not betrayed ua ; but only 
has been frightened, and flattered, &c. But I can- 
not yet be of his opinion, whether my reasons are 
better, or that my fears are greater. I do resolve, if 
they give up, or are turned out soon, to retire for 
some mor^ths, and I have pitched upon the place 
already : but I wijl take methods for hearing from 
MD, and writing to them. But I would be out of 
the way upon the first of the ferment ; for they lay 
all things on me, even some I have never read. 

16. I took courage to-day, and went to court 
with a very cheerful countenance. It was mightily 
crowded; both parties commg to observe each 
other's faces. I have avoided Lord Halifax's bow 
till he forced it on me; but we did not talk toge- 
ther. I could not make less than fourscore boWs, 
of which about twenty might be to Whigs. The 

Duke of Somerset is gone to Petworth, and, I hear 
the Duchess too, of which I shall be very glad. 
Prince Eugene, who was expected here some days 
ago, we are now told, will not come at all. The 
Whigs designed to have met him with forty thou- 
sand horse. Lord-treasurer told me some days 
ago of his discourse with the emperors resident, 
that puppy Hoffman, about Prince Eugene's coming; 
by which I found my lord w^ould hinder it, if he 
could ; and we shall be all glad if he does not come, 
and think it a good point gained. Sir Andrew 
Fountaine, Ford, and I, dined to-day with Mrs Van, 
by invitation. 

17. I have mistaken the day of the month, and 
been forced to mend it thrice, I dined to-day M'ith 
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Mr Masham and his lady, by invitation. Lord-trea- 
surer was to be there, but came not. It was to en- 
tertain Buys, the Dutch envoy, who speaks Eng- 
lish well enough : he was plaguily politic, telling a 
thousand lies, of which none passed upon any of us. 
We are still in the condition of suspense, and I 
think have little hopes. The Duchess of Somerset 
is not gone to Petworth ; only the duke : and that 
is a poor sacrifice.* I believe the queen certainly 
designs to change the ministry ; but perhaps may 

Eul it off till the session is over : and I think they 
ad better give up now, if she will not deal open- 
ly ; and then they need not answer for the conse- 
quences of a peace, when it is in other hands, and 
may yet be broken. They say, my lord privy-seal 
sets out for Holland this week : so the peace goes 
on. 

1 8. It has rained hard from morning till night, 
and cost me three shillings in coach-hire. We have 
had abundance of wet weather. I dined in the city, 
and was with the printer, who has now a fifth edi- 
tion of the Conduct, &c. : it is in small, and sold for 
sixpence ; they have printed as many as three edi- 



* " In a consultation,^' says Boyer, who seems generally well 
informed, '' held about the middle of December, it was likewise 
tesolved to remove the Duke of Somerset from his place of master 
of the horse ; but the queen having a great affection forhis duchess, 
who was groom of the stole to her majesty, and first lady of the 
bed-chamber, whose conjugal love, it was thought, would not saf* 
fer her to remain at court if her consort were in disgrace, the re- 
solution of removing her lay dormant for a while." .AnndlSy Vol. 
X. p. 301. 

The truth seems to be, that experience of the Duchess of MatI- 
borough's tyranny had taught the queen the danger of having ad 
unrivalled favourite ; and therefore she indulged her partiality to 
the Duchess of Somerset just so far as to induce A)rs Afasham to 
doubt of the es^tent of her own infli^ence^ 
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lions, because they are to be sent in numbers into 
the Country by great men, &c. who subscribe for 
hundreds. It has been sent a fortnight ago to Ire- 
land : I suppose you will print it there. The Tory 
lords and commons in parliament argue all from it : 
and all agree, that never any thing of that kind was 
of so great consequence, or made so many converts. 
By the time I have sent this letter, I expect to hear 
from little MD : it will be a month, two days hence, 
since I had your last, and I will allow ten days for 
accidents* I cannot get rid of the leavings of a 
cold I got a month ago ; or else it is a new one. I 
have been writing letters all this evening till I am 
weary, and I am sending out another little thing, 
which I hope to finish this week, and design to 
send to the printer in an unknown hand. There 
was printed a Grub-street speech of Lord Notting- 
ham ; and he was such an owl to complain of it in 
the House of Lords, who have taken up the printer 
for it. I heard at court, that Walpole* (a great Whig 
member) said, that I and my whimsical club writ 
it at one of our meetings, and that I should pay for 
it. He will find he lies ; and I shall let him know 
by a third hand my thoughts of him. He is to be 
secretary of state, if the ministry changes : but he 
has lately had a bribe proved against him in parlia*- 
ment, while he was secretary at war. He is one of 
the Whigs chief speakers. 

19. Sad dismal weather. I went to the secretary's 
oflSce, and Lewis made me dine with him. I in- 
tended to have dined with lord- treasurer. I have 
not seen the secretary this week. Things do not 
mend at all. Lord Dartmouth despairs, and is for 
giving up ; Lewis is of the same mind ; but lord- 



idMM.*. 



* The celebrated Sir Robert Walpole. 
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treasurer only says, Poh, poh, all will be well. J 
am come home early to finish something I am 
doing ; but I find I want heart and humour ; and 
would read any idle book that came in my way. I 
Jiave just sent away a penny paper to make a little 
mischief. Patrick is gone to the burial of an Irish 
footman, who was Dr King's servant ; he died of a 
consumption, a fit death for a poor starving wit's 
footman. * The Irish servants always club to bury 
a countryman. 

20. I was with the secretary this morning, and, 
for aught I can see, we shall have a languishing 
death: I can know nothing, nor themselves neir 
ther. I dined, you know, with our society, and 
that odious secretary would make me president 
next week, so I must entertain them this day se'-^ 
ennight at the Thatched House tavern, where we 
dined to-day ; it will cost me five or six pounds ; 
yet the secretary says he will give me wine. I 
found a letter when I came home from the bishop 
of Clogher. 

21. This is the first time I ever got a new cold 
before the old one was going : it came yesterday, 
and appeared in all due forms, eyes and nose run- 
ning, &c, and is now very bad, and I cannot tell 
how I got it. Sir Andrew Fountairie and I were 
invited to dine with Mrs Van. I was this morning 
with the Duke of Ormond; and neither he nor I 
can think of any thing to comfort us in present af- 
fairs. We must certainly fall, if the Duchess of 
Somerset be not turned out ; and nobody believes 
the queen will ever part with her. The Duke and 
I were settling when Mr Secretary and , I should 



♦ Dr King the civilian, a lively minor poet, and a keen Tory, 
of whom more hereafter. 
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dine widi him, and he fixed upon Tuesday; and 
when £ came away t remembered it was Christmas- 
day i I was to see Lady , who is just up after 

lying-in; and the ugliest sight I have seen, pale, 
dead, old and yellow, for want of her paint. She 
has turned my stomach. But she will soon be 
painted, and a beauty again. 

SIS. I find myself disordered with a pain all round 
the small of my back, which I imputed to Cham- 
paigne I had drunk; but find it to have been only 
my new cold. It was a fine frosty day, and I re- 
solved to walk into the city. I called at lord-trea- 
surer's at eleven, and staid some time with him. — 
He showed me a letter from a great presbyterian 
parson* to him, complaining how their friends had 
betrayed them by passing this Conformity Bill ; and 
he showed me the answer he had written, which 
his friends would not let him send ; but was a very 
good one. He is very cheerful ; but gives one no 
hopes, nor has any to give. I went into the city, 
and there I dined. 

23. Morning. As I was dressing to go to church, 
a friend that was to see me, advised me not to stir 
out ; so I shall keep at home to-day, and only eat 
some broth, if I can get it. It is a terrible cold 
frost, and snow fell yesterday, which still remains; 
look there, you may see it from the penthouses. 
The Lords made yesterday two or three votes about 
peace, and Hanover ; of a very angry kind to vex 
the ministry, and they will meet sooner by a fort- 
night than the Commons ; and they say, are pre- 
paring some knocking addresses, f Morrow, sir- 



• Mr Shower. Vide bis letter to the lord high treasurer Ox- 
ford, and my lord-treasurer's answer. Also John Bull^ chapter 
xiv/ 

t Particularly combating the right of a Scottish peer, being 
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Tdbs. rU fiit at home, and whea I go fco feed, JmlSl 
tell you how I am. I have sat at home all dajr, 
and eaten cmly a mes8 of broth and a roU. I hw^ 
written a Prophecy, which I design to print ; I did 
it to-dsffj and some other verses. 

24. I went into the city to-day in a coach, tod 
dined there. My cold is going. It is now bitter 
hard frost, and has been so these three or four days* 
My Prophecy * is printed, and will be published a£^er 
Christmas-day ; 1 like it mightily ; I dotf t know 
how it will pass. You will never understand it at 
your distance, without help. I believe every body 
will guess it to be mine, because it ijs scH^aewhat in 
the same manner with that of Merlin in theMiscdiar 
iaies. My lord privy §eal set out this day for Hol- 
land : hell have a cold journey. I gave Patrick 
half-a-crown for his Christmas-box, on condition he 
would be good, and he came home drunk at mid- 
night. I have taken a memorandum of it ; be- 
cause I never design to give him a groat more. 
Tis cruel cold. 

25. I wish MP a mierry Christmas, and many a 
one ; but mine is melancholy : I durst not go to 
church to-day, finding myself a little out of order, 
and it snowing prodigiously, and fr^zing. At 
noon I went to Mrs Van, who had this w^k en-^ 
gaged me to dine there to-day : and there I recei- 
ved the news, that poor Mrs I^ng died at Lynn in 
Norkfolk on Saturday last, at four in the naorning; 
she was sick but four hours. We suppose it was 



created a British peer, to sit as such in the House of Lords. This 
was a great victory over the ministers. 

* The Windsor Prophecy ; a piece which drew oi^ oi^r autkor 
the deep and unremitting resentment of the Duchess of Sonfierset, 
and gertainly did not conciliate the queen, already indbposed to- 
wards Swift. 

7 
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1^ a$l2iina, wbidi she was subject to as wdl as the 
dropsy, as she seut me word in her last letter, writ- 
ten d^out five weeks ago ; but then said she was 
recovered I never was more afflicted at any death* 
The poor creature had retired to Lynn two years 
ago, to live cheap, and pay her debts. In her last 
letter she told me she hoped to be easy by Christr 
mas ; and she kept her word, although she meant 
it otherwise. She had all sorts of amiable qualities, 
and no ill ones, but the indiscretion of too much 
neglecting her own affairs. She had two thousand 
pounds left her by an old grandmother, with 
which she intended to pay her debts, and live on 
an annuity she had of one hundred pounds a-year, 
and Newburg house, which would be about sixty 
pounds more. That odious grandmother living so 
long, forced her to retire; for the two thousand 
pounds was settled on her after the old woman's 
death, yet her brate of a brother, Sir James Long, * 
would not advance it for her ; else she might have 

faid her debts, and continued here, and lived still : 
believe melaochdy helped her on to her grave. 
I have ordered a paragraph to be put in the Post 
Boy, giving an account of her death, and making 
honourable mention of her ; which is all I can do to 
serve her memory : but one reason was spite ; for, 
her brother would fain have her death a secret, to 
save the charge of bringing her up here to bury her, 
or going into mourning. Pardon all this, for the 
sake of a poor creature I had so much friendship 
for. 



* This unfortunate lady, a toast, a wit, and a beauty, was sister 
«f Sir Jame^ Long, member of parliament for Wiltshire, who was 
80 cold-hearted as to treat her in the manner mentioned in the 
text. Her grandmother was daughter of Sir Edward Leach of 
Chat^vortli, Derbyshire. 
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26. I went to Mr Secretary this niornihg;vand 
he would have. me dine with him. . I called atnoo^i 
at Mrs Masham's, who desired .me not to let the 
Prophecy be published, for fear, of angering the 
.queen about the Duchess of Somerset ; so I writ to 
the printer to stop them. They have been printed 
and given about, but not sold. I saw lordrtrea- 
surer there, who had been two hours with the queen ; 
and Mrs Masham is in hopes things will do well 
iagain. I went at night again, and supped at Mr 
Masham's, and lord-treasurer sat with us till one 
o'clock. So 'tis late, &c. 

27. 1 entertained oursociety at the Thatched House 
tavern to-day at dinner ; but brother Bathurst sent 
for wine, the house affording none. The printer had 
not received my letter, and so he brought up do- 
zens a-piece of the Prophecy; but I ordered him to 
part with no more. Tis an admirable good one, 
and people are mad for it. The frost still conti- 
nues violently cold. Mrs Masham invited me to 
come to-night and play at cards ; but our society 
did not part till nine. But I supped with Mrs 
Hill, her sister, and there was Mrs Masham and 
lord-treasurer, and we staid till twelve. He is en- 
deavouring to get a majority against next Wednes- 
day, when the House of Lords is to meetj and the 
Whigs intend to make some violent addresses against 
a peace, if not prevented. God knows what will 
become of us. — It is still prodigiously cold ; but so 
I told you already. We have eggs on the spit, I 
wish they may not be addle. When I came home 
to-night I found, forsooth, a letter from MD, N. 
24, 24, 24, 24 ; there, do you know the numbers 
now ? and at the same time one from Joe, full of 
thanks : let him know I have received it, and am 
glad of his success, but won t put him to the charge 
of a letter. I had a letter some time ago from Mr 
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Warburton,* and I beg ' 6ft e of you will copy out 
what I -shall tell you, and send it by some oppor- 
tunity to Warburton. 'Tis as follows; The doctor 
has received Mr Warburton's letter, and desires he 
will let the doctor know, where that accident he 
mentions is like soon to happen, and he will do 
what he can in it. — And pray, madam, let them 
know, that I do this to save myself the trouble, and 
them the expense of a letter. And I think this is 
enough for one that comes home at twelve from a 
lord-treasurer and Mrs Masham. O, I could tell 
you ten thousand things of our mad politics, upon 
what small circumstances great affairs have turned^ 
But I will go rest my. busy head. 

28. I was this morning with brother Bathurst to 
see the Duke of Ormond. We have given his 
grace some hopes to be one of our society. The 
secretary and I and Bathurst are to dine with him 
on Sunday next. The Duke is not in much hopes^ 
but has been very busy in endeavouring to bring over 
some lords against next Wednesday. The Duchess 
caught me as I was going out ; she is sadly in fear 
about things, and blames me for not mending them 
by my credit with lord-treasurer; and I blame her. 
She met me iti the street at noon, and engaged me 
to dine with her, which I did ; and we talked an 
hour after dinner in her closet. If we miscarry on 
Wednesday, I believe it will be by some strange 
sort of neglect. They talk of making eight new 
lords, by calling up some peers' eldest sons ; but they 
delay strangely.^ I saw judge Coote to-day at the 
Duke of Ormond's : he desires to come and see me, 
tb justify his principles. 

29- Morning. This goes to-day. I will not an- 



* The Doctor s curate at Laracor. 
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swer yours, your 24th, till next, which shall begin 
to night, as usual. Lord Shelbume has sent to in- 
vite me to dinner, but I am engaged with Lewis at 
Ned Southwell's. Lord Northampton and L.ord 
Aylesbury's sons are both made peers ; but we shall 
want more. I write this post to your dean. I owe 
the archbishop a letter this long time. All people 
that come from Ireland complain of him, ana jsfcold 
me for protecting him. Pray, madam Dingley, let, 
me know what Presto has received for this year, 
or whether any thing is due to him for last : I can^ 
not look over your former letters now. As for 
Dingley's own account of her exchequer money, I 
will give it on t'other side. Farewell, my own 
dearest MD, and love Presto ; and God ever bless 
dearest MD, &c. &c. I wish you many happy 
Christmasses and new years. 

I have owned to the dean a letter I just had from 
you; but that I had not one this great while be-^ 
fore. 

Dingley's Account. 

Received of Mr Tooke - - •£.6176 
Deducted for entering the letter of 

attorney - - - O, 2 6 

For the three half crown§ it used to 

cost you, I don't know why nor 

wherefore - - - O 7 6 

For exchange to Ireland - 10 

For coach-hire - - 2 6 



In all, just ^.8 

So there's your money, and we are both even : 
for I'll pay you no more than that eight pounds 
Irish, and pray be satisfied. 

Churchwarden's accounts, boys. 
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Saturday night. I have broke open my letter* 
and tore it into the bargain^ to let you know that 
we are all safe ; the queen has inade no less than 
twelve lords, to have a majority ; nine new ones, 
the other three peers sons ; and has turned out 
the Duke of Somerset. She is awaked at last, 
and so is lord-treasurer : I want nothing now but 
to see the Duchess out. But we shall do without 
her. We are all extremely happy. Give me joy, 
sirrahs. This is written in a coffee-house. Three 
of the new lords ar« of our society. * 



• The memorable Gazette by which this vigorous exertion of 
prerogative was announced to the public, runs as follows : 

" Whitehall, December 2S. — Her Majesty hath been pleased, 
by writ, to call to the House of Lords, James Lord Compton, 
eldest son to the Right Honourable George Earl of Northampton ; 
and the Right Honourable Charles Lord Bruce, eldest son to the 
Right Honourable Thomas Easl of Ailesbury. 

" Whitehall, December 31.— Her Majesty has been pleased 
to create peers of Great Britain- 
George Hay, Esq. one of the four tellers of the receipt of her 
Majesty's exchequer, by the name, stile, and title of Baron Hay 
of Bedwarden, in the county of Hereford. 

The Right Honourable Thomas Lord Viscount Windsor, in the 
kindgdom of Ireland, by the name, stile, and title of Baron Mount* 
joy of the Isle of Wight, in the county of Southampton. 

The Right Honourable Henry Pagett, Esq. son and heir-appa- 
rent of the Right Honourable William Lord Pagett, by the name, 
stile, and title of Baron Burton of Burton, in the county of Staf- 
ford. 

The Right Honourable Sir Thomas Mansell, of Morgan, in the 
county of Glamorgan, Bart, by the name, stile, and title of Baron 
Mansell of Morgan, in the county of Glamorgan aforesaid. 

Sir Thomas Willoughby of Wollaton, in the county of Notting- 
ham, Bart, by the name, stile, and title of Baron Middleton of 
Middleton, in the county of Warwick. 

The Right Honourable Sir Thomas Trevor, Knight, Chief Jus- 
tice of her Majesty's Court of Common Pleas, by the name, stile, 
and title of Baron Trevor of Bromham, in the county of Bedford. 

George Granville of Stow, in the county of Cornwall, Psq. by 
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the oamey stile, and title of Baron Lansdownepf BiddHqrd^ in 
the county of Devon. 

Samuel Massam of Oates, in the county of Essex, Esq. by the 
name, stile, ^nd title of Baron Massam of Oates, in the county of 
Essex aforesaid. 

Thomas Foley of Witley^, in the county of Worcester, Esq. byr 
liie name, stile, and title of Baron Foley of Kidderminster, in thk 
said county of Worcester. And, 

Allen Bathurst of Battlesden, in the county of Bedford, Esq. 
by the name, stile, and title of Baron Bathurst of Battlesden^ in 
the county of Bedford aforesaid. 

Her Majesty has removed the Duke op Marlro-* 
rough from all his employments/' 
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